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PREFACE. 



TsB followiog poem was written, for the most part, amidst 
the flceaes which it attempts to describe. It was begun in 
Albania; and the parts relative to Spain and Portugal were 
composed from the author's observations in those countries. 
Thus much it may be necessary to state for the correctness 
of the descriptions. The scenes attempted to be sketched 
are in Spain, Portugal, Epinu, Acaniania, and Greece. 
There for the present the poem stops : its reception will de- 
termioe whether the author may venture to conduct bis 
readers to the capital of the East, through Ionia and Phrygia : 
these two cantos are merely experimental. 

A fictitious character is introduced for the sake of giving 
some connexioQ to the piece ; which, however, makes no 
pretension to regularity. It has been suggested to me by 
friends, on whose opinions I set a high value, that in this 
fictitious character, *'Chitde Harold," I may incur the sus- 
piciOQ of having intended some real personage : this I beg 
leave, once for all, to disclaim — Harold is the child of ima- 
gination, for the purpose I have stated. In some very trivial 
particulars, and those merely local, there might be grounds 
for such a notion ; but in the main points, I should hope, 
none whatever. 

. It is almost superfluous to meution that the appeltation 
"Childe," as "Childe Waters," "ChildeChilders," etc., is 
used as more consonaot with the old structure of versification 
which I have adopted. The "Good Night," in the beginning 
of the first canto, was suggested by "Lord Maxwell's Good 
Night," in the Border Hinstrelsy, edited by Mr. Scolt. 

With the different poems which have been published on 
Spanish subjects, there may be found some slight coinci- 
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4 PREFACE. 

dence in the first part,' which treats of the peninsula, bat it 
can oyly be casual ; as, with the exception of a few conclud- 
ing stanzas, the whole of this poem was written in the Le- 
vant. 

.The sUnza of Spenser, according to one of our most suc- 
cessful poets, admits' of every* variety. Dr. Beattie makes 
the following observation : "Not long ago I began a poem 
in the style and' stanza; of Spenser, ia which. I propose to 
give full scope to my inclination, and be either droll or pa- 
thetic, descriptive or sentimental, tender or satirical, as the 
hmuouT strikes me; for, if I mistake not, the measure which 
I have adopted, admits eqtially of all these kinds of composi- 
tion."* — Strengthened in my opinion by such authority, and 
by the example of some in the highest order of Italian poets, 
I shall make no apology for attempts at similar variations 
in the following composition; satisfied that, if they are un- 
successful, their failure must be in the execution, rather than 
in the design sanctioned by the practice of Ariosto, Thom- 
son, and Beattie< 

• Beattk's UUen. 
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ADDITION TO THE PREFACE. 



I HAVB now waited till almost all our periodical jouroalB 
have distributed iheir usual portioD of criticism. To the juft- 
tice of Ihegenerality of their criticisms I have nothing to ob- 
ject ; it would ill become me to quarrel with their very slight 
degreeof censure, when perhaps, if they had been less Idnd, 
they had been more candid. Returning, therefore) to all and 
each my best thanks for their liberality, on one point alone 
shall I venture an observation. Amongst the many objections 
justly urged to the very indiffercntcharacter of the "vagrant 
Childe" (whom, notwithstanding many hints to the contrary, 
I still maintain to be a fictitious personage), it has been staled 
that, besides the anachronism, he is very nnknigMly, as the 
timesof the luiights were times of love, honour, and so forth. 
Now It so happens that the good old times, when "Tamour 
du bon vieus temps, I'amour antique" flourished, were the 
most profligate of all possible centuries. Those who have 
any doubts on this subject may consult St. Palaye, passim, 
and more particularly vol. ii, page 69. The vows of chi- 
valry were no better kept than any other vows whatsoever, 
and the songs of the Troubadours were not more decent, and 
certainly were much less refined, than those of Ovid. — The 
" Courfi d'amiour, parleuLens d'amour, ou de courtoisie et de 
gentillesse," had much more of love than of courtesy or 
gentleness. — See Roland on the same subject with St. Palaye. 
— Whatever other objection may be ui^d to that most uo- 
amiable personags, Childe Harold, he was so far perfectly 
iLnightly in his attributes — "No waiter, but-a knight tem- 
plar."* — By the by, I fear that Sir Tristram and Sir Lance-. 

* Th« SoTCTt. — Antijacolrin, 
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« ADDITION TO THE PREFACE. 

lut were do better than they should be, although very 
poetical personages and true knights **Bans peur," though 
not "sans reproche." — If the story of the institution of the 
" Garter" be not a fable, the knights of that order have for 
several centuries borne the badge of a Countess of Salisbury, 
of indifferent memory. So much for chivalry. Burke need 
not have regretted that its days are over, though Marie An- 
toinette v/as quite as chaste as most of those in whose ho- 
nours lances were shivered, and knights unhorsed. 

Before the days of Bayard, and down to those of Sir Jo- 
seph Banks [the most chaste and celebrated of ancient and 
modern times), few exceptioas will be found to this state- 
ment, and I fear a little investigation will teach us not to 
r^ret those monstrous mummeries of the middle ages. 

I now leave " Childe Harold" to live his day, such as ha 
is; it had been more agreeable, and certainly more easy to 
have drawn an amiable character. It bad been easy to var< 
nish over his faults, to make bim do more and express less ; 
but he never was intended as an example, further than. to 
show, that early perversion of mind and morab leads to sa- 
tiety of past pleasures and disappointment in new ones, and 
that even the beauties of nature, and the stimulus of travel 
(except ambilion, the most powerful of all excitements], are 
lost on a soul so constituted, or rather misdirected. Had I 
proceededwitbthepoem, this character would have deepened 
as he drew to the close ; for the outline which I once meant 
to Gil up for him was, with some exceptions, the sketch of 
a modem Timon , perhaps a poetical Zeluco. 
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Co SanHw. 



Not in flwM cHium nbtn I itcn Iat« been (traybig, 
llioiigli beutj hag hath there been malcMcM deeni'd) 
Not in thoM TuioM to the heart diiplajring 
Foruu which it ughi bnt to hare only dream'd, 
Hath anght like thee, in troth or fancy, leeni'di 
Nor, hBTing leen thee, «haU I tudIj eeeli 
To paint thoee cbarmi which varied as they beam'd — 
To inch ai »ee thee not my word* were weak ; 
To thOM who gase on thee, what language conld they tpaikT 



Ah! tn^'tt fiioD erer be what now thon ait, 
Nor unbeteem the promiM of Ay spring, 
Ai Eiir in form, a* warm yet pore in heart, 
Lore'* image iqton earth withoot his wing, 
And guileless beyond hope's imagining! 
And snrely she who now lo fondly rears 
Thy yontti, in &ee, thns hourly brightening. 
Beholds the nunbow of her fotnre years. 
Before whose heavenly hnes all sorrow {Usappean. 



Tonng Peri of the Vest!— 'tis wsll for me 
Hy years already donbly number thine ; 
My loveless eye nnmored may gaze on thee, 
And safely view thy ripening beaatiei shine ; 
H^py 1 ne'er shall see them in decline. 
Happier, that while all yoooger hearts shall bleed, 
SHne shall escape the doom thine eyei assign 
To those whose admiration shall succeed, 
Bnt miz'd with pangs to love's even loveliest boors decreed. 
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TO UITTHE. 

OliI let tbit «ye, wtddi, frild it* the gaielk'i. 
Now brightly' bold or beantafdlly ihj, 
Wina u it mnden, dazzle* where it dweOi, 
Olance o'er tbia page, nor to my vene d«iiy 
That Binile for which my breast might Tunly ugh, 
Coold I to thee be erer mora than friend ; 
This much, dew maid, accord ; nor qnestjon nhy 
To one ao young my BtraJn I wonid commend. 
But bid me with my wreath one matchlesa lily blend. 



Sadi is thy name with tlus my vene entwined ; 
And long ae kinder eyei a look shall cast 
On Harold's page, lantbe's here eDihrined 
Shall thus he Tint beheld, forgotten last : 
Uy days once nomber'd, should this homage past 
Attract thy &iry fiitgers near the Ijre 
Of lum who bail'd thee, lovelieat as thou wast, 
Sndk ia die most my memory may dewe ; 
Though more than hope can cjaim, could fiiendship leu reqnire 7 
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Child* Harold bailc'd him in the uoon-tiide sun, 
IKiportia; there like any other By; 
Nor deem'd before his little day was done. 
One blast might chill him into mi»ery. 
But hog ere scarce a tlurd of his pua'd hy, 
WoTBB than adversity the Clutde befell ; 
He felt the fulness of satiety : 
Then loathed he in his native land to dwell, 
ffliich seem'd to him more lone than eremite's sad celL 



For he dirongh sin's bng labyriDth bad nu). 
Nor made atonement wheo he did amiu i 
Had sigh'd to many, though he loved hot OM, 
And that loved one, alas ! could ne'er be hit. 
Ah, happy she ! to 'scape Cram ttm whose liiM 
Had been poUntion unto aught to chaste ; 
Who soon had left her charms for vulgar hliw, 
And spoil'd her goodly lands to gild hi* waste, 
Nor cahn domestic peace bad ever dtiga'd lo (arte. 

VI. 

And now Childe Harold wai sor« ndc at heart. 
And from his fellow bacchanals wotild ie« ; 
"lis sud, at times the inllen tear would start, 
Bnt pride congeai'd the drop within lus ee : 
Apart he stalk'd in joyless reverie. 
And from his native land resolved to go. 
And visit scorching climes beyond the sea ; 
With pleasure dro^g'd he almost long'd for woe, 
And e'en for change of scene wonld seek the shade* below. 

vn. 

The Childe departed from his father's hall : 
It was a vast and venerable pile : 
So old, it seemed only not !□ Ml, 
Yet strengA was piHar'd in each massy aisle. 
Monastic dome ! condemn'd to nses vile ! 
Where superstition once had made her den. 
Now P^hian girls were known to ring and smile; 
And monks might deem their dme was come agaa, 
Ifaocient taJet say true, nor wrong these holy men. 
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caiLDE HABoura PiLaaauoB. 

VUL 

Yet ott-timei, in his maddest miithfnl mood. 
Strange pangs nonld flaib along Cbitde Harold''! brow. 
As if the memorj of some deidlj feud 
Or disappointed paision lurk'd below : 
But this none knew, nor htiply cared to know; 
For his was not that open , ardew soul. 
That feels relief b; bidding sorrow flow. 
Nor songht he (riend to conniel or condole, 
Whate'er his grief mote be, wlucli be cooldoot control. 

IX. 

And none did love him — though to bflll iwd bower 
He gather'd revellers from fir and near. 
He knew them Batterer* of the feetal bonr. 
The heartless parantee of preeent cheer. 
Yea, none did love him — Eiot his lemaus dear— ' 
But pomp and power alone are woman's care. 
And where these are light Gros find* a feere i 
Maidens, like moths, are erer caught by glare. 
And Alanunon niug bis way where ser^ha migbt deapftir> 

X. 

Childe Harold had a mother — not forgot, 
Thoogb parting from that mother he did ahun; 
A sister whom he loved, but saw her not 
Before his weary pilgrimage begun ; , 
If friends be had, he bade adieu to none. 
Yet deem not thence lus hnnt a brewt of steel ■■ 
Ye who have known wbat't is to dote Ofoo. 
A few dear objects, will in sadneM feel 
Sacb partings break the heart tbey ii>ndly hope to heal. 

XI. 

Hie honee, his borne, bis heritage, his lands, 
The langhing dames in whom he did debght, 
Wliose large bine eye», fair locks, and snowy hutdi. 
Might shake the saintsbip of an anchorite, 
And long had fed his youthful appetite ; 
His goblets brimm'd with every costly wine. 
And all that mote to laxory invite. 
Without a sigh he left to cross the brine. 
And traverse Paynim shores, and pass earth's cenbal Une. 
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n BYRON'S WORKa' 

xn. 

The «uls ivere BU'd, eu)d fair the light winds blew. 
As gUd to waft him from his native home ; 
Aud fust the white rocks faded ti-om his view. 
And soon were lost in circomanibieilt foam : 
And then, it may be, of hit wish to roam 
Repented he, but In his bosom slept 
The silent thought, nor from his lips did come 
One word of wail, whilst others sate and wept, 
And to tfaa recklesB gales nomaiily moaning kept. 

xm. 

Bat when the snn was siiJdng in the sea. 
He seized hii harp, which he at times could string, 
And strike, albeit with untaught mebdy. 
When deem'd he no strange ear was listening : 
And now his fingers o'er it did he fling, 
And tnned his farewell in the dim twilight. 
While flew the vessel on her snowy wing. 
And fleeting shores receded from his sight, 
Thns to the dements he poor'd'bi* last "Good Night." 



"Adien, adient my native shore 

Fades o'er the waters hlue ; 
The night-winds sigh, the breakers rou. 

And shrieks the wild sea-mew. 
Yon snn that sets upon the sea 

We follow in his flight ; 
Farewell awhile to him and thee, 

Hy native land— Oood Might ! 



"A few short hours and he will rise 

To give the morrow birth ; 
And I shall hail the main and skies. 

But not my mother earth. 
Deserted is my own good hall, 

Its hearth is desolate ; 
Wild weeds are gatherbg on the wall ; 

JHy dog howls at the gaK. 
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CHODG HABOLD-S PIL(HUMAO& 

8. 
*' Come liithn, hitiier, m; little page! 

Why doBt thoa weep and wail? 
Or doft thon dtead the billowi' rage> 

Or tremble at the gale 7 
But daab tlie tear-drop from thine eye i 

Our stup is awift and itrODg,: 
Our Beetest falcon scarce can fly 

More merrily along." ' 
4 
* Let winds be shrill, let wares roU high, 

I fear not ware nor wind ; 
Yet marrel not. Sir ChUde, that I 

Am sorrowfdl in mind ; 
For I hare from my father gone, 

A mother whom I tore. 
And hare do friend, save these alone. 

But dtee — and one abore. 

G. 
' My father bless'd me ferrendy. 

Yet did not mnch compltun ; 
Bat sorely will my mother sigh 

Till I come back again.' — 
" Enough, enoogh, my little lad I 

Soch tears become thine eye ; 
If I thy gniteless bosom had, 

Mine own wonld not be dty. 



tl Come hither, luther, tny stanch yeoman, 

Why dost thon look so pale? 
Or dost thon dread a French foemauT 

Or shiver at the gale?" 
' Dcem'st thon I tremble for my life T 

Sir Childe, I 'm not so weak ; 
But tbinldng on an absent wife 

WiU blanch a futhftil cheek. 



' My spouse and boys dwell near thy ball. 

Along the bordering lake, 
And when they on tli^ father call. 

What answer shall she make V — - 
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" Enough, enoogh, my^jeamm ^od. 
Thy grief let none gainuj j 

But 1, who am of lighter mood. 
Will lough to fiee away. 



' ' For who nonld trust the aeeming sigh* 

Of wife or pvamour ? 
tieA htm will dij the bright bine tyu 

We late saw stretuning o'er. 
For pleainres past I do not griere, 

Nor perils gathering near ; 
Wy greatest grief is that 1 leave 

C4o thing that cbima « tear. 



*' And now I 'm in the world alone, 

Upon the wide, wide sea: 
But why sboold I for others groaD, 

Wben none will sigh for me ? 
Fercbance my dog will whine in mu. 

Till fed by stranger hands ; 
But long ere I come back again. 

He 'd tear me where he atauds. 
10. 
" With thee, my bark, I 'U swiftly go 

Athwart the foaming brine ; 
Nor care what land tbon bear'st me to. 

So not again to mine. 
Welcome, welcome, ye dark blue wares t 

And when yon fail my sight. 
Welcome, ye deserts, and je caves ! * 

My native Land — Good Night !" 

XIV. 

On, on the ressdffies, die land is gone, 
And winds are rode in Bisc^'i sleepleu bay. 
Four iayt are sped, bat with the fifth anon, 
New shores descried make every bosom gay ; 
And Clntra's moontain greets them on their way, 
And Tagns dailung onward to the deep. 
His &bled golden tribute bent to pay ; 
And soon on board the Ltuian pilots leap, 
And steer 'twin fertile shores whweyet few rustics reap. 
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CHEUIB BjlkOhiyS PILORIMAOI. 
XV. 

Oh, Chriitl hisagoody iiglittoM> 
Wlut Heami hath done for duidelidont hndl 
Wbat frinta of fragruKe Undi on eTcrytrfe ! 
WbM goodly proipcctt o'er tbi biHi c:q>uid I 
But man would mar them with an impionf bdod s 
And frben tha Almighty hfii hit B«rc«at tconrg* 
'Oainit those who mort tzansgreu hii Ugh i iiiiiiwiil. 
Vitb treble rengeance will hB hot tkatu urge 
Gaol'* locoit hott, and earth from fellMt foemau pwga> 

XVI. 

What besntie* doth Liiboa Gntt tmfoM ! 
Her image floating M dist UoUo tide, 
Vhich poeU vain^ pBre vAA taadt vf gold, 
But DOW vrfiereoB a ttuoMtid keel* did rida 
Of m^^hty itTCDgth, nnM AUnon waa allied. 
And to the LmiaH <fid btt aid afibrd : 
A nation awoln with ignmaiiM nd pride, 
Who bck jet loathe flie bond diat want the award 
To tare diem from tbe wrath ofOanl'simspaniigkrd. 

xvn. 

Bnt wtaoao tnteretk vriitlda Oui tovn, 
lliat, theeniag far, cdea^ aeami to ba, 
Diacontotate irilt wander np and down, 
'HGd maaj thing* nnrigbtly to atrange ee ; 
For bat ud palaco ihow UeHthiij, 
The dingy denbene are rcar'd ■■ dkt; 
Ne petwDage of Ugh or mean iagrm 
Doth care for i-Imiiiim of •arto«t orahirt. 
Though dwnt witt BgTpt'a plagna, mdcMnpl, ummfc'd , n 

xvm. 

Poor, paltry alatw t jtt bora 'midat nobkrt tMMe — 
Why, Natore, wMia thy wooden om meb mta ? 
Lo ! Cintra'a gloriotn Eden iptt r v e n ea. 
In TBiiegated maia of rnoont and glen. 
Ah, m« ! wliaf hand can ptxA gwde, or pn, i 
To follow half on wUdi the vye dibiea, 
Throngh Tiewe more dazing onto noital kea 
Than thoK whereof loch, th^g* tha bdrd relalci. 
Who to the awe-ftrock wSrU mdodi'd E^nni'* galeaT 
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XIX. 

The horrid aaga, bj templing coDveut cTOwn'd, 
The cork-trcM hoar that dothe ths ihaf^ «te^. 
The moantoiD-mosi by 8c«ri:bii]g aides imbrown'd, 
Ute ionkeii glea, whose aonlesB ihrab* moat mep, , 
Tlie tender amre of the nnmffled deep. 
The orange tints that ^d the peBoeet bough, . 
The torrents that from cliff to Y^aUtj leap. 
The vine on high, the willow branch below, 
Mis'd in one might; acene, mlh ruied beaoty glow. 

XX. 

Then slowly climb tiie many-winding way, . 
Andfrequent turn to linger as yon go. 
From loftier rocks new lovelineM Bmrey, 
And rest ye at oor "Lady's house of woe;* 
Wbere frugal moolu their little relics show. 
And sundry legends to tlM stranger t^: 
Here impioiu men hare pnnish'd been, audio! 
Deep in yon cave Hooorius long did dwell, 
In hope to merit hearen by making earflk a hell. 

And here and there, as op flie crags yon spring, 
Mark many rude-carved crosaes near the: path : 
Yet deem not these derotion's ofiiiring — 
These are memorials &ail of murderons wrath : > 
For wheresoe'er the shriekiDg rictam bath 
Ponr'd forOi his bbod beneath the assassin's knife. 
Some band erects a cross of mouldering lath ; 
And grore and gW with Ihoosand each are rife 
llirooghoiit this purple land, where law. secnres not life,' 



On sloping moimds,' or in the rale beneath. 
Are domes where wUlome Idngs did make repur; 
Bat now the irild flowers round them only breath* ; 
Yet min'd splendour still is Ungering there. 
And yondw towers the prince's palace fair i 
There tboDtoo,Vathekt England's wealthiest eoa. . 
Once form'd thy para^se, as not aware, 
Wlian wanton wealth her mightier deeds hath done. 
Meek peace rolnptaoas lores was evit wont to stuu. 
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xxin. 

Here didst thoii direll, here wlieinea ot pleamre plui. 
Beneath jon monnbiiD's ever-beqiiteoiu brow: 
But now, aa if athing nnblest by man, 
Thy foliy dwelling ii,3S loiie.ai thoai 
Here i^ant weeds ft pamage Bcaice allow 
To halls deserted, portals gaping vid^: , 
Freth lessons to the thinking .bosom, how . ■■ ■ - 

, Vain ai» the pleasapnces on earth sopplied j U-' ■ 

Swept into imecks anon by time's nngentle 6im 1 ^ '' - 

XXIV. 

Behold the ball whare duefewere lat«coiiTMMdI' 
' ' Ob ! dome displeasing unto British eye J 
With diadem I^ht foolscap, lo ! a fiand, , 
A little Send that scoffs inccHaiitly, 
There uts in parchment robe array'd, and by 
His ude is hong a seal and gable scroll. 
Where blazon'd glare names known to chinlry. 
And sundry lignatures adorn the roU, 
Whereat the orchiu points, and langbs with all hia loid. 

XXV. 

Conrenlion is the dwarfish demon s^ted '! 

That foil'd the knights in Mariaha's dome : 
Of brains (ifbrains they had) he them beguiled. 
And tm-ned a nation's shatloir joy to gloom. 
Here folly dash'd to earth the rictor'splnme, . 
And policy reg^n'd what arms had lost : 
For chiefs like onrs in tiuo may V^^ls bloom ! 
Woe to the conqa'iing, not the conquer'd hott. 
Since baffied triomph droops on Lnntoma's coast ! 

XXV7. 

And ever nnce that martial synod met, 
Britannia uckens, Cintra ! at thy name ; 
And folks in office at the mention &et. 
And fain would bhiBh, if blush they could, for shame. 
How win posterity the deed proclaim ! 
Will not our own and feUow-nationg sneer. 
To i^ew these champions cheated of their fame. 
By foes In fight o'ertbrown, yet victors here, 
Wbere scorn her fingec points through many a coming year I, 
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XXVU. 



So deem'd tb* ehilde, h o'er 
IKd take his way in tolitary guiie -. 
Sweet wm the scene, yet soon be thought t« flee. 
More restleas than tbe^wallow In the gkiei : 
Tbongfa here awhile he learn'd to moialiie, 
For meditation ^'d'at timei on him ; 
And GODsuous rcuoD whiiper'd to despite 
Hia earlj youth, miapf nt in maddeat wlum ; 
But M he gated on truth )ub aching eye* grew dim. 

xxvm. 

To horse ! to hotM 1 he quits, for ever qnils 
A scene of peace, titongh soothing to bis soul : 
Again he ronae^i from bis moping fita, 
Bnt seeks not now the harhit aid the bowl. 
Onward he fliea, nor fix'd as yet the goal 
Where he shall rest him on his pil^rrimoge ; 
And o'er him many changing scenss most roU 
Ere toil his thirst for travel pan assnagc, . 
Or he sbaU calm Us hreut, or team experience sage. 



Tet Ma£ra shall one moment claim delay, ' 
Where dwell of yore die Lniian's IncklsH qneea; 
And church and conrt did mingle their array. 
And mass and. revel were alternate seen; 
Lordlings and freret — ill-gorted fry 1 ween ! 
But here the Bahylonian whore bath hniU 
A dome, where Satrnts s^ in lacb gloiioos sheen. 
That men forget the blood which she hath spilt. 
And bow the knee to pomp that loves 1o Tarnish guilt. 



O'er rales that teem witii fruits, romantic bills, 
(Oh, that sncb bilb npbeld a freebom race 1) 
Whereon to gaze the eye with joyatmce fills, 
Childe Harold wends thrnugh many a pleasant place. 
lliODgh sloggards deem it bnt a foolish diase, 
And marvel men shonld qait their easy chair, 
The toilsome way, and long, long league to trace. 
Oh J there is sweetness in the monntain air, 
And liCg, that bloat«d ease can never hope to share. 
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XXXI. 

More bleak to vinr the hilli at lengtk rtceda. 
And, IsH Inxiu'iaQt, «inootlin' rahs ntend : 
Immeoae horizon-boDiided pIuM inccced ! 
Far aa file eye ditcerai, iritbonten end, 
Spun'E realma appear, fthereon her i^Mphtrdi tend 
Ftodu, whose rich fleede right well the trader know^— ' 
Now mmt the pastor's arm hie lamb defend : 
For Spun is compase'd by nnyieldinff foes, 
And all nnurt shield fheir aU, or share snbjectioo's woes. 

xxxu. 

Where Lnshania and her sister meet. 
Deem ye what bonods the riral l^tlmt dinde T 
Or ere the jealoni qneeos of nations greet. 
Doth Tayo interpose his mighty tide ? 
Or dark Sierras rise in Craggy pride ? 
Or fence of art, Uke Ctnna's vasty traS? — 
Me barrier wall, ne rirer deep and wide, 
Ne horrid cra^, normounbuns dark asd tall, 
Biu like die rojiks that part Hispania's land from Qm! : 

XXXllI. 

But these between a ulrer streamlet glides. 
And scarce a name distingnbheth the brook. 
Though rival kingdoms press its rerdant sides. 
Here leans the idle sbepherd on hik crook. 
And vacant on tbe rippling wares doth look. 
That peacetiil still 'twiit bitterest fbemen flow : 
For prond each peasant as the noblest dtike : 
Well doth die Spanish bind the diffeiience know 
'Twizt him and Lusian slave, tta lowett bt the toW.* 

XXXIV. 

Bnt, ere the mingling bounds ha^e far been pam'd. 
Dark Ona^ana tolls bia poiver along 
la sullen hillows, murmuring and vast. 
So noted ancient roundelays among. 
WUlome npon his banks did legions throng 
Of Moor and knight, in mailed epleddonr drest : 
Here cea»ed the swift thrir ^ace, here sank the strong : 
The .Paynim tnrban and the Christian crest 
Mix'd on the bleeding stream, bv Soatingf hosb oppreis'd. 
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XXXV. 

Oh, lovely Spain I renown'd, romantio laodl . 
Wliere is that standard which P«lagio boT«, 
When Cava's traitor-tire fir^ called the band 
That dyed thy motutain itrMmR with OoUuc ^re?' 
Where are those bloody bannera which of yors 
Vav^d o'er thy sons, victorioiu to tlie ^ale, 
And drore' at last the spoilers to their shore ? 
Red gleam'd the croM, and waned the crescent pale, 
Wlule Afiic's whoes thrill'd with Moorish matron's wail. 

XXXVI. 

Teems not each ditty mth the glorious tale ? 
Ah ! soch, alas ! the hero's amplest fate ! 
When granite moulders and when records (ail, 
A peasant's plaint prolongs his dabioiu date. 
Pride! bend diine eye from heaven to thina estate, 
See how the migh^ shrink into a eong ! 
Can Tolmue, pillar, pile preserve ihee great ? 
Or most thoa tnut tradition's simple tongne, 
When flatteiy sleeps wiQi thee, and history does tlwe wrong? 

XXXVD. 

Awake, ye sons of Spain ! awake ! advance ! 
Lo! Chivalry, your ancient goddess, cries, 
But wields not, as of old, her thirsty lance, 
Nor shakes her crimson plnmage in the skies : 
Now on the omoke of blazing bolts she flies, . 
And speaks in thunder through yon engine's roar : 
In every peat she calls — " Awake ! arue!" 
Say, is her voice more feeble than of yore. 
When her war-song was heard on Andalusia's shore ! 

XXXVIU. 

Hark ! — heard you not those hoofs of dreadfdl note 7 
Sounds not the clang of conflict on the heath? 
Saw ye not whom the reeking sabre smote ; 
Nor saved yonr brethren ere they sank beneath 
l^rants and tyrants' slaves? — the fires of death. 
The bale-fires flash on high ; — from rock to rock 
Each volley tells that thouian4s cease to breathe ; 
Death rides upon the sulphury nroc. 
Red battle stamps his foot, and nations feel the shock. 
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XXXIX. 

Lo ! where the ^^t on the mountain atands, 
' His bbod-red tressei deep'ning in the «an, 
With death-shot glowing in his fiery htudi. 
And tyt that acorcheth aU it glares upon ; 
ReatleBS it rolla, now fix'd, and now anon 
FlaaluDg abr, — and at his iron feet 
Destractioa cowera to maik what deeds are done; 
For on this morn three potent nations meet. 
To shed before bia shrine the blood be deems most sweet. . 

XL. 

hj heaven ! it is a splendid sight to see 
(Tot one who halb no fcieod, no brodier there) 
Their rival scarfs of mix'd ambroidery, 
Their vaiions aims that glitter in the air ! 
What gallant war-honnds rouse them from tiieir lair, 
And gnash their fangs, land yelling for the prey ! 
All join the chase, but few the triumph share ; 
The grave shall bear the chiefest prize away. 
And havock scarce for joy can number thnr array. 

XLI. 

Three bona comlnne to oSer sacriBce ; 
Three toognes prefer atrugs orisons on high ; 
IVee gandy standards flout the pale blue skies ; 
The shouts are France, Spain, Albion, Victory t 
The foe, the victim, and tbe.fond ally 
That figfato for bU, but ever figbta in vain. 
Are met — u if ai home they could not die— r , 

To feed the crow on Talavera's plain. 
And fertilize the field that each pretends to gaint. 

XLII. 

There shall they rot — ambition's hononr'd fools ! 
Tes, honour decks the turf that wraps their clay ! 
Vain Bopbia&'y ! in. these behold tbe tools , 
The broken tools, th^t tyrants cast away' 
By myriads, when they dare to pave their way 
With hmnan hearts — to what? — -a dream alooe. 
Can despots compasa aught that huls their sway?. 
Or call with truth one span, of earth their own, 
Save that wherein at last thej crumble bone by bon; 7 
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xmi. 

Oh, Albnera ! gUuioni Grid of ^rief! 
Aa o'er thj pUin the pilgrim ptick'd hii itMd, 
Who could foreiM the«, in a space so brief, 
A scene where mingliog foea should boaet and bleed I 
Peace to the perish'd ! maj the warrior's meed 
And tears of triomph their reward prolong 1 
Till Others fall where other chieftains lead, 
Thy name shall circle round the gaping throntf. 
And diiue in worthless lajs, the Aeme of tranuent song I 

XLIV. 

Enough of battle's minions! let diem play 
Their game of lives , and barter breath for fame : 
Fame that will scarce reanimate their clay, 
Thongh tboueaDds fall U> deck some single name- 
In sooth 't were sad to thwart their noble ^m 
Who strike, blest hirelings I for their country's good. 
And die, that liviBg might have proved her shame ; 
Perish'd, perchance, in some domestic faad, 
Or in a narrower sphere wild rapine's path pnrraed. 

XLV. 

Fidl swiftly Harold wends his lonely way 
Where proud Sffrilla Irimnphs nnsuhdued : 
Yet is she free — the spoiler's wiahed-for prey! 
Soon, ioon shall conqnett's fiery foot intrude. 
Blackening her lovely domea mth traces rude. 
Inevitable hour ! 'gainit tate to strive, 
Where desolation plants her famiahed btood, 
la rain, or llion, Tyre ought yet survive. 
And virtue vanquish all, and tnnrder cease to thrive, 

XLVI. 

Bnt all nnconicious of the coming doom, 
The feast, the aong, the revel here abounds; 
Strange modes of merriment the hours consume, 
Nor bleed these patriots with thnr country's woanda ; 
Not here war'a clarioh, but love's rebeck sounds; 
Here folly still hia votaries enthralls ; 
And young-eyed lewdness walks her midnight ronnds : 
Oirt with the silent crimes of capitals, 
Still to the last kind vice clings to the tott'ring w^. 
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Not so die ruatic — with hm tremUuig mate 
He turka, tior casts hU btwy tj« afor. 
Lest he shonld new \a» mityaji SiuoUte, 
Blasted below llie dan hot breath of war. 
No more beneatb soft eve's consenting stu 
Fandango tmrls his jocnnd caatanet > 
Ab, monarcht ! couLd ye ta9t»the mirth ye mar, 
Not in the toils of glory woald ye (ret ; 
The boarse dull dmin wonld sleep, and Aan be barmy yet. 

XLVm. 

How carols now the histy moleteer ? 
Of We, romance, devotion, in his lay, 
As wlulome hb was wont the league* to cheer. 
His quick bells wildly jingling on the way? 
Ho! ashe speeds, ha channts: — " Vira elRey !"' 
And checlts lus song to execrate Oodoy, 
The royal wittol Charles , anjd cone the day 
When Erst Spun's queen beheld the black-eyed boy. 
And gore-faced treason tpning &om her adulterate joy. 

XLIX. 

On yon long, level plain, at distanca crown'd 
With crags, whereon those Moorish ttureta real, 
WidC'icatter'd hoof-marha dint the wounded ground ; 
And, scathed by fire, the green sword's daiken'd Te«t 
Tells that the foe was Andalusia's guest : 
Here was the camp, the walch-flante, and the boat. 
Here the bold peasant storm'd tha dragon's nest ; 
Still does he mark it with tnnmphant boast. 
And points to yooder cUfis, which oft ware won and lost. 



And whomsoe'er along Iha path you meat 
Bears in his tap the badge of crimson hne. 
Which tells yon whom to ihon anil whom to greet : ■ 
Woe to the man that walks in public view 
Without of loyalty this token true : 
Sharp ia the knife, and sodden is the stroke ; 
And sorely wonld the Galfio foeman roe. 
If subtle poniards, wrapt beneath the cloak, 
Coold blnnt the sabre's edge, or t^ar the cannon's m 



litizedbyGoOglc 



J 



BYBON^I WORKS. 



At eray tncii Storeia'e dtul^ height 
SiutuDS aloft die battery's iroD load ; 
And, &r as mortal eye can compass siglil^ 
The moimtam-howitier, tile brcJcen road. 
The bristling paliiade, the fosse o'erflow'd. 
The station'd bands, the never-vacaot watch. 
The magazine in rocky durance stow'd. 
The holster'd steed beneath the shed of thatch. 
The ball'piled pyramid, the ever-blating match, '^ 

LH. 

Portend die deeds to come :•— but he whose nod 
Ha» tumbled feebler despots from th^ sway, 
A moment paoMdi ere he lifts the rod ; 
A little moment deigneth to delay : 
Soon will his legions sweep dirough these their way ;, 
The West most own the scoorger of the world. 
Ah, Spain ! how sad trill be thy reckoning-day. 
When soars Gaul's vultare, with his winge unfiiri'd. 
And thou shalt view thy sons in crowds to Hades hori'd 1 

Lin. 

And most they fall ? the young, the prond, the brave. 
To swell one bloated chiefs unwholesome reign ? 
No step between submisaion and a grare ? 
The^ise of rapine and the fall of Spain ? 
And doth the power iJiat man adores ordain 
Their doom, nor lieed the suppliant's appeal ? 
Is all that desperate valoiir acts in vain ? 
And counsel sage, and patriotic leal. 
The vetovn'a skill, youth's fire, and manhood's heart of steel ? 

LIV. 

Is it for this the Spanish maid, aroctsed. 
Hangs on the willow her unstrung guitar. 
And, all unscx'd, the anlace hath esponied. 
Sung, the lond song, and dared the deed of war 7 
koA she, whom once the semblance of a scar 
Appall'd, an owlet's larnm chill'd.with dread. 
Mow views the colnmnrscattering bay'net jar. 
The falchion flash, and o'erthe yet warm dead 
Stalks with Minerva's aUp where Hilars might quake to tcead. 
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Te vfao shall marrel when yoa bear her tale. 
Oh ! had yon known ha in Iter softer hour, 
Hark'd her black eye that mocks her coal-black veil. 
Heard her light, Urelj tones in lady's bowei. 
Seen her long lock* that foil the painter'f power. 
Her fairy form, nith more than femde grace, 
ScarM would yon deem that Saragoza's tower 
Beheld her smile in danffcr's Gorgon face,* 
Thin the closed ranks, and lead in glory's fearful i^iasc. 

LVI. 

Hw lover sinks — she sheds no iU-limed tear ; 
Her chief is slain — slie fills lus fatal poet; 
Her felknn flee— she checks their base career ; 
The foe retires — slie heads the Dallying koet : ' 
Who can appease like her « lover's ghost ? 
Who can areoge so well a leader's fall? 
What maid retrieve when man's fluib'd hope ie lost? 
Who hang so fiercely on the flyii:ig Qaul, 
Ftol'd by a woman's band, before a batter'd wall? " 

Lvn. 

Yet are Spain's maids no race of Amaions, 
But form'd for all tbe witclung arts of love ; 
Though thus in arms they emulate her sons. 
And in the horrid phalanx dare to move, 
T is bnt die tender fierceness of the dove. 
Peeking tbe hand that hovers o'er her mate: 
In sofloeBS as m firmness far above 
Remoter females, famed far sickening prate ; 
Her mind is nobler sore, her charms perchance as great. 



The seal love's dimpling finger hath impress'd 
Denotes how soft that cbin which bears his touch : ' * 
Her Gps, whose kisses pout to leave their neat, 
Kd man be valiant ere he merit such: 
Her glance how wildly beautiful ! how mnch 
Hath Pbcelras woo'd in vain to spoil her cheek. 
Which glows yet smoother from his amorous clutch ! 
Who round tbe north for paler dames would seek ? 
How poor thrir forms appear ! how languid, wan, and weak I 
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LIX. 

Hatch me, yt climct! whkb poet* lore to load; 
Hatch me, 3'e harcnu of the laud J whtre now 
I strike my Etrain, far d'utuit, to applaud 
Beauties that ev'n a cynic mait avow ; 
Match me tiuMe honriei, whom ye icarM allow 
To taate the gale leat lore shooU ride Ae wind. 
With Spain's darfc-glanciog danghten — deign to I 
There your wise pfophet'i paradise irt find, 
Hia black-eyed msida of heaven, angelically kind. 



Oh, thoa Farnauiu ! *' whom 1 now surrey, 
Not in the pbrenzy of a dreamer^ eye. 
Not in the fabled landK^ of a lay. 
But soaring snttw-cUd throngb thy natire sky, 
In the wild pomp of mountain majtsty ! 
What marvel if 1 thos essay to sing ? 
The humblest of thy pilgiims passing by 
Would gladly iroy thine echoes with lus string, 
lloiigh from thy heights no more one muse will wave her wing. 

LXI. 

Oft hare I dream'd of thee! whose glorious name 
Who knows not, knows not man's dinnest lore: 
And now I view thee, 't is, alas ! with shame 
That I in feeblest accents mnst adore. 
When 1 recount thy worshippers of yore 
I tremble, and can only bend the knee ; 
Nor raise my voice, nor vainly dare to soar. 
Bat gaze beneath thy cloudy canopy 
Jo nlent joy to think at last I look on thee ! 

LXU. 

Happier in this than mistiest bards have been , 
Wbose &te to liUstant .homes confined their lot, 
Shall I umnored behold the hallow'd scene, 
Which others rare of, though th^ know it not! 
Though here no more Apollo haontx lus grot, 
And thou, the Muses' seat, art now thnr grare. 
Some gentle tpinl still pervades the spot. 
Sighs in the gale, keeps silence in ttie care, 
And glides wifii glassy foot o'er yon melodious wan^ 
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LXIU. 

Ofthee hereafter. — Even anudst my Btrua. 
I tura'd aside to pay ray homage here; 
Forgot the land, die sons, the maicb of Spain ; 
Her i»te, to e*ery freeborn bosoro dear. 
And haii'd thee, not perehance without a tear. 
Now to my theme — hnt frnn tiiy holy hauut 
Let«ae some remnant, some memorial hear ; 
Yield me one leaf of Daphne's deatUeas plant. 
Not let thy votary'i hope be deem'd an t^ vtlint. 

LXIV. 

But ne'er didst than, fair mount ! when Oreece wa« 
See lonnd thy giant base a brighter choir, 
Nor e'er did Delphi, when her prieitess sung 
The Pyttiian hymn with more than mortal 6re, 
Behold a train more fitting- to inspire 
The song of lore, than Andalusia's maids, 
Nont in the glowing lap of soft desire ; 
Ah ! that to these were giren 9nch peacefiil shades - 
As Gtreece can still bestow,, though glory fly her gladea 



Fur is proud Senile ; let her country boast 
Her strength, her weMtb, her site of andent days;'* 
But Cadiz, riabg on the distant coast, 
Calls forth a sweeter, though ignoble priuse. 
Ah, rice ! how soft are thy Toliqituous ways ! 
While boyish blood is mantling, who can 'scape 
The fascination of dty magic gaze ? 
A cherub-hydra round us dost thou gape, 
And mould to every taste thy dear delusive sh^e. 

LXVI. 

WbenPaphoafellby time — Accursed time! 
The queen who conquers all must yield to thee — ' 
The Pleasures fled, but sought as warm a clime ; 
And Venus, constant to her native sea. 
To nought else constant, hither deign'd to flee ; . 
And Gi'd her shrine within these walls of white : 
Though not to one dome circumsciibeth she 
Her worship, but, devoted to her rite, 
A thousand dtars rise, for ever blazing bright. 



B BYRON'S WOBKS.' 

LXVIL 

From morn till J^A, from uigbt till startled moin 
Peep» bltuluiig; pa tiie rcrel'i laughing crnr. 
The aong is heaid, the n»y garland won. 
Devices qoaiot and frolics erer naw. 
Tread on eafh other's Idhes. A bng adieu 
He bids to sober jo; that here lojonmi : 
Nought intemqits the riot, though in Uen 
Of true devotioa monkish incense bums. 
And love and prajer unite, or rile the hour hj tiims. 

Lxvni. 

The sabbadi comes, a day of blessed rest ; 
Wliat hallows it upon this Christian shore 7 
Lo ! it is sacred to a solemn feast ; 
Hark! heard you not the forest-monarch's roar! 
Crashing the lance, he snuffs the spouting gore 
Of man and steed, o'erthrown benealh his hom ; 
The throng'd arena shakes with shouts for more ; 
Yells die mad crovd o'er entrails freshly torn, 
Mor shrinks the female eye, nor etea affects to motDD* 

LXIX. 

The seventh day this ; the jubilee of man. , 
Londou ! right well thou know'st the day of prayer -, 
Then thy spruce citizen, wash'd artisan, 
And smug apprentice,. gulp their weekly air : 
Thy coach of Hackney, whiskey, one-horse chair. 
And humblest gig, through sundry suburbs whirl, 
To Hainpstead, Brentford, Harrow, make rep^; 
Till the tired jade the wheel forgets to hurl, 
Provoking envious gibe from. each pede^Ian churl- 



Some o'er thy Thamis row the ribbon'd fair. 
Others along the safer turnpike fly ; 
Some Richmond-hill ascend, some scud to Ware, 
And many to the steep of Highgate hie. 
Ask ye, Boeotian shades! die reason why?'' 
"T is to the worslup of the solenm hon^, 
Orasp'd in the holy hand of mystery, 
In whose dread name both men and maids are swoi 
And consecrate the oath mlb draught ajid dance till ir 
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LXXI. 

All hare thm fodleriei-^iiot alik^are IIum, 
Fiur Cadiz, rinng o'er the darl^blnesea! , 
SooD as the matin bell proclaimeth nine, 
Thy »Mnt adorers count the rosarj ; 
IV^cli is the Vir^n teased to shrive tljem free 
(Well do I ween the oalj rirgia there) 
Froin crimes as numerous as her beadsmen be ; 
Then to the crowded circns forth they fare : 
Young, old, high, low, at once the same diTersion share. 

Lxxn. 

The Hati are oped, the spacious area cleaj-'d, 
Thonaands on thousands piled are seated rbuod ; 
Long ere the first loud trumpet's ifote is heard. 
He vacant apace for lated wight is found ■. 
Here dons, grandees, but chiefly dames abound, 
Skill'din the ogle of a roguish eye. 
Yet ever well inclined to heal the wound ; 
None through their cold disdun are doum'd to'die. 
As moon-stnick bards complun, by love's sad archery. 

LXXIU. 

Hnsh'd is the din of tongues — on gallant steeds, 
With milk-white crest, gold spur, and light-poised lance 
Four cavaliers prepare for venturous deeds. 
And lowly bending to the lists advance ; 
Rich are their ecarfs, their chargers featly prance : 
If in the dangerous game they shine to-day, 
Tlie crowd's loud shout and ladies' lovely glance. 
Best prize of betUr acta, they bear away. 
And all that kings or cbieb e'er giun dieir toils repay. 

LXXIV. 
In cost^ sheen and gaudy cloak array'd. 
But all a-foot, the light-limb'd Matadore 
Stands in the centre, eager to invade 
The lord of Viwing herds ; - but not before 
The ground with cautious tread is traversed o'er, 
Leat aught unseen should lark to thwart bis speed : 
Hit arms a dart, he fights aloof, nor more 
Can man achieve without the friendly steed, 
Alas ! too olt condem'd for lum to bear and bleed. 
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txxv. 

Thrice BOiuidi the cleiion ; lo ! the Kgoai falli. 
The den e^tanis, and expectation mnle 
Oapes round the silent circle's peopled walls. 
Bounds with one lashing spring the mightj brute. 
And, nildtj staring, spurns, with sonnding foot. 
He sand, nor blindly rashes on his'foe ; 
Here, tiiere, he points hia threatening front, to tilit 
His &r»t attack, wide waring to and fro 
Hii angry tail ; red rolls his eye's lUlated glow, 

LXXVI. 

Sudden he stops ; his tye is fix'd ; away. 
Away, thoa heedless boy ! prepare the spe&r : 
Now is thy time, to perish, or display 
The skill that yet may check his mad career. 
With well-timed croupe the tumble conrseirs yeer ; 
On loanw the bull, but not nsscathed he goes ; 
Streams from his flank the crimson torrent clear ; 
He flies, he wheels, (fistracted with lui throes ; 
Dart follows dart ; lance, lance ; loud bellowiogs speak hb 

Lxxvn.. 

Again he comes ; nor dart nor lance ataj). 
Nor fte wfld phmi^ng of the tortured horse ; 
Thongh man and man's ayeagiag arms assail, 
Vain are his weapons, vainer is hit force. 
One gallant tteed is sti'eteh'd a mangled corse ; 
Another, hideons sight ! nnseam'd appears. 
His gory-chest unveils life's panting sontce, 
Tboogh death-sti'ack still his feeble frame he rears. 
Staggering, but stemming all, his lord oiihartn'd he bears. 

LXXVm. 

Foil'd, bleeding, breaHiless, fnrions to the last. 
Fall in the centre stands the hull at bay, 
'RCd wounds, and clinging darts, and lances brast. 
And foes disabled in the brutal fray : 
And now the Matadores around him play. 
Shake the red doalc, and poise the ready brand : 
Once more through all he bursts his thiindering way — 
Viun rage ! the mantle quits the cofiynge haAd, 
Wraps hie fierce eye — 't is past — he sinks upon the sand ! 
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Vberc tuB vut neck jtnt ndng-lei with Ibe ^iot, 
Sheatlied in hu fainrtiie deadly weapon liea. 
He stops— he ttwts — ^sd^ning to decline ; 
Slowly he falls, amidst trininphaut cries, 
Withont a gruan, withont a stroggle, die*. 
The decorated car ^pean — on high 
The corse is piled — sweet sight for wigar ^ea— 
Fonr steeds that spurn the rein , as swift as shj, 
HnrL the dark bnlk alon^, scarce seen in dMhibg by. 

LXXX. 

Snch the nngentle sport that oft invites 
Hie Spanish mud, and cheers the Spanish gwaia. 
Nortored in blood betimes, his heart delights 
In Tengeance, gloating on another's pain. 
What private fends the tranbled viQage stain ! 
Thongh now one phalanx'd host should meet the foe, 
Enongb, alas! in humble homes remfun, 
To meditate 'gainst friends the secret bbw. 
For some slight canse of wrath , whence life's warm ttreua must fli 

LXXXI. 

But jealousy has fled ; his bars, tus bolts, 
Hiswither'd sentinel, duenna sa^e.' 
And all whereat the generous soul rerolle. 
Which tht stem dotard deem'd he could encage, 
Have pass'd to darkness with the vanisb'd age. 
Who late so &ee as Spamah girls were seen 
(Ere war uprose in his volcanic rage). 
With braided tresses bounding o'er At green. 
While on the gay dance shone night's lover-bving queen? 

Lxxxn. 

Oh ! many a time and oft had Harold bred. 
Or dream'd he loved, since rapture is > dream; 
But now his wayward bosom was onmoved, 
For not yet had he drunk of Lethe's stream ; 
And lately had he learn'd with truth to deem 
Love has no gift so gratefiil as hb wings : 
How bir, how young, how soft soe'er he seem. 
Full from the fAint of joy's delicious springs 
Some bitter o'er the flowers its bubbling renom flings.'* 
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LXXXUI. 

Yet to the beanteont fonn b« wa* not blind, 
Tbongh tKFiv it mored him as it moTCs. the wise ; 
Not that pbibraophy on Boeh a mind 
E'er deign'd to bead her chajtely^awfid eyes : 

. But passion ravee ittelf to reit, or flies ; 
And ^ce, that digs her own voluptuous tomb. 
Had buried long, his hppes, QO more to raise : 
Pleasme's pall'd victim ! life -abhorring gloom 

Wrote on hie faifcd brow cursed Cain's uuresting doom*. 

LXXXIV. 

Still be beheld, nor mingled with Ae throng; 
Bnt rienr'd them not with misanthropic hate ; 
Fain woidd he now hare join'd the dance, the song ; 
But who m^ smile that sinks beneath his fate? 
Ifonght that'he saw his'sadness could abate i 
Yet once he struggled 'gainst the demon's sway, 
And as in beauty's bower he pensive sate, 
Poor'd forAi tlus unpremeditated lay, 
To channi ai fair as those Hat soothed his h^pier day. 



9a Bnef. 



Nay, smile not at mj inllen brow, 
Alas ! I cannot sntilit agun ; 

Yet Heayen avert that evn tboD 
Shooldst weep, and haply weep ii 



And doit diou ask, what secret woe 
I bear, corroding joy and youth? 

And wilt thon vainly seek to know 
A pang eveii thon most £ul to sootha! 



It is not lore, it is not hate. 

Nor low ambitioD^s honours lost. 

That bids me loathe my present state, 
And fly from all I prized the most ; 
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It is tbat WMriness wluch springs 
From all I meet, or bear, or Me ; 

To me 110 pleaaore beauty briags ; 
Thine eyes bare icatce a charm f< 



It ii that settled, ceaseless gloom 
The fabled Hebrew wanderer bore ; 

That win not look beyond tfis tomb. 
But cannot hope for rest before. 

6. 
What exile from bimself can Bee? 

To zones, though more and more remote, 
Still, still pm'sues, where'er I be, 

Tbe blight of life — the demon thought. 

■- 7. 
Yet odters rapt in pleaiwe seem, 

And taste of all that I forsake ; 
Oh! m^ they still of transport dream, 

And ne'er, at least Ute me, awake ' 



Throngh many a clime 't is mine to go. 
With many a retrospection curst ; 

And all mj solace is to know, 
Whate'er betides, I've known tbe worst. 



What is that wont? Nkj do not ask— 
In |Hty from tbe search forbear: 

Smile on — nor venture to unmask 
Han't heart, and nev the hell that's tbere. 

LXXXV. 

A^en, fair Cadiz i yea, a long adieu! 
Who may forget how well thy walls hare stood ! 
When all were changing thoa alone wert true, 
First to be free, and last to be sobdusd: 
. And if amidit a scene, a shock so rude. 
Some native blood was seen thy sheets to dye ; 
A traitor only fell beneath the feud : ' ' 
Here all were noble, save nobility; 
None bngg'd a conqneror'i chain, save fallen chivalry 1 
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LXXXVI. 

Such be di« lODS of Spain, and, straoge her fat«! 
They fight for freedom wto were never free ; 
A kingleas people for anervelcBs state, 
Her Taaaak combat when their chieftains flee, 
True to the Teriest ilavei of treachery : 
Fond of a land which gare them non^t but life. 
Pride points the path that leads to Liberty ; 
Back to the struggle, bafiled in the strife. 
War, war is stiQ thecry, "war even to the knife!" ■' 

Lxsxvn, 

Ye who would more of Span and Spaniards know, 
Oo, read wbat«'er is writ of bloodiest strife . 
Whate'er keen vengeance nrged on foreign foe 
Can act, is acting there against man's life : 
From flashing scimitar t« secret kniH, 
War mooldeth there each weapon to his need — 
So may he guard the sister and the wife. 
So may he make each curst oppressor bleed. 
So may such foes deserve the most remorselest deed ! 

Lxxxvm. 

Flom there a tear of pity for the dead? 
Look o'er the ravage of the reeking plain ; 
Look on the hands with female slaughter red ; 
Then to the dogs resign the onhuried slain, 
Then to the vnltnre let each corse remain ; 
Albeit unworthy of the prey^lnrd's maw. 
Let their bleach'd bones, and blood's unbleachiD^ atsin. 
Long mark the battle-field with hideons awe : 
Thu4 only may our sons concave the scenes we saw ' 

LXXXK. 

Nor y«t, alas ! the dreadful work is done, 
Fresh legions poi^ adowo the Pyrenees ; 
It deepens still, the work b scarce begun. 
Nor mortal eye the dbbnt end foresees. 
FaU'n natiaoB gaie on Spain ; if freed, she frees 
More than her fell Fixxaros once enchain'd : 
Strange retribution ! now ColumtMa's ease 
Repairs the wrongs that Quito's sons snstau'd, 
tThiie o'er the parent dime prowis murder nnrettrain'd. 
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Not all the blood at Takvcra sbed. 
Not all the nurrels of BuoMa'a %fat. 
Not Albuera, larish uf the dead, 
Hare won for Spain her well asserted right. 
When ihall her oKve-branch be free from blight ? 
Wben shall she breathe her (roni the bliuluDg toil? 
How many a doabtfal day shall sink in night, 
Ere tbe Frank robber turn him from his spinl. 
And freedom's gtranger-lree grow Dative of the soil ! 

XCI. 

And thou, my friend !'» — since mavailing woe 
Bonis from my heart, and mingles with the strain — 
Had tbe sword laid Aee with tbe mighty bw. 
Pride might forbid even friendship to compltun : 
Bat thus onlanreU'd, to descend in vain, 
By all forgotten, save the lonely breast. 
And mix nnbleeding with the boasted slain. 
While glory crowns so many a meaner crMt ! 
What hadst thon done, to sink to peacefolly to rest? 

xcn. 

Ob, known the earliest, and etteem'd tbe most ! 
Dear to a heart wbero nought was left so dear I 
Thoi^h to my hopeless days for ever lost. 
In dreams deny me not to see Ihee here ! 
And mom id secret shall renew the tear 
Of consdottsness awaking to her woes, 
And fancy hover o'er thy bloodless bier. 
Till my frail frame retom to whence it rose. 
And monm'd and moomer lie united in repose. 

XCIII. 

Here is one fftte of Harold's pilgrimage ; 
He who of him may Airther seek to know, 
Shall find some tidings in a fature page. 
If be that rhymeth now may scribble iBoe> 
Is tins too much ! stem critic ! say not ao ; 
Patience ! and ye shall hear what he beheld 
In other lands, where be was doom'd to go : 
Lands that contain the monnment* of Eld, 
Ere Greece and Grecian arts by barbarous bands were qneU'd. 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



NbIbJ. 
Yh! dfO'l o-.r DdpU 

Ths liUIs Tillage of Caitri standi parti; on the eitp of Delphi! Along the path . 
of Uw mannlBin, from Chriuo, «e the remains of Kpalchreg bewn b and Crom 
therock: " One,^ said tha guidf^ ^' of a king who hrokehia neck hunting," Hifl 
Hiucilf had certainly chosen the fittest (pot for such an achieTenitnt. 

A little above Caatri i> a cave, sapposed tlie Pythian, of immenae depth ; At 
npperpart of it is paied, aad now a con -house, 

Od the other side of Caatri itands a Greek moaaaterr ; setae vay abare which 
iathe clefliu the rock, with a range of cavenu difficalt of ucent, and apparentl; 
leading to the interior of the monntaio : probahly to the Coryciau Cavern men- 
tiDoed by PaiuaniBs. From this part descend the foDntflio Bod the "DemofCas- 
talis." 

Note 2. Stania ix. 

The conTent of " Our Lady of Paniahment," Natia Stntta dt Pata,* on the 
BomtnK of the rock. Below, at same distance, is the Cork Conreul, where 81. 
Honorius dog hia den, over which is hia epiUph. Front the hills, the sea adda to 
thebeantyoftho view. 

Note 3. Stanza lii. 

It is a woII-kdoWD iaot, that in the year 1809, the asaassioatioaa in the streets of 
Lisbon and its vicinity were not confined by Uie PoTtognese to their coantrymeo. 
bqt that Englishmen were daily batchered : and, so far from redress bting ob- 
tained, we were reqaested not to interfere if «e perceived an; compatriot de- 
lending himself against his allies. I was once slopped in the way to the theatre 
at ei^t o'clock in the evening, when tiia streeti were not more empty than they 
generally are at that hour, opposite loauopenshnp, aadina carriage with a friend ,- 
had we not fortDnalely been armed, I have not the least doabt that we ahaald have 
adorned a tale, iuatead of telling one. The crime of assassination is not confined 
toPortngal; in Sicily and Malta we are knocked on the head at a handsnue ave- 
nge ughtly, and not a Sicilian or Maltese is ever pumshed ! 
Note 4. Stanza iiiT. 

Tbe oooventjou of Cintra was signed in the palace of the Marchese Harialn. 
Hie late exploits of Lord Wellington have effaced tbe follies of Cintra. He has, 
indeed, done wonders - he has perhaps changed the chamcterof a nation, ricon- 
dted riial snperatit>onB> and baffled an enemy who never retreated before his pre- 
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Nolc &. Stann ini. 

TtK extent of Abfn ii pradigiou ; it conUiug a palace, ronvtnt, and mul 

snperfa church. Tba ue orgBita htb tia mut beintii'iii i ever bebeld in ptant ot 

deconlicHi; we did not heir than, bat Here told that their lonei nere coirex- 

poodenl to their iplendoar. Hafre u temicd tbr Eicniial of Portugal. 

Nole S. Stum Tiiui. 

WtLI Mh Ibe SpuWi Usd Iha dlfircnix kuw 

Ai I fbiud the ParlogneKi to I hate chancteriied them. That tbcj kre ajiice 
iinicoTed, Bl leut id coarage, U eirident. 

Note 7. Staasa, iiiv. 

Tlnl dyrd Ikr BVWDtBta Hnuu wUb 0«Uc Ron T 

Coont Jnlian'i danghtcr, lilt Hden of SfHuB. Pelai^u preaerved bi> indepcD- 

leDce in the bitaeaaesaf the AitDriae, lod the deKenduiti of bie tbllowcn, afier 

•OEDC ceatnriea, completed their alm^Ie by the conqneat of Orenada. 

Nole 8. StHnzniNm. 

"riiielRerFerntuidat"— Long lite King Ferdiuuid ! i* tbe choral of moit 
of the Spatiiah patriotic aoDgi ; they ve chiefly in dtapraiae of the old King CharlrA, 
the Queen, nnd the Prince of Peace. 1 have heard maDf of them ; some of tbe 
ain ate beantifal. Oodof, the Principe dt la Pax, wai bom at Badnjoi, on the 
fronlten of Portng^, and was originally in the ranka of the Spaniah Goarda, till 
hia person attracted the Queen') eyei, and raised bin to the dukedom of Alcodia, 
Slg. &c. It u to t^LLB rani] that the Spaniarda univeraally impute the ruin of tbeir 

Note 9. Stauaal. 



All wbo have neea a batteiy will reooUect the pyramidal ram in which abot 
and (belli are piled. The Siem Horena waa twtified in ever; d«file tfanngb 
vbioh 1 pB»ed in my way to Seville. 

Note 11. Staozalvi. 

Such wen the exploila of tba Maid of Saragoia. When the author wui at Se- 
liDa Aa walked daily on the Prado, deodiated with nwdala and order*, by con- 
mand of the Junta. 

Note 19. Stanza Iviii. 

Note 13. SlaoMli. 



FiJr It proud S«fflli ; )■ 
Seiille waa tbe Hupaliairfthe Roraai 

Note 15. 
Thi> waa written at Tbebea, and coi 
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and aMweriug sacb > qnsitiaii ; nnt u tbs birlh-phce of Pindar, bnt w (be capital 
c€B(BOtia, vhen tbe fint-riddU <rat propooDded wid KilTed. 
N<)t«l& StaBBlniii. 



" War to Ibe kaile )" Palafbi'i uuwer lo the Fmnch g«iieral at tbe liege nf 
Note 19. SlanxB ici. 

Thebooamble I*. W*'.of tbeOoarda, wba died of a fareralCotmbn. I lad 
1uK>WB hjm ten Tears, Ibe better half of W life, and the happieitpartof Bioa. 

Id the ibiHt apace of one nunth I have last ber who faie me being, and moat of 
tboK nbo had made that beipg tolenble. To me the line* of Yoong are no fic- 

I ihoDld baTe reatgred a vene to the memory of the late Charlea Skinner 
Metthewa, Fellow of Downing College, Cnnibridge, were he not too mnch abore 
ail praiae of mine. Hia powen of miud, ahawn in tbe attainmeDt of greater 
houonrs, ngainit the ibleit caodidatei, than those of any gradoale on record at 
Canibridge, have anSciectl; estsbliahed his fame on the spot where it HBi ac- 
qnired, while hie goiler qnaliliei live in the recoUeotion t^frieuda who h»ed him 
too well to env; hia laperioritr. 

In Hr. Hoon^ Lift ifBi/rOK, he aaja : " OriginBnc the Page end Yeoman of the 
CluUe were ialroduced to the reado'i notice in (he followiog lame alanzu ; hi ex- 
padding the BubBlanee of which into their pment light, If ric shape, it ia ahnim 
oeedkas (0 Tonaik howmndi die poet ha* gained in variety and ibatnalic eSeol ; — 






" In place of that moumTiil song ' To laez,' which omtaiaa some of the dreiriegl 
touebei of sadnen that nea hit pen cvet let fall, he had, in the original consiruc- 
tionof the poem, been eo IHtle TuiidioasSB to content himeeifwilh mich ordlnaij 
ang-KOg M the roHowing : — 



:«.i,:sa:,GbOgIc 



OHILDB HABOLD^ PILOBIMAQE. 



Come, blne-ej«d maid of bearcD ! — but thou, alai ! 
Dicbt nerer yel «ue mortal aong inspire — 
Goddess of wisdom! here Ih^ tampie was, 
And is, despite of war and wasting fire,' 
And years, that bade thy worship to e:qurej 
Bat wone than ited, and flame, and ag«s alow, 
b the dread aceptrs and domimon dire 
Of men who never felt the lacred glow 
That thoughts of,diee aod thine on poUah'd breail* bestow.* ' 

IL 

Ancient of days ! angtut Athena ! wbva, . 
WWe are thy men of might ? ll^ grand in bobI? 
Gone, glimmering thro' the dream of tkings that were ;. 
First in the race that led to glory's goal. 
They woo, and pasa'daway — is this the whole? 
A schooUtoy's tale, the wonder of an hour ? 
The warrior's weapon aod the soptuat'a stole 
Are sought in rain, and o'er each mouldering towec, 
Dim ?rith ths nuat of year*, grey flits the shade of power. 

iU. 

Son of the morning, rise ! abroach yon here ! 
Come — but molest not yon defenceless am ■. 
Look on this spot — a nation's lepolchre ! 
Abod; of gods, whose shrines no longer bniD. 
Even goda mast yield — reGgiuis take thmr turn : 
'T was Jove's — 't is Mahomet's — and other creeds 
Will rise with other years, till man shall learn 
Vainly Iub incense soace , his victim bleeds ; 
Poor diild of doubt and death, whose hope is built on reeds. 
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IV. 

Boimd to the eartb, lie Hfts his eye to beaveiH— 
It 't not CDongh, nnhapi^thtog! to knon 
Tlioaart? 1b thus boon so kindly gireo, 
That being, thon woaLdet'be ugaia, and go, 
Hon know'st not, reck'st not to what region, k 
On earth no more, bat ming-led with the skiet? 
Still vrilt UiOD dream on fatnre joy and woe 1 
Regant asd weigh yon dust before it flies : 
That little urn sutb more than thouMnd homiliea. 



Or bnnttbe raiiiah'4 hero's lofty monndi •'■'■ 

Far on the aolitaiy shore he Bleepe : ' '' ' 

He fell, and filing nationi moura'd aronod ; 
Bnt now not one of saddening thousands weep*, > - 
Nor warlike worshipper his vigil keeps 
Where demi'godi ^pear'd, as records tell. 
Remove yon skull from ont the tcatter'd bei^N i 
Iidkat a tempUiriiereagodmaydwell? 
Whynw die worm at last disdains her shatta'd cdlF 

VI. 

Look on its broken arch, ila rainM wait. 
It* chambers desolate, and portals fonl : 
Yet, this was once ambition's sury hall. 
The dome of thought, die palace of the soul : 
Behold throngh each lack-lustre, eyelou hole. 
The gay recess of wis4om and of wit. 
And pasMon's host, that never brook'd control : 
Can all, taint, sage, or sophist ever writ. 
People litis lonely tower, diis tenement refit ! 

VD. 

Wdl didst thon ipeafc, Athena's wisest son i 
" All that we know is, nothing can be known," 
Why should we shrink &om what we cannot ahtm 7 
Each has bis pang, but feeble sufierers groan . 

With brain-bom dreams of «¥il all their own. 
Pursue what ctttnce or fate proclaimeth best ; 
Peace waits as on the shore* of Acheron : 
There no forced banqnet clums the sated guest, 
Bnt sUence spreads die couch of ever-welcome reit. 
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vin. 

Tet if, as holiest men have deem'd, there be 
Aland otsonla beyond that) lable shore, 
Toahame the doctrine of the Saddncee 
AndeophiBta, madljrBin of dnbioas lore ; 
How Bweet it were in concert to adore - 
With thoEC who made our mortal labours light ! 
To hear each viuee we fear'd to bear no more 1 
Behold each unghty ihade raveai'd to light, 
The Bactrifui, Samiao Mge, and allwhotaaght Aerij^l 

JX. 

/nwre, duml — irfioMlove and life togettwr fled, 
Hare kft me here to love tmd live id vain — 
Twioedwith my heart, and can I deem thee dead. 
When bnej memory flaehea on my brun? 
Well— I will dream that we may meet again. 
And woo tiie vision- to my vacant breast i 
If anghtof yonng remembrance then renuuu. 
Be as it may fatmity's behest, 
For me *t were blisa enongh to know thy spirit bleit I 



Here let me lit upon this massy stone. 
The marble column's yet onriiakeD haee ; 
Here, son of Saturn ! was thy fav'rite throne ; * 
Mightiest of many such ! Hence let me trace 
The latent grandeur of thy dwelling-place. 
It may not be : nor even can fancy's ey* 
Restore what time hath labonr'd to deface. 
Yet these prood piUars ckum no passing sigh — 
Unmoved the Moslem sits, the light Greek carols by. 



But who , of alt the plmiderers of yon fane 
On Hgh, where Pallas linger' d, loth to flee 
The latest relic of her ancient reign ; 
Hie last, the worst, dull spoiler, who was he? 
Blush Cdedonta ! anch thy eon could be ! 
England! Ijoynochildhe wasofttune: 
Thy free-bom men should spare whatonce was 
Yet they could nalat« each saddeniog shrine, 
^nd hear these altars o'er the long-relactant biinei*' 
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xn. 

But most tlie modem Fiet's ignobk bbast. 
To live wbatOoth, and Turk, and time haSiaiMred: 
CM as die cra^ iqmD tu* tiitire coasl, 
HU iqind aa barrea imd hia heart as hard, 
h be iriiose head conceived, nfaoie hand prapaied, 
Aught to displace Athena's poor remaios : 
I{er sona too weak flte laued shriae to guard, 
Yet felt some portion of thnr mother's paiiH,' 
And never knew, tilt then, the weight af despot's chain** 

xni. 

What ! shall it e'er be said hj British tongue, 
A^Mon was happj in Athena's tears? 
ThoDgh in thy name the slaves her bosom in-iiag. 
Tell not the deed to bhnbing Europe's eart ; 
The ooean queen, the bee Britannia bears 
Hw last poor plouder from a bleeding land :■ 
Yes, ebe, whose generous aid ber name endears. 
Tore down those remnants with a harpy's hand, 
Which envious EM fbrebore, and tyrants left to stand. 

XIV. 

Where wis tlune regis, Pallaa ! tbata^all'd 
Sum Alaric and havoc on thrir way ? ' 
Where Peleus' son? whom hell in vain enthrall'd. 
His shade from Hades upon that dread day 
Bursting to light in terrible array ! 
What! conld not Pluto spare ths chief onoe more, 
To scare a second robber from bis prey ? 
Idly he wander'd on tite Stygian shore. 
Nor now preserved the walls he loved to shield before. 



Coldistheheart.f^Ofcece! that looks ob thee, 
Kor feels as lovers o'er the dust they loved ; 
jDuU is the eye that will not weep to see 
"Hiy walb defaced, thy monldering riirilieg removed 
By British hands , which it bad best behoved 
To guard those relics ne'er to be restored. 
Curst be the hotir when &om their Jsle they roved. 
And once again .thy hapless bgiom gored. 
And snatch'd thy shrioking gods to northern climes abhorr'd ! 
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XVI. 

Bot wtura u jbrold? shtll I then forget 
To nrga the gloomj wanderer o'er the wa.T( ? 
little reck'dbe of all that men regret; 
No loVed-one now in feign'd lament could rave ; 
No friend the parting hand extended gave, 
Ere the cold stranger pais'd to other cGmCB : 
Hard u hii heart whom durmi may not enita^ ; 
Bot Harold felt not ai in other times,' 
Andleft without aaigh the land of war and crimet. 

xvn. 

He thafhas inl'd i^on the dork blue sea 
ila« new'd at times, I ween, a fidi fair si^t; 
When the fresh breeze is faii'a« breeze may be, 
The white «ail set, the gatknt frigate tight ; 
Matt, spires, and strand retiring to the right. 
The glorioBB miun expanding o'er the bow, 
, The convoy spread Uke wild ewans in their Sight, 
The dnlleit iiuler wearing bravely now. 
So gaily car] the wuea befwe exch daahiD^ prow. 

xvra. 

And ob, &e litfle warlike worid wi^n ! 
He well-reeved gane, the netted canopy,* 
The hoarse command, the botyLannttingdin, 
When, at a word, the tops are mann'd on tigjh: 
Hark to the boatawain's call, the cheering cry '. 
Wiaie throagh the teaman's hand the tackle'glides : 
'Or schoolboy midBhipman that, standing by, 
Struns his shrill pipe aa good or ill betides, 
And well the dotale crett' that sinlfnl michin guides. 

XIX. 

White is XM gluiy deck, wittoat a s^n. 
Where on the watcb the staid lieutenant walks: 
Look on fliat part which sacred doth remain 
For the lone diieft^, who majestic itdks, 

' Silent and fetur'd by all — not oft he talks 
Witii aoght beneath lum, if be would preserre 
Tltat strict restraint, which broken, ayer balks 
Conqnest and tame ': bnf Britoiu rarely swerve 

From law, however .atern, which tends, dieir strenffth t< 
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XX. 

Blow ! awiftly bkw, tfaoa keel-compelliiig gde I 
Tin the broad aon nithilraini hii letBtuuE]^ raj ; 
Then most the penDant-bearer Blacken lail. 
That lagging barks maj make their haj way. 
Ab! griennce sore, andlistleai doll delay, 
To waste on duggiih bulks the sweetest breew ! 
What leagnes ace lost before the dawn of day, 
Thns loitering pen«7e on the willing aeai. 
The Hoping sail hani'd down to bait for logs like ttieae I 

XXI. 

Hh moon is up : by Heaven a lovely ere ! 
Long streams of light o'er dancing waves expand ; 
Now lads on shore nay ngh, and maids believe i 
Sach be our fate when we retnrn to land ! 
Meantime some rude Arlon's restleas band 
Wakes the brisk harmony that sailors love ; 
& drde there of merry listenBrs stand. 
Or to some well-known measure featly more, 
ThoughdesB, as if on shore they still were tree to rove. 

xxn. 

"nmni^ Calpe's straits snrv^ the steepy shore ; 
'Europe and Atric on each other gaze^ 
Lands of tiie dark-eyed maid and doslg' Moor 
Alike beheld beneath pale Hecate's blaze ; 
How softfy on &e Spanish shore Bhe'{Jays, 
Kscloung rock, and slope, and forest brown, 
Kstinct, though darkening with her waning phase ; 
Bat Manrilania's giant-^ahadows frown, 
From monnt^n-cUff to coast descending sombre down. 

xxm. 

T is night, when meditatton bids ns feel 
We once have loved, though love is at an end : 
The heart, lone mourner of its bafSed zeal, 
Thoogh friendless now, will dream it had a friend. 
Wkowith the weight of years wonld wish to bend, 
When youth itself sarvives young love and joy? 
Alas ! when mingling souls forget to blend, 
Death hadi but little left iiim to destroy ! 
Abl happy years! once more, who would no^be a boy? 
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Thoa banding o'er the retid'ilgiTmg side, ' 
To gaze on Dian's waTfl-refUcted Bphrirs, 
The BOul forgets her tcfa^nes of hope and pride, 
And fliet imcoiudons o'er each bBcktrard year. 
None are so desolate bat something dear, 
Dearer Iban self, poBseues or posseu'd 
A thought, and cl^ma the homage of a tear; 
A flashing pang ! of which the Heary breast 
Would slill, albmt in vain, tbe heavy heart divert. 

XXV. 

To sit on rocks, to mase o'n' flood and fell. 
To slowly trace the forest's shady scene. 
Where things that own not man's dominion dwell, 
And mortal foot hadi ne'er, or rarely been ; 
To climb the trackless monntoin all unseen, 
With the wild flock that nerer needs a fold ; 
Alone o'er steeps and foaming (alls to lean — ' 
This is not solitude ; 't is but to bold 
Converse with Nature's cbamu, and view her stores nnroU'd. 

XXVI. 

Bat 'midst the crowd, tbe hnm, the shock of men, 
To bear, to see, to feel, and to pOBSeis, 
And roam along, the world's tired denizen, 
With none wbo bless us, none whom we can bless -, 
Minions of splendour shrinldDg from lUstress ! 
None that, with kindred consciousness endued. 
If we were not, would seem to smile the less 
Of all that flatter'd, foUow'd, songht, and sued; 
This is to be alone; thia, this is solitude! 

xxvn. 

,More blest the life of godly eremite, 
Sach as on lonely Athos may he seen 
Watching at ere upon the giant height. 
Which looks o'er waves so bine, skies so serene. 
That he who there at such an hour hath been 
Will wistful linger on Out ballow'd spot ; 
Then sWIy tear Mm irom the 'witching scene. 
Sigh forth one wish that sach had been his lot. 
Then torn to hale a world he had almost forgot. 
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XXVUl. 

Pan we the loo^, DBn^o^ conm, the track 
Ott trod, that never leave* a trace britiod ; 
Pa«i we the calm, the gale, the change, the tack, 
And each well-kmnm caprice of wan and wind t 
Pass we the joys and sorrows sailors find, 
Coap'd.in their winged sea-girt dtadel; 
The foal, the fair, the contrary, the kind, 
As breezei rise and fall and billows swell, 
Till on some jocund mom — lo, land ! and all is weB> 

XXIX. 

Bnt not ID ulence pus Calypso's isles,*° 
The sieter tenants of the middle deep ; 
There for the weary still a haven smile*, 
ThoDgh the fair goddess hing hath ceased to we^. 
And o'ei' ber clifis a fmiiless watch to keep 
For him who dared prefer a mortal bride : 
Here, too, his hoy cssay'd the dreadful leap 
Stern Mentor urged from high to yonder tide ; 
While, thna of both bereft, the Dymph-queeo donhly eigh'd. 

XXX. 

Her reign is past, her gentle glories gone ; 
But trust not this ; too easy yonth, beware ! 
A mortal sovereign holds her dangeroos throne. 
And thoQ mayst find a new Calypso tiiere. 
Sweet Florence ! conld another ever share 
This wayward , loveless heart, it would be thine : 
But check'd by every tie, 1 may not daie 
To cast a worthless offering at thy shrine. 
Nor ask so dear a breast to feel one pang for mine. 

XXXI. 

Thus Harold dcem'd, as oo that lady's eye 
He look'd, and met its beam without a thought, 
Save admiration glancing harmless by : 
Love kept aloof, albeit not far remote. 
Who knew bis votary often lost and caught. 
But knew him as his worshipper no more, 
And ne'er again the boy bis bosom sought : 
Since now he vainly nrged him to adore. 
Well deem'd the little god bis ancient sway was o'er. 
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XXXII. 

Fiur Florence found, in Booth, with soma atnaie, 
One who, 't wai said, still Btgh'd to all he saw, 
Wi^stand, nnmored, the lustte o[ her gaze, 
Which others Wl'd with red or mimic awe , 
Their hope, their doom, their punishment, their law ; 
Ail that gay beauty from her bondsmeo claimB : 
And much she marveU'd that a jonth so raw 
Nor felt, nor feign'd a.t least, the oft-told flsmet, 
Which, though sometimes they frown, yet rarely »Mget danMS. 

XXXUL 

Little knew she that seeming marble-bjiBrt, 

Now mask'd in silence or withheld by pride, 
Was not ansldlful in the spoiler's art. 
And spread its snarea licentious iar and mde; 
Nor from the base pursuit had tam'd aside. 
As long as aught was worthy to pursue ; 
But Harold on such arts no more reUed; 
And had he doated on those eyes so blae. 
Tot neyer would he join tiieloTer's n^ikuBg crew. 

XXXIV. 

Not mnch he kens, I ween, of woman's breast. 
Who thinks that went«a thing is won by si^s ; 
What careth she for hearts when once possess'd ? 
Do proper homage to thine idoTs eye« ; 
Bat not too humbly, or she will despise 
Thee and thy suit, though told in moving trope* : 
Disguise even tenderness, if thon art wise ; 
Brisk confidence still best with woman copes ; 
Pique her and soothe in turn, soon pos^on crowns thy bopei. 

XXXV. 

T is an old lesson ; time approve* it true. 
And those who know it best deplore it most ; 
When all is won that aU desire to woo. 
The paltry prize is hardly worth the cost : 
Yontii wasted, minds degraded, honour lost, 
These are thy fhuts, successful pa«ion J these I 
If, kindly cruel, early hope i^ost. 
Still to the last it rankles, a disease 
Mot to be cured irtien love itself forgets to please. 
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Away ! ttoi let mt toiter in my lougi 
For we bare many a mountain-path to tread, 
imd many a Tarinl shori) to sail ahjng. 
By pemiTe sadiisu, not by fiction, led — 
Climee, fair withal as ever mortal head 
Imagined in its little sdieuies of thought i 
Or e'er in new Utopias were read, 
To teachmanwlutt hemight be, or he oogbt; 
If that cormpted tUng could ever ludi be taughti 

xxxvn. 

Dear nature is the kindest mother still, 
ThoDgfa always changing, in her aspect mild; 
From her bare bosom let me take my fill. 
Her nerer-wean'd, though not her broni'd child. 
Oh! sbe is fairest ID her features irild, 
Where noduog poUsh'd dares pollute lier path : 
To me by day or tof^t she ever enuled. 
Though I hare mwk'd ber when noae other bath. 
And songht her more and more, and lored her beet in 



Land of Albania ! where Ishauda rose, 
Theme of the yonng, and beacon of tbewise. 
And be, his name-sake, whose oft-baSed foes 
Kinmk from his deede of chivalrous emprize : 
Land of Albania!" let me bend mine eyes 
On diee, thou m^ed nurse of sarage men ! 
The cnwt descends, tby minarets arise. 
And die pale crescent sparkles in the glen, 
Tbwigh many a cypress-grore within each dty's ken. 

XXXIX. 

Cbilde Harold rail'd, and pass'd tike barren spot," 
Where sad Penelope o'erlook'd the ware ; 
And onward rievr'd tbe motmt, not yet forgot, 
Vht lorer's refiige, and the Lesbiau'i grare. 
Dark Sappho ! conld not rtrse immortal sarc 
That breast imhued with socb immortal fire? 
Conld she not lire who life eternal gare 7 
If life eternal may await the lyre, 
That only hearen to which earth's children may aspire. 
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XL. 

'T was on a Grecian autumn'a gende eve ^ 

Chitde Harold hul'd Leucadia.': cape afar: i 

A spot he long'd to tee, nor cared to leare : I 

Oft did he mark the scenee of Tanish'd war, j- 

Actiiim, Lepanto, fatal Trafalgar;" f 

Mark them umnoved, for he would not delight t 

(Bom beneath some remote inglorious star) | 

In themes of bloody fray, or gallant fight, 1: 

Bat looth'd the bravo's trade, and laugk'd at martiid wight, i; 

XLl. I 

Bnt when he saw the ereniog star above j^ 

Leacadia's far-projecting rock of woe, | 

And hail'd the last resort of friutlesa love,'* & 

He felt, or deem'd he felt, no conunon glow: '.j 

And as the stately vessel glided slow, ^j 

Beneath the shadow of that ancient mount, I*; 

He watch'd the billows' melancholy flow, ji; 

And, sunk albeit in thong'bt as he was wont, j^ 

More placid seem'd his eye, and nnooth his pallid front. & 

XLH. q 

Mom dawns ; and with it stem Albania's hills, III 

Dark SuU's rocks, and Pindus' inland peak, 
Rohed half in mist, bedew'd with enowy rilb, 
Array'd in many a dnn and pmple streak, 
Ame ; and, as the clouds along them break, 
Ksolose the dwelling of the mountaineer : 
Here roams the wolf, the eagle whets his beak, 
Birds, beasts of prey, and wilder men appear, 
And gathering storms around convulse die closing year. 

XLIU. 

Now Harold/elt himself at length alone. 
And bade to christian tongues a long adieu ; 
Now he adventured on a shore unknown. 
Which all admire, but many dread to Wew ; 
His breast was arm'd 'g^nst fate, his wants were few ; 
Peril he sought not, but ne'er slirank to meet ; 
The scene was savage, hut the scene viits new ; 
Tlua made the ceaseless toil of travel sweet. 
Beat back keen winter's blast, and w^omed stunmer'a heat. 
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XLIV. 

Here the red crow, f<v still tbe crow is here. 
Though iiuUy scofTd tt by the circtunciMd, 
Forgets that pride to pampered priesthood dear, 
Cbnrchinaii and rotary alike despi&ed. 
Foul raperatition ! howsoe'er diBgabed, 
Idol, saint, virgin, prophet, crescent, crou, 
For whatsoerar symbol thou art prized, 
Thon sacerdotal gain, but general losa ! 
Who from true wontip't gold can separata thj drois ? 



Ambracia's gulf behold, where once wat lost 
A world for woman, lovely, harmless thing ! 
In yonder rippling bay, their naval host 
Did many a Roman cluef and Auan king *' 
To doubtful conflict, certain slaughter bring : 
Look where tbe second Ceesar'i trophies rose ! *' 
Now, like the hands that rear'dthem, withering. 
Imperial anarchs , donbliog human woes ! 
Ood '. was thy globe ordain'd for such to win and lose ? 

XLVI. 

From the dark barriers of that ragged clime. 
Even to the centre of Illyria'i vales, 
Childe Harold ptas'd o'er many a monnt sublime. 
Through lands scarce noticed in historic tales ; 
Yet in famed Attica such lovely dales 
Are rarely seen ; nor can lair Tempe boast 
A charm they know not ; loved Parnassus f^. 
Though classic ground and consecrated most, 
To match some spots that lurk mthin this lowering coas 



He pass'd bleak Pindns, Achemna's lake,*' 
And left the primal city of tbe land, 
And onwards did his fnrtber journey take 
To greet Albania's chief, '* whose dread command 
h lawless law : for with a bloody hand 
He sways a nadon, turbulent and bold : 
Yet here and there some daring mountain-band 
Diadmn his power, and &om their rocky hold 
Hnrl their defiance far, nor yield, unless to gold.'' 
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XLVUI. 

MonaBtic Stza!" from thy shadj broir, 
ThoQ Email, but fwour'd tpot ofholj (^onadl 
Where'er we gaze, vovnd, abo*e, below, 
What rainbow tiob, what magic chaimt are found! 
Rock, lirer, fomt, monntsiD all aboond. 
And blueit alda that hannonizB the whole : 
Beoeath, the distant larrent'i rushing loond 
Telia where the volnmed cataract doth toll 
Between those hanging rocks, that shock yet pleue the muL 

xux. 

Amidst the groTC that eronns yon tufted hiU, 
Wluch, wers 4t not for many a monntun nigh 
lUsing in lofty ranks, and loftier ttiU, 
Might well itself be deem'd of dignity. 
The convent's white walls glisten &ir on Ug^ : 
Here direDs the caloyer," nor nide is be, 
Mor niggard of lus cheer ; the pusn by 
Is welcome stiU ; nor heedless will he flee 
From hence , if be delight kind Nature's ihstn to see. 



Here in die sultriest season let bim rest. 
Fresh is the green beneath those aged tree* ; 
Hera winds of gentlest wing will f*a his breaft 
From heaven itself ha maj inhale tbabrsBsa: 
The plain is br beneatb-^>b ! let him seise 
Pare pleaanre wlule be can ; the acorcluDg ray 
Here pierceth not, impregnate with disease : 
Then let his length the loitering pilgrim lay. 
And gaze, nntired, die mom, the noon, the ere aw^. 

LI. 

Dneky and huge, enlarging mi the sight, 
Nature's volcame amphttheitre," 
Chimiera's Alps extend &om left to ri^t : 
Beneath, a living valley seems to stir ; 
Fbeks play, trees ware, streams flow, the motmtain flr 
Nodding above : behold black Acbsron I" 
Once consecrated to the sepulchre. 
Pinto I if this be bdl I look npon. 
Close shamed Elyuom's gales, my shade shdl aedc for none! 
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Ne dtj't toirera poUate the lovely view j 
Unseen is Yanina, (hoagb not remote, 
Veil'd by the screen of biLU ! here men are few. 
Scanty the hamlet, rare the lonely cot ; 
Bnt, peering down each precipice, the goat 
Browaeth : and, pensive o'er his scatter'd flock, 
The little shepherd in his white capote"* 
Doth lean bis boyish form along the rock. 
Or in his cave awaits the teupest's short-lived shock. 

UII. 

Ob ! where, Dodona! is thine aged grove, 
Prophetic fount and oracle tUvine ? • 

What valley echoes the response of Jovel 
What trace remaioelh of the Iliimderer'B shrine? 
All, all forgotten — and shall man repine 
That his ffail bonds to fleeting life are broke? 
Cease, fool! the fate of gods may well be thine: 
Wonldit tbon survive the marble or the oak ? 
Whennatione, tongues, and worlds mtut sink beneath the slrokal 

LIV. 
Epittu' bounds recede, and mountains fail ; 
Hred of np-ga^og still, the wearied eye 
Reposes gladly on as smooth a vale 
As ever spring yclad in grassy dye : 
Even on a pLun no humble beauties He, 
Where some bold river breaks the long expanse, 
And woods along the banks are waving high. 
Whose shadows in the glassy waters dance. 
Or \n& the moon-beams sleep in midm^'s solemn trance. 



The SOD had souk behind vast Tomerit," 
And I^UM wide and fierce came roaring by ; '* 
Tbe shades of wonted night were gathering yet, 
When, down tbe steep banks winding warily, 
Cliilde Harold saw, like meteors in the sky. 
The glittering minarets of Tepalen, 
Whose walls o'erbok the stream; and drawing nigh. 
He heard the busy hum of tvarrior-men 
Swelling die breese ttiat ugh'd along tbe length'ning glen. 
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LVI. 

H« pasi'd t)te aacred faaram's silrait tower, 
And, nnderDBBth the wide o'erarchiug gate, 
Siurej'dthe dwelling of this chief of powe^ 
Wliere all aronnd proclaim'd his high estate. 
Amidat no common pomp the degpot sate, 
While baa J prepuralioni ibook the court ; 
Slarei, eunndia, uildierB, gnests, and eautoiu w^it; 
Withia, a palace, and without, a.fort '. ' 

Here men of every clime appear to make retort. 

LVII. 

Biddy aqiariion'd, a ready row 
Of armed horse, and many a warlike store , 
Crcled the wtde'«xtending court below : 
Above, strange gronps adom'd (he corridor ; 
And oUtimei throng^ the area'i echoing door 
Some high-c^p'd Tartar apnrr'd his- steed away : 
The IWk, the Oreek, the Albanian, and the Moor, 
Here mingled in 6im many-bued array, 
Wlule Aedeep war-dram's sound annotmced thedoieof day. 

Lvni. 

The wild Albanian kirtled to his knee. 
With shawl-girl head and ornamented gnn. 
And gold-embroider' d garmeDtt, fair to seej. 
The crimBon-Bcarfed men of Alacedon; 
The Delhi with hb cap of terror on , 
And crooked glaive; theUvely, sapple GtbcIc ; 
And swarthy Nabia'a mutilated son ; 
The bearded Tnrk that rarely dngos to speak. 
Master of all aronnd, too potent to be meek ; 



Are tnix'd cODspicnom : some recline io groups. 
Scanning the modey scene that varies round; 
There some grave Moslem to devotioo stoops. 
And some that smoke, and some that play, are found ; 
Here the Albanian proudly treads the gronnd ; 
Half whispering there the Oreek is heard to i«ate ; 
Hark! from the mosqne the nightly solemn sound. 
The Muezzin's call doth shake the minaret, 
t' There is no god but Ood ! — to prayer — Io ! Ood is gr 
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LX. 



Jast at diis aeason Rainaiaiu'B Saei 
Through ths loog dty it* penance did a 
But when the lingering twilight hour ma part. 

Revel and feast aseomed the mle again : i 

Now all was buatle, and the menial train 
Prepared and spread the plenteooi board wttlun: 
The vacant gallerj now weni'd made in rain, 
Bnt from the chamberi came the mingling din. 
As page and slave anon were passing out and in. 

LXI. 

Here woman's voice ia never heard : apart. 
And scarce permitted, gnarded, vnl'd, to move. 
She yields to one her person and her heart. 
Tamed to her cage, nor feel* a wish to rove '. 
For, not nnbapp; in her roaater'a love. 
And joyfol in a mothet'i gentlest cares, 
Bleet cares ! all other feeling! hr above ! 
Herself more sweetly rears the bahe she bears. 
Who never quits the breast no meano* passion tbares. 

Lxn. I 

In marble-paved pavilion, where a spring 
Of living water from the cenbe rose ; 
Whose bubbling did a groial freshness fling, 
And soft Tolnptnons conches breathed repose, 
Ali recUned, a man of war and woes ; 
Yet in hii lineaments ye cannot faace. 
While gentleness her nulder radiance throws 
Along that aged venerable face, 
Hie deeds that lurk beneath, and stain him with disgrace. 



It ii not that yon hoary lengthening beard 
111 snits the passiom which belong to youth ; 
Love cooqucrs age — so Hafii hath averr'd; ' 
So sings the Teian, and he sings in sooth — 
Bnt crimes that scorn the tender voice of roth. 
Beseeming all mea ill, W most the man 
In yean, have mark'd him with a tiger's tooth ; 
Blood fallows blood, and, throngh their mortal span, 
In bloodier acta conclade those who with blood began. 
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LXIV. 

'Hid maoy tbiugB moit new to ear and ej* 
Tbe pilgrim retted bere hie wtuj feet, 
And gizei aroaiid on Moilein luniry, 
TiU qnicldy wearied with ib«i ipacious seat 
Of wealth and wantonneH, the choice retreat 
Of sated grandeur from the citjr'e noige : 
And were it humbler it in lootfa were aweet ; 
Bat peace abhorreth artificial joyei 
And pleaanre, leagued irith pon^, the wit <rfbolh deatrqji. 

LXV. 

Herce are Albania's duldren, yet they Udc 
Not <rirbiee, were those virtues more matiu'e. 
Where is tbe foe that ever saw their bock? 
Who can so well the toil of war endure ? 
Their native fastnesses not more secure 
Than they in donbtfut time of troublouB need : 
Their wratb bow deadly ! but their triendihip but*. 
When gratitude or valour bids them bleed. 
Unshaken rushing on where'er their chief m^ lead. 

LXVl. 

Childe Harold saw them in tbeir chieftain's towir 
Thronging to war in splendour and sDccew ; 
And after view'd tliem, when, within their power, 
Hin^tf awhile tbe victim of distress ; 
That saddening hour when bad men hotlier pre** : 
Bnt diese did shdtcr him beneath dteir roof. 
When less barb^ana would have cheer'd him low, 
And fellow-countrymen hare stood aloof — '' 
In aught that tries the heart how few withstand the proof I 

Lxvn. 

It chanced that adrose winds once droM his hark 
Fall on the coast of Snli's shaggy iliore, ' 
When all around was desolate and dark; 
To land was pe^ona, to aojoam autre i 
Yet for a while the mariners forbore. 
Dubious to trust where troacherj' nught lurk : 
At length they Tentnred finth, though doubting sore 
That those who bathe alike the Frank and Turk 
Might once ag*in renew their ancient butcber-work> 
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LXVIU. 

Tain fear ! the Snliotci stretch'd the WBlcome hand. 
Led them o'er rocki and past the dangeroDi iwan^, 
Kinder thtm poUsh'd slavea though not so bland. 
And piled the hearth, and nrnng their garmeuta damp. 
And fill'd the honl, and trimm'd the cheerful lamp. 
And spread their &re ; thoogh homdy, all they bod : 
Such conduct bears phiUnthropy'i tare stamp — 
To real the weary and to soothe the sad. 
Doth lesson h^pier oen, and shames at least the bad. 

LXIX. 

It came to pass, that when he did address 
Himself to quit at length tlus mountain'laud, 
Combioed marauders half-way barr'd egress. 
And wasted far and near with glaive and brand ; 
And dierefore did he take a. trusty band 
To traverse Acarnania's forest wide. 
In war well season'd, and with labours tann'd, 
mi he did greet white Achelons' tide. 
And from his farther biuk ^tolia's wotds espied. 

LXX. 

Vhera tone Utraikey forms its circling cove. 
And weary waves retire to gleam at rest. 
How brown the foliage of the green hill's grove. 
Nodding at midiught o'er die calm bay's breast, 
As winds come lightly whispering from the west ! 
Kissing, not ruffling, the blue deep's serene. — 
Here Harold was received a welcome guest. 
Nor did he pass unmoved the gentle scene, 
For many a joy could he from night's soft: presence glean. 

LXXI. 

On the smooth shore the night-Gres brightly blaied. 
The feast was done, tbe red wine circling fast, ** 
And he that unawares had there ygazed 
With gaping wonderment had stared aghast ; 
For ere night's midmost, stillest boar was past. 
The native revels of the troop began : 
Each Palikar ** his sabre from him cost, 
And boanding hand in hand, man linh'd to man. 
Telling their unconth dirge, long danced the kirtled dan. 
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LXXU. 

CbildB Harold at a little dutauce stood 
And view'd, bnt not displeaaed, theseTelrie, 
Nor bated harmlen mirth, hoirerer rade i 
la eootb, it was no vulgar sight to aee 
Ilieir barbarous, jet their not indecent, glee, 
And, as the flames along their faces gleam'd. 
Their g«stQres tumble, dark eyes Badung free. 
The long wild locks that to thnr girdles stream'd. 
While thns in concertthej tins lay half sung, half scream'd: ' 



•■ Tambonrgi ! Tamboivgi !• thy lamm afar 
CKres hope to the valiant, and promise of war : 
All the BODS of the moantaina arise at the note, 
Chimariot, Iltp'ian, and dark Suliote ! 



Oh ! who is more brave than a. dark Suliote, 

In lus sDOwy camese and his shaggy capote ? 

To the wolf and the vulture be leaves his wild flock. 

And descends to the plain like the stream &om ^c rock. 



Shall the sons of Chimari, trho never forgive 
The faalt of a friend, bid an enemy live ? 
Let those gmu so unerring such vengeance forego ! 
What mark is »o fair as the breaat of a foe ? 



Macedonia sends forth her innncible race ; 
For a time they abandon the cave and the chase ; 
Bnt those scarfs of blood-red shall be redder, before 
The sabre is sheathed and the battle is o'er. 



Then the pirates of Parga that dwell by die wavM, 
And teach the pale Franks what it is to be slaves, 
ShaU kave on the beaili the long galley and oar. 
And track to hia covert the c^tive on shore. 



b,Googlc 



BYBON'S VfOtatS. 



I ask not the pleasnreB that riches sopplj. 
My sabre shall win what the feeble miut boy ; 
Shall win the yonng bride with lur long-fiowiDg hut. 
And manj a m^d from her matber (ball tear* 



I lore the fair face of the maid in her youth, 
Her careaiei shall lull me, her moiic shall sooAe ; 
Let her bring from the chamber her many'toned lyre. 
And liog xa a song on the fall of ber sire. 



Remember the moment when Prerisa fell,'* 
The ahrieks of die conqaer'd, tbe coDqnetore' yell ; 
lie roofs that we fired, and the plnnder we shared, 
Tbe nealtl^ we slanghter'd, the lovely we spared. 



I talk not of mercy, 1 talk not of fear ; 
He neither must koow who wonM serrB the we* : 
Since the day* of oar prophet the crescent ne'er saw 
A chief erer glorious like Ali Pashaw. 

10. 

Dark Mnchtar his son to the Dannbe is sped. 
Let tbeyeDow-hair'd* Giaours i" view his horse-tail g with dread; 
When his DeUus*'' come dashing in blood o'er the banks, 
How few shall esc^e from the Miucorite ranks ! 



Sdlctar ! ff unsheathe tben oat duef s toi 
Tambom^! thy larum gives promise of w. 
Ye moontaina, that see us descend to the si 
Shall view ns h ncton, or view n* no moi 



* YeDswisAeFpidiettpTeBtolheBiiHii 

t InGdeb. 

$ Hone'tails are ibe inngnia ef a padn. 
'* Honemen, aMwerlag lo our f<wlorB hope 
■J-J- Swotd-bearer. 
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LXXin. 

Fur &eec«! tad relic of departed worth!" 
Immortal, thqagb no more ; thongfi fdlsn, great ! 
Who sow riiall lead thj acatter'd children forth. 
And long accnstom'd bonde^ nncrBate? 
Not inch thy aoiu who iriuloma did amit, 
The hopelesi warrion of a wiUing doom , 
In bleak HennopyWa Bepnlchral itrait— 
Ob! who that gallant spirit Aal) reanme, 
L«t4> from Eurotas' banks, and call tbee from the tomb ! 

LXXIV. 

Spirit of freedom! when on Phyla's broir** 
Than aat'st with llrasybahu and Us train, 
Conldst thou forabode die dismal hoar wluch non> 
Dims die green beauties of tfaine Attic plain ? 
Not Ibir^ ^ants now mforec the chun, 
Bnt every carte can lord it o'er Uij land; 
Nor rise thy sons, bnt idly rmt in rain. 
Trembling beneath the Monrge of Tm'ldih hand, 
From birth till death enalared ; in word, in deed nnmann'd. 

LXXV. 

In all, sare form alone, how chang^ ! and who 
That marks the fire ttiU Bparlding in each eye. 
Who bnt would deem thnr bosoms hom'd anew 
With thy trnquen^ed beam, lost Ijber^? 
And many dream withal the hour is nigh 
That ^es fliem back dieir hthers' hmtage : 
For foreign anas and aid they fondly sigh, 
Nor solely dare enconntcT hostile rage. 
Or tear their name defiled £ram slaroy's moon^ P'^ 

LXXYI. 

Hereditary bondsmen ! know ye not 
■ Who wonld be free themselvaa most strike tbe blow ? 
By their right arms &e ccmquest most be wrought ? 
Will Gaul or Muscovite redress ye ? No ! 
True, they may lay yonr prond despoilers low. 
But not for yon \fi& freedom's altars Same. 
Shades of the Helots ! triumph o'er your foe ! 
Oreece! change thy lords, tiiy state is slill the lame; 
Thy glorious day is o'er, bnt not tiune years of shanw. 
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Lxxvn. 

Tbe dty won for AUak iroiii the Oiaom, 
The Oiaonr from Olfaman's race agun may wrest ; 
And the Serai's impeaetiable toner 
Rficeire the fiery Frank, her former ^est; " 
Or Wahab'B rebel brood, who dared divest , 
Tbe prophet's tomb of ail its pious spoil, " 
May wind thnr path of blood along the West ; 
But ne'er will freedom seek^tius fated soil, 
Bnt sUre eocceed to bIbtb through years of endless toil. 

Lxxvm. 

Yet mark tb^ mirdi — ere lenten days begin, 
That penauce wiuch their holy rites prepare- 
To shrive from man bis weight of mortal sin. 
By duly absdneDce and nightly prayer ; 
Bat ere his sackcloth garb repentance wear. 
Some days of joyannce are decreed to all. 
To take of pleaaannce each bis secret share. 
In motley robe to dance at masking ball. 
And join the mimic trun of merry CamiTal. 

LXXIX. 

And whose more rife with merriment than thine. 
Oh Stambonl ! once die empress of their reign X 
ThoDgh turbans now pollute Sophia's shrine. 
And Greece her rery altars eyes in vain : 
(Alas ! her woes will still pervade my strain!) 
Oay were her minstrels once, for free her tbroog, 
Alt felt the common joy they now mast feign. 
Nor oft Fve seen sudi sight nor heard such song. 
As woo'd the «ye, and tbrill'd the Bospboms along. 

. LXXX. 

Loud was the lightsome tumolt of the shore, 
Oft music changed, but never ceased her tone. 
And timely echoed back the measured oar. 
And rippling waters made a pleasant moan : 
The qneen of tides on high consentiog shone, 
And when a tranuent breeze swept o'er the wave, 
'T was, as if darting from her heavenly throne, 
A brighter glance her form reflected gave. 
Till sparkling billows seem'd to light the banks they lave^ 
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Glanced manja light caique along the foam. 
Danced on the shore the daoghtera of the land, 
He thought had man or mud of rest or home, 
While many a languid eye and thrilling hand 
Exchanged the look few botoma may wilhataitd. 
Or gently prest, retum'd the preamre still : 
Oh lore ! yotug lore ! bonnd in thy ro»y baud. 
Let tage or cynic prattie as be will. 
These konn, and only these, redeem life's years of ill! 

Lxxxn. 

Bat, midst the tiirong in merry masqnerade, 
Lnrk Ibere no hearts that throb with secret piio. 
Even throngfa the closest searment half betray'd? 
To such the gentle mnnnnrs of the main 
Seem to re-echo all they monrn in vain ; 
To such the gladness of the gamesome crowd 
Is soDTce of wayward thought and item disdain i: ' 
How do they loathe the laoghter idly loud. 
And long to change the robe of revel for the shrood ? 

Lxxxm. 

This most he feel, the tnie-bom son of Greece, 
If Greece one tnie-born patriot still can boast i 
Not such as prate of war, but skulk in peace, 
He bondsman's peace, who sighs for all be lost, ' 
Yet with smooth smile his tyrant can accost. 
And wield the slavish sickle, not the sword: 
Ah ! Greece ! they love thee least who owe thee most, 
Thnr birth, their blood, and that sublime record 
Of hero sires, who shame thy now degenerate -horde I 

LXXXIV. 

When riseth Lacedemon's hardihood, 
When Thebes Epaminondas rears again. 
When Athena' children are with hearts endued. 
When Grecian mothers ghall give birth to men, 
Hken mayst thou be restored ; but not till then. 
A dwDsand years scarce serve to form a state ; 
An hour may lay it in the dost ; and when 
Can man its shatter'd splendour renovate, 
Recal its virtaes hack, and vam^nish time and fate ? 
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LXXXV. 

Aodyetliow tovelj in tbiae age of woe, 
Land of loit fodi and g^odlike nra, art thon t 
Thj vale* of ever-green, thy hills of »now " 
Procltuni thee Nature's riried tmonrite now: 
Thy fanes, thy templet to tl^ mriaee bow, 
ConuniDgliag slowly mtb heroic eardi. 
Broke by the ghare of every nutic plough : 
So periab moDtunenta of mortal birth, 
So peruA all m turn, tare wdl-^ecordedwordi: 

LXXXVl. 

Save where some toUtaiy cotmnn monnu 
Above its prostrate brethrea of the cave ; " 
Save where Tritonia'i auy ihrina adomi 
Colonna's diff, and gleams along the wave ; 
Save o'er some warriM''t balf-Argotten grave, 
Where the grey ttouee and nnmoletted gm* 
Ag«e, hut not oblivion, feebly brave; 
While strangera only not regardleee past, 
Lingennglike me, perchanca, to gaie, and ngh"Alas!" 

Yet are tl^ due* as blue, t)^ crags as wild ; 
Sweet ore thy grovei, and verdant are thy Gelda, 
Thine olive ripe as when Minwva amilad. 
And still hii honied wealth Hymettns yields ; 
There the blithe bee his fragrant lortreas builds, 
He &eeborn wanderer of thy motmtain-air ; 
^mUo still dty long, long rammer giidi. 
Still in his beam Mendeli'i marbles glare ; 
Art, glory, freedom bil, but nature still is fair. 

Lxxxvm. 

Where'er we tread 't is haonted, holy gromtd ; 
No earth of fiiine is lost in vulgar mould. 
But one vast realm of wondn' ipreads around. 
And all the muse's tales Mem trnly told. 
Till the sense Achei with gazing to behold 
The scenes our earliest dreams have dwelt iqNHi ; 
Each bill and dale, each deepening glen and wold 
Defies the power which crtuh'd thy templet gone: 
Age shakes AAena's towers, but tparea gray Maradwn. 
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LXXXIX. 

The tun, the soil, bM not the slara, the some; 
UnchftDged in all exc^t ita foreign lord — 
Pregerves alike iti bounds and boaadleas faoM 
The bitde-field, where Persia's victim horde 
First bowed beneath the brant of Hrilas' *word. 
As on the mom to ^Ustant glory dear. 
When Marathon became a magic word ; '* 
VPhicb otter'd, to the hearer's eye appear 
The cantp, die host, the Gght, the conqneror's cvetr, 

XC. 

The flying Mede, his ihaflless broken bow; 
The £ery (}reek, hit red puraoing ipear; 
Moontains above, earth's, ocean's j^d below; 
Death in the front, destruction in the rear ! 
Soch was the scene — what now remaineth here? 
What sacred trophy marks the ballow'd groond, 
Recording freedom's smile and Asia's tear ? 
The rifled urn, the violated monnd, 
The dnst diy courser's boof, rnde stranger ! spnrni around. 

XCI. 

¥et to the remnants of thy splendonr pari 
Shall pilgrims, penuve, but unwearied, dirong ; 
Long shall the royager, with the Ionian blaat, 
H^ the blight clime of battle and of song ; 
Long shall thine annals and immortal tongue 
Fill with thy fame the yonth of many a shore ; 
Boast of the aged! lesson of the young I 
Which saget venerate mid bards adore, 
As Pallas and the muse unveil their awful lore. 

xcn. 

The parted bosom cUngt to Wonted home, 
If aught that 's kindred cheer the welcome hearth t 
He that is lonely, faitber let him Toaai, 
And gaze complacent on congenial earth. 
Greece is no lightsome land of social mirth ; 
Bnt he whom s&dnasi sootheth may abide. 
And scarce regret the re^n of his birth. 
When wandering slaw by Delphi's sacred side. 
Or gaang o'er the plains where Greek and Persian died. 
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xcm. 

Let tneb Sfiproach Has consecrated land. 
And para Id peace atong the magic waste ; 
But spare its relics — let no busy hand 
Deface die seenea, alreadj how defused ! ' 

Not for such purpose were these altars placed : 
Revere the remnants nations once revered : 
So may our country's name be nodisgraced. 
So mapt thon prosper whwe thy yoatb was rear'd. 
By every honest joy of bve and Ufe endeu'd ! 

XCIV. 

For thee, who thus in too protracted song 
Hast soothed thine idlesse with inglorioug lays. 
Soon shall thy voice he lost amid the throng 
Of lender minstrels in tlieEe later days : 
To snch resign the strife for fading bays — 
HI may snch contest now the spirit move 
Wfaidi heeds nor keen reproach nor partial praise ; 
Since cold each kinder heart that might approre. 
And none are left to please when none are left to love. , 

xcv. 

Thoa too art gone, thon loved and lovely one ! 
Whom yoath and youth's afiection bound to me ; 
Who did for me what none beside have done, , 
Nor shrank from one albeit unworthy thee. 
What is my being ? thou bast ceased to he ! 
Nor staid to welcome here thy wanderer home. 
Who mourns o'er hours wbich ve no more shall see — 
Would they had never been, or were to come 1 
Would be had ne'er return'd to find fresh cause to roam ! 

XCVI. 

Oh ! ever loving, lovely, and beloved ! 
How selfish sorrow ponders on the past, 
And cUngs to thoughts now better far removed ! 
But time shdl tear thy shadow from me last. 
All diou conldst have of mine , stern Death ! thou hatt \ 
The parent, friend, and now t^ more than friend : 
Ne'er yet for one thine arrows Sew so fast. 
And grief with grief continuing still to blend, 
Hath tnatch'd the little joy diat life had yet to latd. 
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xcvn. 

Tbea mint 1 plange again into At crowd, 
And follow all that peace diadaini t« uek ? 
Where revel calls, and laaghter, vunly lottd, 
Falee to the heart, dirtorts the hollow cheek. 
To leavB the tagging tpjiii doubly weak : 
Still o'er the featorei, which perforce they eheer. 
To feign the pleaanre or conceal the pique ; 
SmilM form the channel of a future tear, 
Or ruM Ae wiitluDglqi with ill-dinenibkd uieer. 

xcvm. 

What is the wont of woes thatwut on age? 
What stampi the wrinkle deeper on the brow 1 
To new eath loved one blotted from life's page, 
And be alone on earth, ai I am now. 
Before the Chattener humbly let me bow. 
O'er hearts Prided and o'er hopes deslroy'd : 
Roll on. Tain days ! tsdl reckless may ye flow. 
Since time hath reft whale'er my lonl eujoy'd. 
And widi Oie ilk of EU mina eariier yean aUffy'd. 
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NOTES TO CAMTO 1 



Hotel. Stuwki. 

Put of die Aora|ulu wu dutrojed bj the eipkwioii of mnugudne doiii^ tl 

Not« e. SUataa i. 



We cu ill leel, or imagiDe, tHe regret nith whicli themiDiof cititi, aacBllw 
npiUl of emping, im befaeld ; thr nflFclioDii snggefled by SDch objeeli *i« too 
trite to nqnin reopitiilatioD. Sat UTar did the Utttenen of Biu, asdUiaTBDitT 
of hu very bcitrirtuea, ofpatiuliau to cialt, audofvaloor lodci^ hia eaanlty, 
appear more CDiupicuani than id Itc record of what Atheiu waa, and in the certainty 
of wiiBt ihe DOW ia. Thia theatre of conleotioD betweeo mighty fficliona, of the 
atnifiKlea of onton, the eiaitalioii and depontiaa ot tjnnta, the trinnpb and 
pnniahatept Dr£enerala,UDOirbecoBe a aceiie of petty iotHgle and perpetnal dia- 
tiiitHnue, betweeD tlie bickeriD; agenta of certain Britiih nobility aod Kentry. 
" The wild foiea, the owli, «ad aerpcoti id tlie niins of Babylon," were aarely 
lea* degradinE (ban inch inhabltanta. The Tarka have the plea of ccmqneat for 
Oar tyranoy, and the Gneki bare oaly sofltred the fDrtoiw of war, incidental to 
Ae brBTFSt ; bat bow are the mighty fallen, when two paioten CDottat the privi- 
lege of plnndrring the PartbeDOD, aod trinmph in tarn accordinfi to the tenor of 
each ancceeding firmai] '. Syllacoold bat panith, Philip anbdue, and Xeriea bam 
Athena ; bot it nmained for the puirj •ntiqaaiiui, aod hia deapicahle agenta, to 
render her contemptible aa himaelf and hia parsDila. 

The Partfarnon, before ita deilraction in part, by Gre, daring the Venetian iiege, 
bad been a temple, a chnrch, and amoaqoe' !□ each point of view it ia an object 
of regard ; it changed ita worahippen j but atill it waa a place of worahip thiice 
Mcndto davotioD'. ita rialationia a triple sacrilege. Bat 



Kote 3. Stuua t. 

It WBB not alwsya the cnitom of the Oreeka to bom their dead ; the greater 
Aju in particnlar wai interred entira. Almoat all the chiefa became god* after 
thau- deeeMa ; and he waa indeed neglected who had not annnal gamea near hia 
tomb, or featiTalB in bonoiu' of hia memory by hia conntrymen, aa Achillea, Braai- 
daa, &c., and at laat tten AntinniiB, whoao death wai « heroic oa hia life wai 

Note 4. 8tan» i. 

The temple of Jn[Hter Olynpint, of which aiiteen colnmna entirely of marble 
yelantriTe : ori^uiUy there were 150. Theae cdIoijuib, however, an by matny 
anppoeed to have ticlonged to the Pantheoa. 
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Notot. Stemii. 

The (hip wu wiecked in Ibe Anluptlago. 

Note 6. Stansa nj. 

At Ihii UMnMut (JaDour 3, Ig09j, Iwiidu what hu bMn tlraodT depoatcd 
in LosdoD, u HTdriat matl ia in tiie Finaoi lo racFivs avttj portable relic. 
Thai, ■> I beard aTDnngOmk obierve, in cooinaairitli luuiTof liiicoantnniaD 
—for, lori B» Ihaj aie, they yel fro] on thia ocewion— tliiii n»f Lord Elpn bcait 
of having rained Aliiena. An Italian paintarofthfifirat eminence, named Luderi, 
ii the Bgentof devMtation; and, like the Greek jtiufn- of Verrei in Sicily, who 
followed the Kime profeaiion, he hu pioTed tha able tnatrament of plunder. Be- 
tween thia artiat and the French coual Faniel, vho wiahea to reacne the renaini 
(br hii own government, there {a now a lioleot diapnte eoneeminj a car employed 
!d tkeir conveyance, Iha wheel of whieh—I wilh they vrere both broken oponit — 
baa been locked up by the conanl, and Lnsieri baa laid big conpliint before the 
Waywodfl. Lord Elgin haa been extremely bappy in hiscboir« of ^ignor Lnaieri. 
Daring a reaidencg of ten yeera in Athena, be never had. the cnrioaityla pivceed 

worka, aa br aa they go, are moil beantifal : but they are dnwat all nnfioiabed. 
Wblle be and bia patrena eonflne themaelvea to taating medals, appreciatin|f 
cameoa, iketching colamna. and cheaMuing eema, their bttle abanrditiei are aa 
barmlcBB as inaect or fox -bunting, maideD- speechifying, bBTonche.driTiiig, orany 
such pastime ; bnt when they carry away thrae or four ship-Ioada of the moat 
Talaable and massy relics that time and barbaiiim have leR lo the moat ityored and 
moat celebiated of cities ; wbm they deatroyf in a vain attempt to tear down, 
thoas worka which have been the admiratioBof ages, I know no motive which cso 
excoae, no namr which can deaignste. the perpetrators of this dastardly devaata- 
tion. Itwssnot the least of the Crimea laid lo the obarge of Veitcb, (hat he had 
plnodered Sicily in the manner since imiUled st Athena. The most unblushing 
impadence could hardly go farther than to affli the name of itp ptanderer to the 
walls of the Acropobs; while Ibe wanton and useless defacement of the whole 
range vt tha basao-relienia, in one compartment of the temple, will never pennit 
Qiat name to be pronoauced, by an olMener, without eiecration. 

On this occasion I speak impartially : I am not a collector or admirer of eolleo- 
tioDe. cooaeqoenlly no rind; but I have some early prepossessions io ftvooroT 
Oreece, and do not ttunktbe bonovt of England advanced by plunder, whe the r of 
India vc Attica- 




bvGoogIc 



6» BTBOira WORKS. 

AboDici Doble Lord hu done better, becuue ba ku dona leM : bat mmm atLtn^ 
man or leu noble, jet " all boDOorabla men," faiTe done btti, brciaae, altar a 
deal of eicavation lod execntioD, bribery to the Way wode, mining and coontef' 
mnuDg, the; bate done notliii^ at all. We had anch iok-ibed, aod «iii«->hedi 
nhich almoat ended inblood-^d! Loid B.'* " prig," — we Jonathan Wjlde for 
fl» definition of " priggiun," — quarrelled with another, Gropiut* by name, {a 
rerf gDod name too for bii bnaineu), aad mattered aometbing aboat ntiglaotioii, 
in a verbal aniwer to a note of the poor Pnuiian : thii WM atated at table to Oio- 
|HBi, who lani^wd, bnt could eat oo dumei afterwardi. Tbe rirali irir« not r»- 
eonciled vben 1 left Oieece. I bate reason to remember their aquabble, fnc they 
wanted Id make me Ibeir aibibator. 

Note 7. Stanniii. 



loanaot naitt atailing mfaelf of Ibe permiaaiuiofmy friend Dr. Clarke, wba*e 
flAoie reqnirea no comment with the public, bnt whoae aanctioa will add tenfold 
weight to my teatimony, to insert the following extract from a very obliging letter 
(tfbiato me, ■■ a note to the above line*: 

" When the lait of the melopet wie taken from the Partbenon, and, in Boring 
of it, great part of the aaptntnctnre with ace of the triglyphi wai thrown down 
by the workmen whom Lord Elgin employed ; the Diidar, who beheld Iha mii- 
ohiefdoDe to the bnildiog, took hia pipe fruni bia month, dropped « tear, aad, in 
a aoppbcating lone of vcnce, Hud to Loaieri, Tihit I — I was pteacnL" 

lia Uiadar allnded to was the fnUier of the pnoent Diador. - 
Notes. BhmniiT. 



Accordii^ to Zoaimm, Minerra and Actillei irightened Alaric frova ^ Acro- 
polis i bnt otiien relate thai the Oothio king wai nearly ■< muchievooj oa lbs 
Scolti^ peer.— See Chmdltr, 



Oun ia laid to have Im»d the i^aod of Caiypw. 

Note 11. Stann iiiviii. 

Albania oompriMi pari of Uacedooia, Illyria, Cbaonia, and Epinu. Iikander 
ia the Turkiih word for Aleiandrr ; and the cetebnted ScBoderbeg (Lord Alei- 
ander) ia allnded to in the third and fonrth linei of (be tbirty-cigbth itonza. I do 
not know whether I un correct in making ScanderiMg the cODDtryman of Alexan- 
der, who was bum at Pella b Macedonia, but Mr. Gibbon tenni liim so, and adda 
Pjrrhn* to the iist, in speaking of his exploits. 

Of Albania Gibbon remarks, that a coantry " within ngbt of Italy is less known 
than the interior of America." Circamstancei, of little consequence to mention, 
led Hr. Bdihonse and myself into that cambj before we visited any other part 




bvGoogIc 



CHILDE HAROLira PILQItlMAQB. S9 

oFUeOUoniuidoauiiioM; andtrilk tbaoiocplioaof H^jarLrake, tbenaBcnllr 
reiidant at Jmdbuui, bo other Ei^KihiBeD hava oter kdnmecd bermd tba oqiit*! 
into tha intarior, ai thai ([aiillaDUiD vtry lalalf aamrad ma. Ali Pwiha «■■ at that 
lime (Ootobar, 1800} eanyiog on var Hgahwt IbnUm Pacba, whom be bad 
driTen to Bent, a alraog foitrui which he was then henrgini : dd oar arrital at 
laaniuBa we iT«« isTited to Tepaleni, hi* Highncu'* hirth-plaee, and &Taiiiite 
aeni, onlr ooe da;*! i1iiti~- fiina Bentj at thu joitctare tha Viaitr had wd* 
it hii haad-qnaileia, 

AAer moe ataj in the capital, we aocordiv^Ii fallowed ; but tboogh fwoitbed 
with ereiy acooBUDadatim, and eacocled b; one of tha Tiner'i ircretariaa, w« 
were lune day* (on acconnt or tha niaa) in accompliihing a joarnay which, on oar 
ictarn, barelf oceopied four. 

On oar roote we pasaed two citiei, ArgTTOoatro and LTboehabo, apparently 
little inferior to Vanina in nne ; and no pencil or pen van ever do jnatica to tbe 
•cenery in the Tioiuitj of Zitu and Delvi^uhi, the frontier vilkge of Epirna and 
Albania Proper. 

On Albaiua and ill bhabitanti I am nowilling to deacant, heeanw tU* will be 
doaa ao mnch beUar bj nr fellow-traveller, in a work which ma; probably pre- 
cede thu JD pablicatkn, that I aa little with to follow ■■ Iwoald to aaticipale him. 
BnlBiBMfew obaertalioni are uecenarj to the text. 

The Amaoflta. ot Albaneae. atruck me roroibly by their reaemblance to tba 
Highlanden of Scotland, in dreH,figDre, and manner (^Uvin;. Their very mono- 
taiuaeemed CaledocUBn, with a kinder climatF. He kill, thaajh white j tba 
■pare, actite Ibra ; their dialect, Celtic in aonnd, and their liardj habita, aD 
carried me back to Morven, No nalian are ao drtealed and dreaded bf tbatr 
ueighboara aa the Albaneae: the Oreeka hardly regard them aa Christiana, or tha 
T^ha ■■ Bloalenu; and in &ct they are a raiitnre of both, and aomelimei 
■aither. Thrirhahita are predatory: allure armed j and the rcd-aliawled Ar- 
Baanta. the Bdontenegrina, Chuniriota, and Oegdei, are treaoberoua ; Ibe olhen 
differ KHDawhat in garb, and eaaenliallyia chaiacter. Aa far aa n; owneapo- 
rience goea, I can apeak farDiirably. I wu attended by two, an Infidel ud a 
Hoaaalman, to tjonalanliuDple and every other part of Tnrkey which came witbta 
myobaertatioB ; and more faithful in peril, or indrlatigBble in Hrvice,are rarely 
to be feond. The Infidel waa named Banlina, the Moaleni, Derviah Tahiri ; the 
former a man of middls age, and the latter abont my own. Baa1i waa atiictly 
charged by Ali Pacha ja peraon to attend os ; and Derviah waa one of fitly who 
BGOooipaDied na f hrongh the fnreita of Acamania to the banka of Acheloiti, and 
. Miwanl to HrgnloDghi in jfitolia. Here I look hRn into my own aerviee, and 
never bed occasion to repent it till4ie moment of my departure. 

When in IBID, after the departure of ra; friend Mr. H. for Bnglnnd. I wBiieind 
with a aevere fever in thoMorea, tbeae men aaved my lite by frightening away my 
phyBoian, wboae throat they threatened to cnt if F waa not cared within a given 
lime. To this conM^tory annrance of poalhnmoas retribstion, and a reaolnta 
refnaai of Dr. Romanelli^a preachptiona, I attribnted my recovery, ihad left my 
Uit remuning English servant at Athena ; my dngvman waa aa ill aa myself, aod 
my poor Arnaonla nnraed me with an attention which would have done hononr to 
ovjlintioo. 

They had a variety of adventnrea ; fbr the Mnslem, Dervish, being a remarkably 
bandaome man, waa always sqnshhliDg with the hosbanda of Athens; inaomach 
that fas r of the principal Torka paid ma a viait of remonatranca at the Coovenl, on 
the anl^t of his having taken i woman from the bath-^wbom he bad lawfnllj 
hmght howeveiv-a thing qnite contrary to etiqnette. 

Buili alao waa eitremely gallant among bis own pennaaion, and had the gnat- 
est veneratian for the Chnroh, nuied with the highest contempt of chnrchmen, 
whombecafiednponaccasianiaamostheterodoimuiBer. Yet be never paaaed 
a chnrrh wilhont croaiing Umself ; and 1 remember the risk be ran in entariog St. 
Sophia, in Stambonl, becanae it had once been a place of his worehip. Onrammt- 
•tratiflg with him on bia inconsiitent proceedings, he invariably answered, " our 
ehnrchis holy, oar prieetsve thieves;" and then he crossed himself bs nsoal, and 
bond the can of the fint " papas" who refnaed to auist in any requimd upiri^'i. 
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ticm, u ma ahnip foaud to be ntenwir vbem k inint had uf iidurace with 
Ue C^i* Baahi of hii village. lodtcd K'iiiai«alHiDdaiMdrac«of aufcrMSIa can- 
Bot aiuttkaBtlwIoircrocden of (he Greek cleifiy. 

Wfani preparatigu wen Bade far dt ntnra, mj- AlbaniaBi were lumnoDed 
to KMifc fteir paj. Burili took ha with an awkward show of regret at aij io- 
(ended departare, aad aarched awaj to hii qaarteri widi hii big or piaetre*. I 
■eat for Dennb, bat &r aome time he wai wil to be Jaaad ,- at lait In eotered, 
jnatMSigmr Logotheti, father to the ci-devant Angb-coagul i^AtheiB, aadaotse 
otbei of my Oreek Bcqaaintaiioea, paid bm a viiil. DertiahtoiA the boikj, bat 
OB a andden dashed it to the gtoiud ; aod ckupiag hie haoda, whkh be laiied la 
hii forehead, roibed oat of the tooid, weeping bitterlf . From that moaieDt Is 
thehoarofinyeinbHrkBtlaa, he coDtiDURd bia lamentatioDS, and all oar effurta to 
cOBisle him odI J produced Uiii answer, "M'k^iitm," '' He leaves me." Signer 
LdgMheti. who never wept before ibr bb; thiog leu thsa Ibe loss of a para,* 
melted; the padre of ^ convent, my BtteadaaUimyniitarB-^Dd I veriljr believe 
that evBD " Sterne'a foolish fst sc<illi<s" would ba>e lefl her " Gih-Vetlla" to 
■frnpathiae with (he naaffected and niieMpected aorroH of tliia burbariu. 

For my owo part, whea I reBembered that, a short tioie before raj' departoia 
thnn E^ogtuDiliiinDUeaadraast JBtiuate asaaciatebad eicused himaelf from taking 
leave of me, because he had (a uUead a relattoD " (o i milliner's," 1 felt do le« 
airpriied than huniliBted hj the present occorrenco and the jiaat recollection. 

That Dervish would leave me with aonw regret was to be expected : when 
uuter and mao have bees acramhling over the aountain* of a doaeo provincea 
together, tbey are Dnwiiling to separate ; but his present feelings, CDntraated with 
his native ferocity, improved my opinion of the hntnsn heart, 1 believe thia •)- 
mast feadal fidelity ia frequent araoogat tbeoi. One day, on cur jooniey over 
Pamasaiis, an EnglLshuan io my service icave him a pnsh in aoau dispute about 
the baggage, whicJ) he nulockily mistook for a blow ; be (poke not, hot sat d*WB, 
leaaiDg hia head npoa bis hand*. Foeieeing Ihe consequeBcej, we endeavaored 
toeiplaiaaway the Dffront, which produced die fidbwiog answer: — "lAavtbtttt 
a roiiriier, I am a soldier ; no captain ever strnck nu ; g.^ are my nasler, 1 have 
eaten yiwr bread; but by lluit breads (a uaoal oath) had it beeo otheiwiae. 1 
would have stabbed the dog your servanl, and gone to the moantaiDS." So (be 
aSair ended, but from that day (■>tward be never (boroi^hly forgave the thoaght- 
leas fellow who iusolted him. 

Derviab ei celled in the dance of his coontry, coivectared to be a remDaotof 
the ancient Pyrrhic ; be that as it may, ilisoMnlyiBiid re q Hires wonderful agility. 
It is very diitmct from th« atupid Ramaika, the dull roaod-abootof the Oreeka, 
of which onr Athenian party had ao ataoy ipeciueoa. 

The Albanians in general (I do not mean the cnltivators of the earth in (be pro- 
nnces, who have also that appellation, bat the mpaotaiDeera) have a fine cait of 
Gountensnce ; aod the moil beauUfnl woinea I ever beheld, in atatare and iu fea- 
tures, we saw Itvclling the roaif bn^en down by the torrents between Delvinachi 
aod Libochabo, Their manner of walking is iraly theatrical, but thia stmt ia pro- 
bably the efi'ect of the capote, or cloak depeodlog from one shaslder. Thdr lo^ 
hair reoMida yna of the Spartans, and their oonrage in desultory warfare is a»- 
qneaUoneble. Tfaoogfa they have aome cavalry smangst the Oe^dri, I never saw 
BgDod Araaoot borseaiBn : my own preferred &t English saddles, which, how- 
e?er, Ibej coald never keep. Bat on fool they an not to be subdued by £st^e. 
Note 19. Stanza luii. 



Nate 13. Stanm il. 

AcLuu, Upum, rmi Tnidisi^ 

AetiamaiidrniUgarneedMfiiilheriaeDtian. IIm bBlOeofLepanto.e^lr 

* Pin. namit Ita* loanU Dfa rinblLiT. 
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ODloiy (tha LoTer-i L«p) Si 



It it Mid (brt <B tits da7 pnriom to te battls of Action, ABthoor lurf dnitMn 
kingi *t Ui le*ea. 

Nots 16. Smu ih. 

NioopolJi, wbon niiu ire moet eitenan, ia at Mat dirtwu Rtm AcAm, 
where tiw wall of the Hippodn»ie sarvivo in a few Infmcnl*, 
Note 17. StuuTlviL 



mu then is >■ iaean««l 

Nalc 19. Stian iliii. 



Hw thiwMMd SuliotBi, MDong the rock* mad in the wMl* of Sdi. withrtoad 
30 000 Albmiwu for eighteen y«ra;th»cisfle«tlMtwMtak*n by bnb«T. k 
this contMt there were lenTal net* iXrCmMd not onworthj of the htttai itja ^ 
Greece. 

Note 40. Staen ilviii. 

The conreot end vOIeBe of Etm are fom hoara- jonrMy fro* JoMmn, or T«- 
tdnii, (he rapiU of tte p«!h«lich. In the v.llej the liyer Kftbnu (odob tbe 
Aeherod) flnw», ead. not f« froa Zitz., fprtm a fine cetarML The «mt>on il 
perhaps (he fincal io Gree«, thoagh the approach to Delviaachi »d P^ ^ 
Acamaniaaod ^tolia may coote.t the palm. Delphi, Panmiii.. awl, •« /«•«, 
evea Cape Colonna and Port Baphti, are very inferiw; ai alwevery Meno in loew 
or the Troad : I am aloyiat loelined to add the approach lo CoutaotiDaphi bil, 
iVom the diffisTtnt fcaturea of the laet, a oomparisoa can hardly bo made. 
Kota 31. St>Daa ilii. 



ive been ToloaDio. 
Note S3. Stanza li. 



How called Kalantu. 

Note 34. Stanra Hi. 
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NotaSG. StMMlv. 

AueicBtlT Homt Touiroi. 

tSoU S6. StaiDia It. 

Hm river tan wu fall lithe time the ■Blhorpaued it; and, imuailktilTmban 
Tqatiwn, WH to the eje u vide » th* Thunu it Weitminiler ; at l«it in (he 
cinnka of the uitiiiir ud hi* feliow-lnveller, Mr Hobhoiue. In Ihe minuer it 
mut be mnoli Durowei. II certniiilf is the Gneit rivec in the Leiint: Dfither 
... - . . ^m^ Aeheran, Scamuder, no- Ctjiter, approacliBd it in breodlb 

tiateV. Stmnaalai. 



to the wreeken of Conwall. 

Note SB. Stanu liv 



Nadunra, pc 



Note 30. Stuiu liiii. 

As ■ ipsciineo of the Albauiao or Arnaont dialect of the IHyric, I here iunrt 
Ivo of their maat popular choral Kngs, which are geiMrall; chamted io dasciag 
liTDieaarwoneiiiKlucrimiiutelr. lie Grot wordi art neraly a kind ofchomi, 
irithout meuiDg, like lonw in our own and all other iBngoBgei. 

Lo, Lo, I oDme, 1 come ; be thoD lileat. 

Nacianra on cinn I come, 1 nm ; open the door that I mnj 

Hapenderinilihm, enter. 

Ha pe odeii eicroiiii Open the door by hal*ei, tb«t I mar 

Ti nn ti mu Mnetim. take my torbui, 

Caliriota me ennne Caliriotei • with the daA eyei, open Uw 

Ea bl pa p« daa tire. gale that 1 msy enter. 

Bno,Bo,Bo,Bo,Bo, Lo,lo, I hearlhee, my nogl. 

Gi egen (piita eaimiro. ' 

Caliriote vn to ffande An Amaoat girl, in eoally garb, walka 

£de vote tonde tnode. irifh giaceful pride. 

Coliriate me ■orme Caliriot, aiaid of Ibe dark eyei, give ne 

Ti mi pal e poi mi le. 



ini vetindogia. 



If I have kisKd thee, wliol hari tbon 



fire. 

Va le m il che cadale Dance lightly, more gsntjy, and genii; 

Celo more, more celo. iljU. 

Pla hari d tireti Hake not m mnch dsat, to deilroy yon 



aomDMntator: the men bave certainly bnikioa 
in rnqnuU; Unw4 ■> CtttiliiW.* foe Hhu miou 1 JDqilnd 
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of the moit boatifnt teilan, bnt the ladin (to wbon tbe above ia tappraed Id be 
kddnned) hate DuttuDg nnder tbnc little jellaw biuta aed ilippen but a well- 
Imned ind KiiiMtiinfs vtrj white utcle. The Amiont girli htb much handioiner 
than the Oreeka. niid their dren ii far more pictnteaque. The; pniene their 
•tape mnoh longer alto, from being alnra in the open wr. It it to he obierred 
that Uh Amannt !i aot a written language ; the vnrdH of thii eoog. therefore, u 
well u the one which follom, are ipalt accordiiff fa> their proonncialion. They 
an copied by one who ipeaka aod DodeBtaiida the dialect perfect!;, and who ii a 
DatiTS of Athene. 
Ndi Kfda linde alanaaa 1 am woosded b; thy lo>e, and hive lov 



titi lata loba atna I ha*e laid I wiih m donrry bat Ihioe 

Sitti eve taUti dna- eyea and eyalaihea. 

Roba ■liDoriiujdiia The accnrsed dowry I want JDotf bat 

Qu mi ntd vetH dua. thee only. 

Qarmidi dna civileni Oire me thy charmi, and let the poitioa 

Robs ti aianni (ildi eu. feed the flamea. 

Ctara piaa vaiaiaM nw ami rin ti hapli I hare loved thee, maid, with ■ ainctra 

Eti mi bin a inale ai goi dendroi tillatL aool, hot thon haat UA me like a with- 

ered tree. 
ra If 1 have placed my hand on thy boaom, 
ira. what have I gahud ? my hand ia with- 
drawn, bat retains the flame. 

I beBera the (wo laat (taint, aa they are inadiSereDtmeaaure, ought to belong 
to Buothei ballad. An idea aomething limiUr to the thoaght in the leat linei waa 
eipreesad by Sorntea, wboae arm hacii^oome in cbolact witiiDDeofbia "i/s't. 
tUtMUi," Critobnliu or Cleohutua, the philoaopher complained of a ibooling pain 
ai far aa bii ahoolder tor aome dayi after, and therefore very properly reaolved to 
leach hia diaciplea in fatai« withoot (oDching them. 

Note 31. Song, ateDia I. 

These atanvu are partly taken fiom diBerent Atbaneae (ongs, ai iat a* I waa 
Mt to make them oot by the etpontion of the Albanese in Komaic and Italian. 

Note 31. Song, atama 8. 

II waa taken by atom from the French. 

Not«3a Stann liiiii. 

Some thoDghta on thii aebjectwiU be fbnnd in the aabjoined papen. 
Note 34. Slanxa IiiIt. 



Note 3G. Staum liivii. 
When taken by Oh Latina and retained for several yean.— See Cii 

Note 36. SlBDu liTvii 
TlH propfatf^a t«ib gf all Ua ploi* apoll. 
Mecca and Hediua were taken ume time ago by the Wahabeea, a 
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Note 37. Stun IniT. 

Oc autj of (he mDllDtiuiii, particnlirlr Idaknra, the ■ 
melted, notwithstwidiag the iDtenie heal of Ha nimiDer ; bo 
the pUiu, evea in whiter. 

Note 38. Stun liuri. 



or HoodI Pentelieni. from whence the muhle wu Sag that eoDitnictrd the 
pnbKc edifices of Atheu. The modern nanis i* Honnt Hendeli. As iramenn 
care formed by the qaarriee ttill mndna, and will till the end of time. 
Note 39. StaniB liiili. 

" Siste, viator— hem ulou ! ". wu the epitaph od the famou Count Uerci ; — 
what then matt be oar feeling* when (tandbg on the tnmDlas i^the two hnndiwl 
(Oreeki) who Tell on Harathoa ? Tbe piiocipal harrow hai recently been opened 
bf Fantel i few or no relici, aa vaiei, &c., were foond by the eicavatiH-. The 
plain of Marathon was offered tome for aila at the anoi of ijxlern thoouod piaitrei, 

jDvemei ? ^ — wu the dait of MH^dei worth do more ? it coold scarcely ban 
letchad leu if aiJd by tutigAi. 



PAPERS REFERRED TO BY NOTE 33. 



Before I »ay any thing abort ■ city of which eyery body, tnTcHer or not, haa 
thought it DeceHai; to My samelhing, I will reqnett Mi*« Owenaon, when rite 
HTt borrowa an Athenian heroiae for her four Totnmei, to haTO the gondneaa to 
marry her to somebody moi« of a gentleman than a ^ Diadai Aga"* (who by tbe 
by ii not an Aga), the most impolite of patty officers, the greatest patron of larceny 
Athena ever saw (eicept Lord B.), and the anworthy occupnnt of the Acropolis, 
OD a handsome annual atipend t^ 150 piastres (eight ponnda sterling}, oatof which 
be haa only to pay his gsniaoo, the ■art ill-regulated corpa in the ill-regilated 
Ottoinaa empire. I apeak it tendsrly, semng I was once (he cause of the basbaid 
of " Ida of Atheu" nearly snSering tbe bastioMlo ; and became the laid " Diadar" 
11 a tnrfanlent haahand, and beats his wife, so that I eihart and besel^ch Min 
Owensod toanefbr a aeparate maintenuce in behalf of "Ida.' Haring premised 
thu mnchi on a matter of luch import to the readen of nmancei, I aiay DDwIeani 
Ida, to mestido her bilth.place. 

Settiog aside the nugic of the Dune, and all (hioe auociatiuu which it wonld 
be pedandc and Bnperflnona to reca^tabte, the very sitoatioo of Athena wodtd 
mder it the feyooiite of all who have eyes for art or nature. The climale, to 
me at tesat, appeared a perpetaai spii^ ; doling eight months I never passed a 
day without beiog as many hnn on horaeback ; rain is extremely rare, snow 
nerer lies in the plains, and a clondy day is u agreeable rarity. In Spain, Par. 
tngal, and every port of the Gast which I riBted, except loaia and Attica, I par- 
caved DO iichMpeiionty of climate to onr awa; and at CooatiiDtiDople, wbtn I 
passed May, Jok, and part of July (ISIO), you might " daiDB the climate, and 
complain of ipleen" five days onl of seven. 

Tlie air of &e Morea is heavy and ■nuMncaie, hat the moment you pass the 
jithmns in the dirttctin of Megara, Ae chanfe is strikingly pemptiUe. But f 
fear He»od will stilt be fonud correct in his description of a BoeotiBn winter. 

We funnd at Livadia an " esprit fort" in a Greek bishop, of all frea-thinken I 
This worthy hypocrite rallied his own religion with great intrepidity (hot not be- 
ton his dock), and talked of « misa «i a ' co^ioDeria.'' It was impOMible to 
think better oT him tor this : bat, fiir a Bootiin he ma biiak with all his abMr- 
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atj. TiM phfiiomnMB (with tfaa aicaptioii indavd of TbrbHi, tke nmiiu oT 
ChBroosa, Uu plain of Plalei, Onhmntnin, iiiadia, wid iti dobuihI eaveof 
IVopboBiaiJ, wu tbe onljr mui^bts thing we uw bthru ws puMd Hoant 



The fbuDlBia of Birce tanii a null ; at laait, m; companion (who, rpioli'iiig- to 
ht at OBOS oltanly nd cUninl, balbed ia it) pRUOaBced it to ba the (bintun ot 
Dirce, and anj body wEio thiaka it w«th wiula maj aoatradict Juia. At Caabi <re 
ilniiik of iMlfa doien atieamlela, ama not of the poreal. befora wa decided to mr 
■atiirHclion which wag Ihr trng CaaUlian, and evta that bad a vUluuoa twai«, 
pnibablj from the anow, tba«|fa it did not throw ai into an apk faicr like pooi 
Dr. Chandlrr. 

From Fort Phfle, of whicti Urg* nnaiu itill cut, tbe plain cfAlhoH, Pan- 
talicoa. HyiB«ttiia, tiw j^lgem, and tba AcntpoUi, baral apoDlhe tje at ones; in 
oiy ofBBiDD, a more gloiioBa pnapcct tkan evrnCintraor lataatbol, Not tba liaw 
from lh« Troad, with Ida, the Helleapont, aad tbe man diatant HtMint Athoa, can 
equal it, tbo^h an anperior in oitenL 

I baard mncb of the beantjr of Arcadia, bat, excepting the liew from Uk monaa- 
tery of Hef^apeUnn («hich ia infeiior to Zitia io a MmnaiHl of canntry), and the 
deacent froai the nonntaina «i tba wa; from TVipoLitaa to Argofl, Arcadia haa 
little to rtooDiiDead it beyond the Raraa. 

Virgil coald have pnl thia into the nootb of Done hot an Argive ; and [with ■«- 
vereuce be it spoken) it doea not deaerre the epittaet. And if the Polynicea oT 
Statina, " In mediia andit duo llttora campia," did actually bear both ahorea in 
oroasioK the iathmoa of Corinth, be bad belter eara than hata ever been worn in 
anchaioorMjaince, 

" Albana," nya a celtbratad topogmpbet, " is atill the moat poliahad city of 
Greece." Perhapa it may of Gr«ce, bnt not of the Grefb ; for Joannina, in 
£pira>, ia nniverBaU; allowed, sraongat tbemaelvea, to be anpcrior in the wealth, 
reiiEement, learning, and dialect of its inbabitanti. Hie Athrniana are remark- 
able for their conjiiDg ; and tbe lower orders are oot improperly cbaiacteriaed in 
(bat proverb, which cluoea them with " the Jewa ofSalaiiicB, and flwTurkaof 
the Negro pont." 

Among the Tariona foreignera reaident in Athena, French, Italians, Oerraana,' 
Ragosaoa, be., there wat never a difference of ojunion in their estimate or the, 
Oreek character, though oo all other topica tbey disputed with great acrimony. 

M. Faovel, the French consul, who has passed thirty years principally at Athens, 
and to whose talanta aa an artist, and maDaen as a gentleman, noce wba have 
known him can refuse their testimany, has frequently declared in my bearing, Hiat 
the Greeks do not deserve to be emancipated : reaaoning on the grounds of their 
" national uod individual depravity," while he forgot that such depravity is to be 
attributed lo cauaea which can only be removed by the measure he reprobates. 

M. Roqae, a French merchant of reapectsbility long settled at Atheua, aaaerted 
with the moil aunsing gravity : " Sir, they are the same canailU that eiialed i- 
the dayi of ThcmitlacUi !" an alarming remark to tbe " laudator temporis apti." 
The ancieala baniibed Themistoclai i the moderns cheat Mooaiear Roqne : thoa 
great men have ever been treated ! 

In short, all the Franks who are ftiturei, and most of the Englishmen, Germans, 
Ihnes, be. of passage, come over by degrees to their opinion, on much the aama - 
gninnds that a Turk in England would condemn the naliou by wholesale, becaoie 
he was wronged by bis lacquey, and overcharged by his wasberwomnn. 

Certainly it was not a little staggering when the Sienrs Faovel aud Lnsieri, thn 
two greatest demagogaes of the d»y, who divide between them the power ofPe- 
liclet and the popnlarityofCleou, and puzzle tbe poor Waywode with perpetual 
diSerences, sgreedinthe niter condemnation, " nutli virtuu redemptoin," of the 
Greeks in general, and of tbe Athenians b particalar. 

For Div own homble opinion, I am loth to haiard it, knowing, as I do, that there 
be DOW in MS. an leu than Gva tonra of the fiisl magnitude and of the moat threat- 
enii^Bapecl, all in typographical array, by persona of wit, and hoDonr, and regu- 
lar common-place books: bnt, if I may aay this without offence, it aeeraa to ma 
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ntber lian) to dwlBn » poiitivelT ami peitinmaoaaij, u ibuMMt areir body fan 
■kelaiEd, thattlw Gretk*, bceaiuc tbeftite Te>7^>*^><''Uiii<er be batter. 

Btoa and Snopin h»a led iia aitny bj tbeir pantfT™' wd projectt ; but, OD 
Uie other band, de Paim and nonitao bane debated Uw Greeka befood ditir 

Tbi) Oreeki will nervr be indepeiidail ; flier will nerer be aoremgn* a* here- 
b^e, aad Ood brbid tfa«r enr abonid ! bat thej mj be asbtecta witbont boiaE 
alatea. Our cobmiaB an not bdepeodenl, hot thejr ara free and iodiMnoat, and 
aacb may Ortaca be hereafter. 

At pnacnt, lika tbe Catholici of Ireland, mi Ibe Jewa tbroogboat the wsiM, 
and lach otber codEetlad and haterodoi people, Ihe; nfier all the natal uldph]^ 
aicHlilli that can afflict hainanity. Tbnr life ii a Btrnggle w^l (nth } tbay an 
liciDDB in (hair own defence. Tlier are n ntmi to kindiieMi that wbaa Ibejr 
■KcaaioDBlI; meet with il (hey look npon it with mqaoioii, ■■ ■ dog oftu beaten 
anapi at yeor fin^n if yon attempt to caran hiai. " They an imgratafd, na- 
torioasly, abadiiDably nngntleral !"— thin ii tbe geneni eiy. Now, bl tbe BaoM af 
Nemeaia! for what are they ta be Kratefol ? Whereiathe hnuan being that arer 
oooleired a benefit oa Greek or Oreeka ? They are to be gratefal to the Tnrka 
for their retteri, and to the Pranki for thajr broken pnnniaei and lyiog counaala. 
They »re to be grateful to the artiat who en^rea their rnina, aod to the antiqnuy 
who carnta tbem amy ; to the traveUei whoae juiinuy flog* them, aod to the 
■cribbler whoae jooinal aboaea them! Ilia ia the amonnt of their obligntima to 
foreigDera. 



Frmclioat Canvmt, Atkau, Jamtart S3, 1811. 

Amoogat tbe ramiuuit* oTthe baTbaroai policy of the eatlieragea, ere the tnce* 
aTbondage which yet exiil in different conatriea ; whoae inhabitsota, howarar 
divided in religion and manDaia, almoil all agree in oppreaaion. 

The Eogliah hace at laal conipaanotialed their oegroei, and nnder a leu bigoted 
govenuoent, raaj pndiably one day releaae their Catholic hrethren ; bat the inter- 
poaitionorroreigDers nlone can emancipaite IheQreeka, who, otherwise, appear to 
' hare aa bdiiiU a chance of redompCiOD from the Tuiif, u the Jewa hate fmn 
manluDd in general. 

Of the ancient Qreeka we know more than enough; at leaalthe younger men 
of Europe devote moch of their time la the atudyof tbe Greek wrilera and biatory, 
which woold be more aaefolly ipent in madering their own. Of the nndemi 
we are perhapa more neglectful tiian tbey deaerre ; and while every man of any 
pretrnnona to leamiogia tiring out hia youth, and often hia age, in the atudy of tho 
langnagea and of the hanngnea of the Athenian dgmagngoea in favour of freedom; 
the real or gnppoaed deacandanti of these itardy repnblicaui an left to tbe actual 
tynumy of their uaateia, althoagh a very alight eflbrt ia required to afrike off their 

To talk, aa the Oreeka themielvea do, of their rimng again to Ib^r prialtae m- 
periority, would be ridiculona ) aa the reat of the world muat reauma it« bar- 
bariam, after re aiaerting the aovereignly of Greece : but (here seeoia to be no very 
great obatacle, except in tbe apathy of tbe FVanka, to their becoming a uefut de* 
pendency, or even a free atate with a proper gnarantee ; — under correction, how- 
OTer, be it qioken, (or many and well-iuTonaed men donbt the practicability even 
ofthii. 

Tbe Greeki have never loat their hope, though they are now more di^ded in 
opinion oa the anhjecl of their probable deUiereia. Religion reeommendi the 
Rnaaiani ; bnt they have twice been deceived and abandoned by that power, and 
the dreadful leaaon they received after the Muacoiite deaertion in the Horn haa 
never been forgotten. The French thry dialike : although the anbJDgatioo of the 
leit of Europe will probably be attended by the deliverance of continentai Greece. 
Tbe ialandeia look b> the Engliah for ancconr, aa they have very lately poaaeaaed 
themaeltei of the Ionian rapnblic, Corfu excepted. But whoever appear with 
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■nu in &tir hands will bs welcome ; and when tbmt dtj bitivm, Ueavn ha.'n 
mercy on tbe OHonuu ! Ifaefcuiaalaipgct itfroci the Oiaoun. 

Bat instead of conndering wbat they fasie been and apeDnkting what Ifaey uaT 
be, let □■ look at tbem u the; are. 

And here it i§ impM^ble ta reconcile tbe continnaty of 0[nnions : aomei par- 
ticniarl; the merchanla, decrjin; tbe Orceka in tbe atrongeat laafpiage ; others, 
Kenerallj traiellera, torning periudi m their enlogj, and piitlliahing very enriooa 
apecqlatiODfl grafted on their fbrmer state, which can ha*e no more effect on their 
preseotlot, than the ensteace of the Incas onlhe {alore foitgnea of Pern, 

One very ingemeDa person (emu tbem the " oatarsl allies'' of Englishmen ; 
aoolber. no leaa iiKenieus, will mt allow them to be the allies of my body, and 
drnici their very descenl from the ancients ; a third, mora ingeaious than either, 
bnilda a Gretb empire on a Russian foundation, aud realises [on paper] all the 
chimeras of Catherine II. Aa (o the qnestion of their descent, what can it im- 
port whether tbe Msinotes are tbe lineal Laconians or not ? or Ok preaent Albe- 
niana as indigenous u the beea of Hymettna, or u the graaahoppers to wbicb Ibey 
DDce likened themaelves ? What EDglishman cares if he be of Daniah, Suon, 
Noimao, or Trojan blood ? or who, except a Welchman, is sfflicted with a deai« 
of being descended from Cuttctacns? 

The poor Greek) donotsomoch sbovnd in (he good things of this worid, as to 
render even (heir claims to autiqnity an object of envy ; it is very crael then in 
Mr. Thornton, to distnrii them in tbe possesaiou of all that time has left them; 
Tin. their pedigree, of which the'y are the more tenacious aa it is all (hey can call 
their own. It wontd be north while to pnbUah logelber, and compVe, the works 
of Meelrs. Hiomtoo and Oe Pauw, Eton and SoDmu; paiadoi on one side, and 
prejudice aa the other. Mr. Thomlon conceives biniself to have claims to 
pnhlic confidence from a foorteeo years' residence at Pera ; perhaps he may on 
tbesiibjectofthe Turks, bnt this can giiehiuno more iuiigbt into the real state 
of Greece and ita inhabitants, than as many yean spent in Wapping, into that of 
the Western Highlands. 

The Greeks of Constantmc^le live in Fsnal ; and if Hr. Ihomton did sot 
oftener cn»a the Golden Horn thwi bis brother merchanla are accoslomed to do, 
I should place no great alliance on his information. I actually heard one of these 
gentlemen boast of their Hills general intercoBTSe with the city, and assert of bim- 
self, with anairoftriumph, thHlhebad been bat four times at Constantinople in . 
as many years. 

As In Mr. Thornton's voyages in the Black Sea, with Greek vessels, they gavs 
Urn tbe same idea of Greece aa a croise to Berwick in a Scotch Smack wontd of 
iohnny Grot's-honse. Upon what gionnds then does he arrogate the right of oon- 
dammng by wholesale abodyof men, ofwhom be can know little ? It is rather a 
cmioDB circumstance that Mr. Thornton, who aa laviahl; dispraises Poaqneville . 
on every occasion of mentioning the Tnrki, haa Jet recourse to him as authority 
on the Greeks, and terms bim an impartial observer. Now Dr. Ponqnevilla is as 
little entitled to tiiat appellation, as Mr. Thornton to confer it on bim. 

The fact is, we are deplnrahly in vrant of information on (be sabject nf tbe 
Greeks, and in particular their literature ; nor is there any probability of oar 
being better acqusinted, till our intercourse becomes more intimate or tbeir inde- 
pendence confirmed ; the relations of passing travellers are aa little to be depended 
onas tbe iniectivea of angry factora; bnt till something more can be attained, we 
mast be content with the little lobe Bcqi ~ ~~ 
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' HcFWCTCr lUrectin theM my bs, tiwy are prtfenble to the paradoiw of ibid 

who lute nnd aQperficiallT'of tiia ueicot*, vid (ten nofiiiiiB of the luodfnu. inch 
u De P*av ; who, when h« uaerti thut the Britiih hnpd of honta >* niliwd h; 
Newmarlet, and that the Spariana were cowarda io the tield, betnya an equal 
kaowledge of EngluhhanH and Spartan man. Hia " philoMphical ahecrratiana" 
t»</e a much betirr ctaim to the ^ile of " poetical.* It could iwt be eipecled 
that he who m liberally ceademni aome of the moit rrlebralFd inttJintioBs of the 
■Bciinl, ahonld h»e niercf oa the inaden Oretks: and it fbrlunelely happen*, 
thai the abaurdit} of hia hypothena oa their fiirefalhera refntea hia aenleue* on 
Ihemaeliea. 

Let D9 tniat,thep, that in apite oftha pKDpbeciea of De Panw, aad the donbta oT 
Mr. ThorutoB, there ia a reiwHiable hope of the redemption o( a race of Bru, irho, 
whateiermaybe the errora of their religion ud pijicy baTebaen amply pa»aiwd 
by three ceotariea and a half of captivity. 



AfA»tu, Frantucan Cmvtnl, Marck 17, 1811. 



Soma tine after Piy return fmn C<DBil|intiiwpIe to thii city.1 received the Ihi riy- 
firatDDmberoftheEdinbargh Review u a great fanmr. and certainly at thia dii- 
tance an acceptable ooe, froni the captain of as English frigate off Salamii. la 
[bat nnmber, Art. 3, containing the review of a French tnnslnlionDf Strabo, there 
are introduced aome remarka on the modem Greeka and Iheir literature, with a 
ahorl acconnl of Ooray, a co-tnnlUlor in the French Version. On Ihoae remarka 

be anlScieDt eicnta for introducing them in a work in aoine degree conneeted with 
the aobject. Coray, the moat celebrated of lii'ing Oreekl, at leail among the 
Fraiikf,wa)bomat Scia (in the Review Snytna is ataled, I have reaaHilothiak, 
inoorteclij), and, beaidea the tranilation of Beccarin unci other worta mentioned 
by the roTirwer. hut pnblished a ieiieoD in Homaic and French, if I may tioat 
tiie aaaorance of aome Daniah tniTallera lately aniTed from Paris ; but the latest 
we bate acen here in French and Greek, ia that of Gregory Zalikoglou.* Coray 
has recently been involved in an nnpleasant controveny with Mr. Gail,t a Pariaiai 
commenlalor and editor of aoaw tnnslaliaiu Aom the Greek iwelB, in couuqoence 
of (he Inatitiita having awarded him the prise for hii veraion of Hippocralaa 
" n.f) iidim." etc., to ths dD^aragemenl, and conwqiienlly displeaaore of the 
aaid Guil. To hia eiertions, literary and patriotic, great pniin is ondoubtedly doe, 
but a part of ftat praise onght not to be withheld from the two brothers Zozunaa 
[merchants settled in Leghorn), who sent him lo Faria, and maintained him, for 
the eapreas pnrpose of elucidating the ancient, and adding to the modern re- 
aearches of his connlrymen. Coray, however, ia not considered by hia coontry- 

of Mytelene, whose Hellenic wriKnga are ao mneb esteemed by the Greeks, that 

MeletiM terms biro, "Mrri-rl. Qnxvtitn wt Snt^Snt- *fi<Pfn'SJ*'iin,'" 
(P. 3S4. Ecclesiastical History, vol. iv.) 
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l>iiMgi<itu Eodriku, the tnmilitDr nt FtaUudSa, and Enuiuiet, who tnni- 
lated CtesUu Lucuiu dd the UmTCne i>fa> Frtiub, Cluiitodonliu, sod more par' 
licalvlj Pialida, whom I faK*e conT«ned with in JoaiiiiiDar are alio id high rtpate 
UMHK their literati. The kit-incstiaaHl hi* pnblislKd in Romuc ud Latiu ■ 
work DD ■■ Trnt Bap^aeui,'' dtdieued to CathariH II. Bat Poljacu, wbo ii 
■Med b; the reviewer to be the onl; modern eicept Cony who has diitiaguiihed 
himKir by a kDOwledge of HeUenic, if he be the Pol;i«e LampBoitxioteii of Ya- 
nina, who has pabliibed a unmber of editiooi in Romaic, wa> neither more nor 
leu than bd itiaerant vender of book* ; with the content* of which he bad no coo- 
cem IteTond hii name on the title-page, placed there to aecure hie property in the 
pnbKcation, and he wai, moreover, a man otletly deatitnle of echolaitio aequire- 
meoti. Aa the name, boireTer, ie not nncoinmoa, eome other Polyacna maj have 
sditad the Epiitlea of Ariilmnetna. 

It i( to be regretted that the ayitem of coitineiital blockade hu chwed (he few 
efaannela throagfa which the Oneki received their publicationa, pardcnlarly Venice 
and Trieiile. Even the commoD grammarg for children are becwne too dear for 
the lower nrdera. Amongal their original works, the Geography of Moletiue, 
Arcbbiibop of Athena, and amnltitude of theological qnarloa and poetical pamphteta, 
are to bemelirilh; their grammen andteiiconi of two, three, and four langnagea, 
are snmerona and eicellent. Their poetry ia in rhyme. The most aingolar piece 
I have lately seen ia a aatire in dialogne between a RnuitiD, English, and French 
traveller, and the Waywode of Wallachia. (or BUckbey, aa they term him), an 
arohbiahop. a merchant, and Cogia Bachi (or primate), in aucceision; to all of 
whom nnder the Tnrka the writer attribgtei their preaent degeneracy. Ilieir . 
anoga are aometimei pretty and pathetic, but their tonea generally nnpleaiing to 
IhesBrofaFrank: thebeitiathefamoDB'iAirTi jr^itu lar 'En.itar,^ by the 
uafbrtunate Riga. Bat from a catatogne of more than aiity aathors now before 
toe, only BlUen can he fbond who have (onched on any theme eicepi theology. 

I am eatmated with a cammiuioD by a Greek of Athens, named Marmamlonri, 
to make arrangementa, if poasible, for printing in London a tranalatiun of Bar< 
thelemi'a AnacbaraiB in Romaic, ai he haa do other opportunity, unless be dia- 
patchea the MS. to Yienna by the Black Sea and Bannbe. 

The retiewer mentiona a school ealablished at Hecatoneai, and snppreaded at 
the inatigaliaD of Sebastiani ; he meana Cidoniai, or, in Tnrkish, Haivali ; a town 
DO tbe condnent where that ioatituiian, for a hondred atodenta and three professor*, 
still eiista. It ia tn» that (hia eatabliahment was dialnrbcti by the Porte, under 
the ridicatons pretext that (he Greeks were coostrnctiDg s fortresi inatead of a 
college; hot on JuvestiaaUoii, and the payment of acme puneah) the Divan, ilhaa 
been permKted to coolinae, Tbe principal professor, named Veniamin [i. e. Ben- 
jamin), is alated to be a man of talent, hn( a free-thioker. He was bora in Lesbos, 
slndied in Italy, and is inas(er of Helleoio, Latin, ahd some Frank tanguagea, be- 
sides a atiMttaring of the aciencea. 

TboDgh it is not my intention to enter farther on (hia topic ttiaa may allnde to the 
article in qneation, I cannot bnt (Aaerve that the reviewer's lamentation over 
(he fall of the Greek* appears aingular, when he closes i( with these words : " tit 
eiangeii to h* attnbiited to tAiir m^/orlutiet rather than to ang phuiical 
dssradatim." It ma; he true that the Greeka are not phyaicBliy degenerated, 
and (hat Conalanlinople contained, on the day when it changed masters, as many 
meo of BX feet and upwards as in the hour of prosperity ; but ancient hiatory and 
modarn politica inatroct ni that something more than physical perfection ia neceg. 
sary (o preaerve a state in vigour and independence ; and the Oireka, in particn- 
lar, are a melancholy example of the near connexion between moral degradation 
and natioiAl decay. 

The reviewer mentiona a plan, " w* htUtut,' by Potemkin, for tHe purification 
of (he Romaic, and I have endearonred in vain to procure any tidings or traces of 
it* eiiateDCB, Then was an academy in St Petersburg for the Greeks ; but it 
was aappreaaedbyi^nl, and has not been ratived by his successor. 

flifre is a slip of the pen, and it can only be a slip of the pen, in p. 6B, No. 
mi. of the Edinburgh Review, where these words occur ;—" We are told that 
when (he capital of (he East yiiddad (o Jo^raMm"— It may be premmed that Una 
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vord wni, in ■ folon edifiaa, be allmd to Htbomet n.< The •' UdwiofCoD- 

fltaotiDople,'* ii BHmfl, at that perud apoke 1 dialpct ** vfaich woaid not hayt di*- 
ETBcedthc lipt of BD Atheniin." I do not know bow thai might be, bnt un wny to 
!■; the UdiesiD gencnl, ud the Athenuai is puticnUr, are mach altered; beiog; 
tar from choice either in their diglecl cr ez'pnnioai, ai the whole Attic nee an 



In GibboD, lol. I. p. 161, i* the ralloniDg Kutenet :— " The lalgar dialect of the 
cjt; waa gnu aod barharooi, though the coopoaitiooa of the Cborch and palace 
■oowliraci aflected tn copy tha- parity of the Attic modela." Whaterei may b« 
aoerted on the nhject, il ia difficolt to conceive tlint Um " lidiea ofConalaDti- 
DDple," in the reign of the Int Csaar, ipota a purer dialect than Anna Comnena 
wrote three cenliiriea hefore : and tbo«e royal paj^ea are not eitaemed the heat 
modela of compoiition, althoagh the pHnceaa yXoTTor ttxn 'AKFIBUS At- 
riKlttvm. In the Fansl, Bud Vanina, the beit Greek Lb ipc^eD : in the latter 
there ii a flonriahing achool under the duectionDfpBalida. 

Thrre ia now in Athfna a pnpil of PaaJida'a) who ii making a tonr of observation 
tfarongh Greece : he ia inteUigeot, and better edncated than a fellow commoDar 
of most collegea. I mention thja u a proof that the apirit of inquuy ia not dor- 
uaat aoiongat the Greeks. 

The reviewer mentiona Mr. Wright, tha anlhor of the beantifal poem " Harm 
[onice," aa qnalified to give details of theac aomiiial Romans and degenerate 
Orteka, and alao of their laogoage : hot Mr. Wright, though a good poet and an 
able mapf has made a mistake where he statea the Albanian dialect of the Romaic 
to approiimate neareal to the HelJenio : for the Albamans speak a Romaic HI no- 
turionsly cormpt as the Scotch of AherdeensUre, or the Italian of Naples. 
Yanina (where, next to Fanal, the Qre-k is pnrest), eltbongh the cajntal of All 
Pasha's domjoioiu, is not in Albania bat Epinu : and beyond Dplvioachi in Al.. 
bania Proper Dp to Argyrocastro and Tepaleen (beyond which I did not advance), 
they speak worse Greek than even the AtheniaDS. 1 was attended for a year end 
a half by two of these siagular monotaineeis, whose mother tongne It lUyric, and 
Ineier heard themor their conntrymeo [whom I have seen, not only at hams, but 
to the smoant of twenty thonaand in the army of Teli Pasha] praiied for their 
Qreek, bnt ofUn langhed at for their ptorincial harbariami. 

1 have in my poaaession about twenty-five letters, amongst which some from 
the Be; of Corinth, written to me by Hotaras, the Cogia Bacbi, and others by the 
dragoman of the Ciumactuu of the Morea (which last governs m Veli Pnsha'a ab- 
sence) are said to be favourable specimens of their epiatolary style. I also n- 
ceived some at Consfaotinople from private persona, written in a most hypsr- 
bolioal style, bat in the trae antiqae character. 

The reviener proceeds, after some remarks on the tongne in its past andpreaent 
state, to a paradoE (page 5&) on the great nuachief the knowledge of his own 

Greek, becasse he is perfect master of the modern! This observation follows a 
paragraph, recommending, in eipUcit terms, the stody of the Romaic, as " a 
powerfal auiiiiary," not only to the traveller and foreign merchant, but also to the 
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cUnioid whchr; is ibort, to every body eioept ths Mly pfnw wbo cm b* 
tborODghly acqaalDtfld with iti taem : rdiI by a paHly of rvawwug, ov old lam- 
gnige u Cenjeotnred to be pnbablf mcve uttuiuble h; '- ronignan" Um by 
mnelie* ! Now t im iooliDad to think, tbiit a Datch tyro in oar toague [albeil 
huuelf (^ Saim bkwd] woald be ladiy perpUifd witb " Sir TriitreiD," or any 
other pMCa " Anchinleck MS." with or wiUioat a grammar or ilooaiy i aod to 

petant, far leia complete, Lnowtedge of onr obaalete idioaia. We may give the 
critio credit tbc hii iugenaity, hot no more believe him than we do Smollett'i Lig- 
mahago, who muntaiu that the pareit Engliih ii ipoken in EdiDburgh. That 
Cony may eit i» very poaaibla ; but if be doe*, the fanlt ii in the man rather than 
io hii mother laagDe, which ia, aa it ought to be, of the grealeil aid to the natiTa 
BtndcDt. — Here the reviewer praoeadi to buiBCii on Strabo'i tnailaton, and 
here I cloae my remarki. 

8ir W. DmmmODd, Mr. Haaultoa, Unrd Aberdeen, Dr. Clarke, Captaip Leake, 
Mr. Oell, Mr. Watpole, and many othera now in EnglaDd, have all the reqaiiitca 
to fnrniih detaili of thii fallen people. The few obwrvatiani I have offered 1 
•hoold have left where I made them, had not the article in qaeition, and, above 
all, the apol where 1 read it, isdoced me to advert to thoae pagea, which the ad- 
vantage of my preaeot aitiuti«i enabled me to clear, or at leoil to make the 

I have endeavoured to waive the peramal feelinga which rise id deaplte of me 
In tooehing upoa any part of the Ediobiirgh Review ; not Irom a wiih to conciliate 
the &Toni of iti wrilen, oc to cancel the remembiancc of a ijllBble I have for- 
merly pnblidied, hot aimply from a mum of the impropriety of mixing up private 
reaeatuenti with a dieqainlioB of the present kind, and more paiticiUaily at thia 
dttntoe of time and jdaea. 



ADDITIONAL NOTE ON THE TURKS. 

The diScamei of travelling in Turkey have beeo much exaggerated. M ntber 
have conaidenibly diouiiehed of late yean. Tbt Hnnolmana have been beaten 
into a kind of antten citiltty, very comfortable to voyagen. 

It ii haisrdoai to My moch on the eabject ef Tarki and Tarkey ; imce it ii 
poBiible to live amongit them twenty ;f ari withoot acqairiog infbrnation, at least 
froa Ihemaelvea, As far aa my own slight eiperiepce carried me 1 have no oom- 
flaiol to make; bat am indebted for maoy civilities (I might almost say for frieod- 
ahipl, and mnch hospitality, to Ali Pacha, Ui son Ttii Pacha of the Hotea, and 
■everal olbera of high nuk in the provinces. Saleyman Aga, late Governor of 
Athens, and now of Thebes, was aAofivitianf, aod as social abeing as ever sat 
cross-legged at a tray or a table. During the carnival, when onr English party 
were masqnendii^, both himself and his successor were more happy to '* receive 
masks" than any dowager in Oro4venor.sqHare. 

On one occanon of his sopping at the cDDvent, hisfViend and visitor, the Cadi 
of Thebes, was carried from table perfectly qnalified for any cinb in Christendom, 
while the worthy Waywode himself triomphed in his foil. 

In all money traumctiaaa with the Moslems, I ever finnd the stricteat hraiODr, 
the highest disinterettedness. In transacting baMoen with them, there are pone 
of those diity pecnlationa, nnder the name of interest, difference of eichango, 
commiefton, 8ec. &c., uniformly fonnd m applying to a Greek oonsnl to cash bills, 
even ni the first honiei iu Pera. 

With regard to presents, an established cnetoffi in the East, yon will rarely find 
yoomlf a looer; as one worth acceptance is generally leturned by another of 
similar valoe— a borse or a shawl. 

In the captal and at conrt, the citiiens and coortien are fonned in the sama 



ISirkJsh provincial aga, oi 
teaignate the governors ul 



In the capital and at conrt, the cituens and coorfaen are I 
aebool with thoH! of ChrisUanily; bat there does not eiial a 
friendly, and high-apiriled character than the tme Tnrkjah 
Moslem country gentleman. It is not meant here to deaignal 

DinitizedbyGoOglc 



M BYION-S WCAKS. 

(Dww, bat fluM >gM wfco, h; a kud <rf tcodd Unre, poMMB ludt ud boMni, 
of mora (^ I«( erteiil, ia Oneo* and Aoa Minor. 

l^e hnfer ocdor* ■!««■■ tolanibl* dUc^iGDB «J Iha nbUg ia eooalrieii with 
gnalKi pretmnDD* to cifiHWIiaD. A Uatitin, is mIkJBS tlw itneti of onr 
•Molry towH, wiaM be nan iBOiinBoilrd ia En^asd Qwa > FViak ia ■ ■aibr 
■ilaalioB ia Tuker. Btflswolab an &t hot tnvelling draia. 

Tb*lnatMM«aliofttei«ligi(ai, and iiflw— t ««cla of la h aMWit —rb* fytat 
Id DY>Umob'* FrcKh ; of (hmr MBMia, Ice., ptt^apa id 'nontoi^i Ea^. 
neOltodaM, with all (beir defect!, an aotapMpIa to lMd«a|U»d. BquI, at 
hut, talba 8paniaidi,llKr*Te">1>«n>r<°tl»I'«ti«><»>' If it b« diSadt Id 
poBoqatw whit Uuj an, we oao at leak nj wbal tkaj an »< : tbay an wel 
tmnbarcHu. tke; are luU oowaidly, Itwr do sat ban bacebrai, &^ an net •■■ 
aHdai, DM' has an eHmr adni&oad to tAnr oqiital- Tbay an Uthfol la Owir 
■altan till be becomu unfit to goTeni, and devoat la tbak Ood wUlnal u InqaU 

•HioD. 'T ■' J ' • ■ ' ■-■ *" "-I*--- -jn.-n---L-^^-.^...^..- 

CDtbraaed in their ttoait, it woald becoaM a qawtioai, wbetta^ Earofw waaU giiB 
bj the eiebaaice. BoKlaDd woatd ceilaislj be the faiaeT. 

Witit regard to that ipMM'aiKie of which Ihtf an w 
JB*t];, accoaed, it nuy be doohtsd, always eiaaptii^ _ .. ._ 

whatniernl pi^iiti of koawiedKe tfae; an eioriled bj other aatioai. laitia tha 
comniOD art! of life ? In their maniiractDres ? I» a TDrkiab Mbr< ioferior ti> a 
l^ledo? oris a 'nufc worse clothed ar lodged, or twlaKltaiigtat.tteaaBpaaiwd? 
An their pkchu worae edacated (ban a giandee ? or oa effaadi tfaaa a buifal of 
St. Jago ? I think Dei 

I remember Mahraaat, the grandaoB of All Paeha. aakiog wbetbtr Bj fillaw 
trarelleraDd nfailf wen la tha upper or lower Hoon of Parliaaieat Now thia 
qnefllioa liwD a boy of ten yeara old {jraved that hi> edocaluHi had aot baca aa* 
gleoted. It nay be doobted if an Engliih boy at that age knowe the difiennoa 
of the Divan from ■ Colle|[e of DervUbei ; bat I ani very mrt a Spaoiard doei 
not Hdw Utile MahDiaat, KUTooaded aa he had been, entirely by hii Tnrkiah 
tnlMa, had leanied that Ihere wai inch a ttiin; at a pariiament.itwere neeleai to 
DoiuectDn, aDleaa ws aoppoM that hU iiiitnKb>ra did not confine hit atDdiei to 
IheEoraa. 

In all tba DOaqaea ben ve achooU aaUbUihed, which are very regnlarly at- 
tended 1 and the poor an tauglt witbont the Church of Tnrkey being pnt iata 
peril. 1 belien the ayttan ii not yet printed (thoagh there ia each a tLne aa a 
TukMi pnaa, aaid bink* printed, ia th* lata niJitary inaUtnlioD of the Niiao 
OaiMd)) Mrbanlbeaid whether the Mufli and the MoUaa have aDbscribrd, or 
Ibe Caiataoam aod tbe TelUrdar taken the aUm, Sac kex (he iogeDDeiu yonth of 
the larbaa ihoald be tai«ht Dot to " pray to God their way." The Oreeki, iJao 
— a kind of eaiteni IciA papiata — have a coUige of their owd at Mayaootb — no, 
at Haivali ; iriten the hetandoi reoeive nooh the same kiad of cODDtenanee fioB 
(heOttainauail^CBtholioealtetefrou(be£n^hU(iiU(iua. WboihalKhea 
aSm, diat tbe 'Rirka an JgDOrant bigolt, wbco they thaa tviDCe the eiacl pro- 
portion of CbriatiaD obaiity which ia talented in the moat proaperooa wid octho- 
daTofallpoaBblekiagdaauT But, tboogb they allow aH due, they will net laScr 
Ibe Qnaki to partkipale ia Iheii privilccaa i na,lattbaaG(htUieu'bal(lei.aad 
pay their bantcb ((axea), ha dnbbed ia (hii wwld, aad dasnied in tba aeit 
Aad aball we tbea ewMfipatH cw Iriah helota ? MahMaet forbid ! We ■hoald 
than be bad M n wda i aaa. aad wane Ghriatiaas ; at prenDt we unite the bait <f 
batb-jeaaitical &alh, aad aoDHthing doI anch ialciigi to Twiiib tolciatun. 
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Slvvrttmi;* 



A»««g»t »■ — Ut»J pq^U, «M%eJ to ban nvovM to firtigB pcMM* weo 
fiirlheirbook«afraligkio,Uial>ii tobe woodacd «l that we find m faw public*- 
timi oa gBBcnl labjecta thaa that wi Eod u; at all. The wfaale nnioba of tlw 
Gracki, •cattcred op and down the TaikiBh empire lod alacRhere, ntKf MMraD^ 
at iBOft, bi three millimia ; and jet, for ao scant; a noiaber, it ii impocaible to dia- 
font mjatSaainQi n great a pnpOrtioaoT book* and tbeir anflMn, mAb 
Onekaof tb« pmeDt ctaiarj, " Aj," bat ut the genrrtm adroeala oTop' 

prenkn, wbs, Wbila (bey aaant At igmrance of the Oi««ki, r' ' " ' 

tbeafna dkpelliagit, " a;, batlbeae are QioatlT, if no' " 
Md ooMC^iwatlj giwd £)( mObk." Wall I and praj ' 
at apt ? It it |iWia»aat eu«ltk to bmr a Frank, paitioolarlf aa EogUafamaa, who 
■aaTabaMlbegoTeiiHDealaf biiowa oooatryj oi a FrenohEMS, who 04; abnae 
eyery (orenuneM aicepl luaowa, and who may range at will over Bveiy philoao- 
pbioal, religioai, scienfiltc, aceptieal, or moral subject, UMcring at the Or«ek 
Icgendi. A Greek most aot wriw oa piditic*, aDd eanxTt tnuk on taeate fbr 
want of inatmclioa 1 if ha donht*. he ii eicominimicaled and damned ; tberefi>ra 
Ida oouutrjoieii ars not praaoiied with modem philoaopby \ and aa to nurafa, thaaki 
to the ToAa ! tbara are no M«h thinga. Wliat then ia left him, if he haa a tam 
fat teiibblingT ReEgloa tod ho)r Mogntitiy : and it ia nalaial eooogh Oat Aoaa 
who ban ao litd« » tb Uft ifcgaM loak ta Ibe miI. It i* m gretf woodm tbea 
fliat is a catakpie now betcn me of fifty-five Greek writeia, many of whom wara 
htely Griog, aot abovs fifteen ibauM havif touched on any thiug but reKgion. 
Thecatali«De allndad to ia contained in the twenty-siith chapter of tb Ibitrtti 
vdaaw of Malettai'B BiMlei^tieal HiMoFy. Vrsn Aii I aal^ m Mtnit of 
diaae lAm lter« wiiWni ob gcnn^ nri^ieoU; wWeh wW b» MIotred by «wm 



LIST OF ROUAIC AUTHORS. * 
NeopfaitDi, Diakonoa (the deaoou) of the Horaa, ha* pabHdKd ao eitenMra 



biideatk 

Preh*|iiw,arMM(»foli« (a tawa is Bfifti^, IwrwrHHta od pihblad a a*i- 
logoe oT the learaad Orreka. 

Semphin, of Periclea, ia fW Mkea of May wocte ■ the Torlftb hofaag*, hat 
Greek character ; ibr the Cbriiliani of Canmania who do not ipeak Rooiaic, bat 
read the characler^ 

£DBtathiaa PtaUdaa, of Bncbanat, a phyacian, made the tonr of gngj.nj (of 
fbt pnipoae of atudy (x^if fiMnrnt) : bat tkngh hii name ia conmerated, it ia 
not ataled that he haa written any Ibu^, 

Kallinikni Tngaraat, Patriarch of ClmiatantiMiide 1 aiany poemt of bia arc 
■itant, and alaa proae tracta, and a catalogae of patriarcha Boce the laat t^ing of 

a royal academy of Wanaw. 



1 c^Twulofkal ardw. ^«lca> 
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84 BTROK'S WORKS. 

Denetriw PampiTea, ■ MoKopolite, bu'inittn bout mrki, pulianlBrl] " A 
Commralarj on Henod'i Shield of HeronIeB," aod two hnndivd U1«« (c€ whtt. 
ia Bol ipei^fiMl), mud hu pabliibed hu twn^iondMiGe with the Mlcbntod 
Otorge of Trebiuad, hii continipanrT. 

Melittaa, « DclFbnIed geogisphar ; uid antbor of the book turn wliCDce (but 
Dotioei ue taktn. 

Dmntheiu, of Hitjlope, an AristoteUu philowipher : hii HcOanio worka an in 
gnat npale, and be ia catecnted by tbe modemi (I qnolc tbr wonla of Heleliaa) 
furA ni Qtuxutitn K<>) Sna^Snu Sfn'it ^Mdm. I add farther, oB (be a>^ 
tboriljafawcU-infbnDed Greek, (hat be wu ao famooa amongit hia ooontrTman, 
that lh«f wen accaatomed to aaj, if lliaof dido* and XeDophoovere wanting, IiB 
waii»pab[e of repairing the loH. 

M arinoa Connt Thaiboarea, of Caphaloua, profeaaor of cheniiitrj in the academy 
of Padua, and member of that academy, and tboae of Stockbolm and Upaal. He 
hu pnblialied, at Venice, an accoDnl of araw narine aninud, and a ticatiae im tbe 
pmpertiea of iron. 

Marcna, brother to the former, famona in Dwichanica. He removed to Bt. Petera- 
burgh the imnMoaa icck on which the atatne cd' Peter the Oreat waa Axed in ITflS- 
See the diatertatioD which be pobliahed at Paiia, in 1777. 

Ge<H^ Coostantine haa pabliihcd a fbar.tongoed lexicoiL 

George Tentola, a lexkon in Fiench, Italian, aad Komaio. 

nen eiiat leferal other diotionariea in l^tin and Romaic, FniiKh, Ike., be- 
ddea giammara in every modem laognage, ercept Eugliah. 

AmODgat the living aathore the foUowing are moat celebrated :* — 

Athaoaaiaa Paiioa bai vnittea a treabae on rhetoric iaHellemo. 

Chriatodooloa, an Acarpanian, bai pobliahed, in Tienna, aome phyaieal treadaaa 
ih Hellenic. 

RoMgiatea Kodrikaa. an Atbeman, the Romaic taualator of Fonteselle'i 
" PhiralitT of Worida" (a bnxirite work Bmai«it the OreekaJ, ia atated to be a 
■eacher of the HaUeuo and Arabic laognagea in Paria, in both ct wluoh he ia aa 
adept 

AUianaaiaa, (be Parian, antbor of a tnatiie on rlwlorio. 

TicemoDaaudaaef Cephaknia, haa writtan, " if c Tl^n^^afgr,''CBlasiG 
and phf nca. 

John Kamaiaaea, a BjHuitiiie, baa tianalaled into FVench Ocelloa on tbe D»- 
veiae. He ia aaid to be an eioellent Helleniat, and Latin acholar. 

Oregorio DeBetrioa pnbliahed, m Tieuna, a geographical wodt : be hai alio 
vera] Italian anthora, and printed hia veniona at Venice. 
■nd Paalid* aooie accoaut haa been already civeo. 



by Google 



CHILDE HUtOLD^'PUQSlNAGB. 



GREEK WAR. SONG.* 



AEY-TE, ^utts tS, E-Wj/wi, 
vsufiSi SStn tit JfxJj- 

^luilt E'»drmt, Syaun. 
TlfrMfnitij ixtfSt Tt al/ui 






0*S>T >Tr4> tS> F.'»>I»> 
K^utaXa ditfliit/tJut i 

rJfa, y,il$m ntit. 

rvtar/JSn tXa ti/ita. 



trix.i/tn ttOrii x^tTit, 

xai aJtSt xwraxfUTti, 
•(( ri xJirftr VfiX'fi!, 

Til titha j( \dltm/,n, &c. 



ROMAIC EICnUCTS. 



\iiM ttd ji /uiSm TJr u'tUi, far' kiitJt f tk /utt^ 9«9\(tii(, iTra fia 
^Ai^jC^irHi , !Wf IT* 7ia Vfny/tt/nuiii xal I'm T^giowrih 

«-■>[ Taw {vXuut xal tJfifirfHui u) rtttfttniiin 
wtitar, ra.fiJimj, yuiiuxw ^fn'icevrnT ^SofiHu, 

AJ> rtfB' i«w ■^jyoii ;x(f»i tSt £V'»> 

Tvt ii^Mfmr xa) rg«aT xa) tsi ^i^DTarri/ai j 
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as syBoNv woBxs. 

)u) nlfit Itiic i^huirit lie rJtuMt rufmUa I 

lit til ntim, tJtufut, til %' txu (mxtvr/i^nt ^ 
wSt iZj ixMTa.mltnri tii fimiiir E'M^i's ; 
^■^1 <tt Urn nUjBfn, lit mrtnit ya/trjfii. 
(yfUXtt, ViKTVrtTf*aU, iMftat rir idtUt, 

O* ♦lAE'AAHNAS. 

urn, lit k^Tt, rint /ttyd^n. 

^p'sti^X'""' »!*»«'■', 

ToSV" tic tJ x« V" m iJryoZri. 

"J Til i«^lljiB-»oi™ Sx« ir^tnjjjM, 
K-l TrfT* t'k*l5« J-rl X.,fii;,l 
tifiiiiruitt uta tjt f hiyij^ii. 

s^Y" "'' ^'" X"f " T"* K^ifll. 
Ttie kbsre u lb« oomnuaeciiieiit of ■ IcBg dTwii«tio ••tin os «ha Check pritri- 
bood, princu, and gentry ; it ii contemptible u a compontion, bat perhipi curioq* 
uaipeoimenoftbeir rbTDw; I lure tin whole in MS. bgl Una exkaot will ba 
firand Mffleisut. Th* Bsmuo in thii compoBtiaa ii » e*^ ■■ ki render * TBisan 
an ininlt io > icbalu' ; bnl thoM wba do not Dndentud Uip oridv^ wiU moom 
the fnllawiiv bad traiuUtioo of nfial ii in itself isdiBbraiit. 

TIUnSLATIOM. 

A HuniD, BnctiAiini, and FWansbmu!. mnkii^ the Ian' af Ofsece, and oImcit- 

iag the miienUa itate ef the Hwrlrr, interrogate, ia tan, a Omek Patriot, to 

leamtbeeaDie; afterwafji w> Archlriibcy, then a Ylaehbej,' a »»rth«t, and 

Cofia Bacbi or Frimste. 




\ ii DO b«ttar than tbs 
's will Bofflcifntlf sbow with 
what kind of compoolisa &e Oreaka »e now aatiified. I ImllbaTe not toatit 
kODred the origkial in the tew liou given aa taithfoUjr, and >■ wku- Ibe " Oh, MiM 
fiailerl anforfapiaU Hiu ButaT!" meaiDre of tba Roa^ ai I coold make 
then. Alnoal all thiir FW«a, (btv* a vag, viiA MfHia la tba pfuoe ofpoetrj, 
contaio aiaetl; tiie qmnt% of feel nf 

irtuch ii u fact the preient heroic cooplet of the Rodhuc. 
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CHILDB HAROLDS PILORUIAOI!. » 

SOENB FROM- 0'KA*ENE'S. 

I tBK ITAUAN or OOLDOIII BT SFTBIDON TLANTL 

IKHNH Kr. 

nAATZIAA lit -rif Wr« 't°Er x«>"> xi tl jroBo. 

nAA. ff' ei/1 ^rj tJ nySiJf, ptZ iftln ,i dxaJrm rit «>»> «E w- 

liM fovhK iW w J|pyttpn(pi.] n^iXi^i, «<( /MB, rl vufm^kS, iroid iTi«t 
VxM (/( litiir»i( T«i< Ijnt/ii i 

AOT'A.T/iTt %fiftiu\ Sttfc. E'ww i nJ^ tlyitix, i afkti J xJf 

IIAA. A'r^HHK •(( aJriut ')• iltM J 4)ui)mmm, JU %fi»t Hi Smji^ii 

A£A. M^^uIlIti^ 'toC xJ/ E<VW. 1TU»rTM.] 
P'AOI. NJ tf. '^ Cji- 

IIAA. AJt jt ilnu i MfM tun T(ffic la^t, Ka)iJ Sitfimt, lUfu /hu TJr 
X«^i>J/>Jnrrpafgrfn(^<'wu't ai^iitWtiffmUK, fotV Ml^rJ njf 

AOT". O'fitfiit w*f {wvniiTiJin tffiiuti tSi t»a\tvtS,.) [Til J/i- 
»^e.. <M T» Ify-tr^Jft T.C ««iy../i.C.] 
?IA. ^ta, *»ttii, nJfuTi lUAif m/JhIt, til >%*• tiwtni. [II^lc tJ^ 

BIT. E'y^ i^ft^/uu «S( tttrttmha. \TrtifXrrtu ill tit UvtA tM.] 

Tft-ili^i nyx.irfthai, tti til ftt^iir/<Jl Ts"AiAi>o» f\Jitimal tit 

ETT. O^x; rr-StT.. 

MAP. MJT xJ,mt,... 

AEA. ZJius «<fy. ^V Ud. 

tIAA. BtJSfia, ^tVtti.. [*(ilyii M Tit ncA«-. 1 AJ«f/*c »i\ii ti? 
TJT iKtXgv8i/nr |uJ Ti nraSl, x^ t EJy. tU fiartf.} 

. [TPA. hU S'ra vidtt iti ^oyi t?( /xiVt itit^/th «>J? ^*i tJ vafutJ/i, %mi 
fjyu «'( Tlr x«».rj.] 

£HAA. Eiyaixi ^ri rj I/ywtif/i r*S «uyri^i>B T^/xnnK, x«l ^ijyti 
J<tix/t.. 

[ETTT. Mi 2|ifui« «'( ti xlfi ■'fit tia^irrtvnt -rflt nvWr^ifat, JiwTTJtr 
t*t liidttftv, iinZ tit •unwtfiyju.') 

|74AP. I.iyaitu luJ .tjTit wyii »(yol «wi li IfytFnlfi, id f tJyM ,xV- 
yatritc RamareB fug«.] [Fav/(/fiic ^iS^yi.] ' 

[Oi ^?Xti ^irl ti Ifyitnifi inftiat th ti %iLi\, ««1 ■Xm»»» iJr Wf T«r.} 

EBIT.MJ>M HC T)r Murn} faUitif ini ti, PitiK^tt.] 

AEA. ^n« rUn- ^ikm iit <^^ Tit Jft/im lic huin n x</ri. CM) T* 
fwM ,1c ti xif '""'" ■"« i-ir-'"'-} 

ETT. 0"x'. /^ y^is'Ts »«V. «5«( ttut nXif^xdfttc ifttCn Tft yimn- 
*tt nu, mJ /y* S'JXd Tti /in^iiTtilna ifc ii't TJ Sm^r ^W. 

AEA. ZttI kW^> tfun «£c dJxtl W ^runiilnt. [KvTiyS Tt> Ei^imr 

ETT, ii;^ ri ^oiBoff/..!. [IU™t,ix.i tJi A/«./^», x«i »i. jBii!;.! .J 
rafi^ivUm W«r, J«u iif^'vxaiTKt iJrMXTii tj nSri nt X'f^V't 4"^ 
fiijiii (fc mItJ, xd ralfiTiu.] 
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SB BYSONS WORK& 

THA^fSLAT10N. 

PJaeidata the liter af thi Hetil. and fie Othtn 

Pla. Oh God ! from the window it ■Hmed flial I {i«ard mj hnabud'a wane. 

(r he ia here, I have rniittA in tinic to make him uhinwtL (A Stnnmt *nttrt 

front lie Siop.) Bof, Wi\ me, pny, olio ire in tboae obamben? 

S«rv. Three KentlfmeB: dds SigDor Eagenia; the other- Signer Mutia, the 
NMpoUlaB i and the third, mj Lord, the Conot Leander Ard«iiti. 
:. J'ia. Flanunlii ia not amangst these, unleaa he haa changed hia name. 

Leandrr tWil/uA.drinHrig}. Long lire the good fortaneorSiBTiot Eageiuo, 
{Tie wAcIt Compaq). Long live, Btt. (Ulenillj,Ni Pr, .J i-f.-May he Uve.) 
Pla. Without doubt that i> m; huibaod. (To iAt Se'rv.) Mj good mao, do 
me the lavonr to accompaD; me ebaie to Ihnae gentlemea : I have some boaiKaa. 
StTv. At joui commanda. [Aiidi.) Ilie old office of na miten. iBa goti 
OHtoftheGaming-HauK.) 

Ridolpho. {Te VicUinn matuitia' pari qf lit Staga.) Courage, coonge, b* 
of good cheer, it ia aothiog. 

Victoria. I feel as if abonl (a die. {Ltani*ii on him at if fainting.) 
{FVom the teiadovit ahova, alt within are ittn rioHg from thi labU M 
coafiuiim : Leander itia-tt at tit light q^ Phtdd^ and ^tptan ty hi* 
gtliurli to Ihreattn htr lift. 

Eugenio. Ho, atop 

itartia. Don't altempl 

Leotider. Away, fly from hence ! 

Via. Help! help! [Fiiti dtmrn lh» tiairti Leandar atttn^tiiig ti/ foUew 
with hit tmn-d, Eagenio hittdtrt him.) 

{TnpftAt with a plaU Iff miratUiquBvtrthttaieoiig from the window, and 
nnu ifao the Coffte-htvtt.) 
(Placida nnu out of the Gaming- houe; and lalin ihelfr in the Hotel) 
(Maitio ileali softly out of the Gamatg-hoiae, and goes iff exclaiming, "Ho. 
morea fqge." The Servanttfrom the Qaming-Hauee enter lie Hotel, and ihM 
the (hor.) 

(Victoria remaint in tie Ci^ee-houae, attUledlf Ridolpho.) 
(Leander, tword n hand, oppoaile fiageujo, exolaima, Oiva way— I will eater 
(hat hotel.) 

Eugeaio. No, that ahall neter be. Yod are a leODDdrel to year wife, and 1 
will defepd her to the last drop ofmj blood. 
Leander. I wiU give yon cauae to repent thia. [Xenacing leilh hie eword.) 
Eugenia. I feai jon not. {He atlactt Uaader and matei him give 6aet <a 
■wA, that, finding the door of the Dancing-girFa houte epwn, Leander ticapte 
through, andiofiaithei.)* 



AIA'AOrOI OFKIAKOl'. PAMILLAK DIALOGUES. 

iui fi ;»TifoiI 7ta. lirZyif. To aj: for a-^, thing 

^<,^«i,KS. ti„rj^i. Ve.T..- Ipray jon, p„ ido if j™ ple,^. 
*"/"• /"• Bring me. 

^mUitJ /a. , Lend me. 
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CHILDE' HAROUra PILORUACLB. 



n>Y«fn« ti X,vTinn. 


Ooto»ek. 


TJi..-JSJ(. 


Now airecflj. 


n'^^<^/<.»KJ,.., *v«r/iU.«J- 


Mj dm Sir, do nwdui bmni 


T,V Ti, X'tt"- 




Eyi iritc »«f ««>.■. 


I entnist jaa. 


E'r.!"t/e.,x<'?-. 


I conjnre jou. 


ryi! r£f TJ I>t£ f !<; x^r'f- 


1 uk it of jon u a f«Tonr. 


t^tijifiimi f^* lit rim. 


Obligo me M mucb. 


A/yM /^.»^ if iy^ru. 


AftctitmtU Xv^'fioM, 


z.>r /«». 


Hylif& 


AV|B''^-4«X'. 


MfdetrtoiL 


iiyumti ima, Jxfifi fAst. 


My d>w. 


K-,JK->«.. 


My bent ' 


iV";" /""■ 


My IoT«. 


:u<i wt WX^iMjqt, ti x./^f[ n^.. 




mlaric, Mii fiVtiuuc J({i*nr. 


t^lifyr.sord. 


?yJ «( .Jx-f'^S. 


I tluiBk yoa. 


2^c iVi J^Jxfw Mri nNuL 


I TetDrd yon Oiulu. 


lam much obliged to 7<M. 


Fr^ »;\- TJ vJ/w ^tJ x<v^(- 


Iwilldoitwilliplauora. 


M) >Kjfr >uu Tji> ]t>.ffkT. 


Wltb dl my be«t. 


KU »W. ,.»' x^Ji... 


Moat cordially. 


sic tT^uu ivtyjiit. 


I am obliged to yiM. 


eW> ;xpc /jiWc »(■ 


I am wbolly joun. 


ET/«i*.S')j(,«. 


lam your MfTut 




Your miwt bomble HTraiit. 


ET»« jW-tJ «i!»«t ijyttnis. 


Yon are too obliging. 


n>itJ ififJi^i^it. 


Yoa take loo mncb tnnablo. 


Tt Jx- ''i Xf^^ l"« ^ "' '•- 


1 have a pleaaure in aBrriiv joi 



£!iTi ivynixit mi ihftviytftt' 
AM (Tmi vfiwn. 

11 MhtTIi 

Sac JyvrS /f Ixk fuv »af/i*(. 

ItfiiittJ fu /t) TM wftvayM ff«(. 
E"xfTi tUtiti tJ ^ (r^trrifiTiS' 

n^ofifflTf tSt tev\ii ritt. 
JlfttfUmtit »fs»T«yJt •■«■ 
W xdftfTi fu-ftalXn Ti/titr. 

X"T«, t ™'i xJfuf, ' 



Yon are obliging and kind. 
Tbat ia right. 
Wbal ii yoBi' pkaanre ? 
Wbat ars yotir comnuBda ? 
I beg yon viU treat me fnely. 

WithoBt eereiDonj. 

I lore yoa with all my heart 

And 1 the aame. 

Bononr me with year eommamla. 

HaTB yoa any commanda for me? 

Command joor aerrant. 



YOD do me great honour. 
Not 10 mnch ceremony, I beg. 
Prenent my reipectg la the gentlem 

or his lordahip. 
Aiiare him of my rementbrance. 
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BYRON'S WOBIU. 



Btjtaii/nW tat «■>( Ti> itytmS. 
n^t^xiiH^iw /IBI III tir if)J»tir 



Amra him of ■jfiicndtbip. 
I wiU uot ful to tell him (rf It 
Mj cemplimaiiti to hei ladjsbip. 



nnyaiHTfiVw^ofWiul M(i{Ml.HiUi. Go bafore and I will iollow jixi. 

WMfm »ii)U li Xft'C fuH. I well kooir my datj. 

tf^fi/^ Tt iTtsi ^v. I know my sitniktioD. 

NU xJ/am li itTfJuafuu yi nut T^ Yon eonbnnd me «!th m much ci- 

nuf f ik>4^g<nfKi[ rat. Tilitj. 

B/xm AsiirJr tj x^fia ftUi ifUf'i' Would jou bare me then be guilty 

TWTs : of ui incinlitj ? 

Twdym t/tiiftatJ iiJ ti rSc Jita- I ^ befare to obey yon. 

Aii rJ nii/ui lit vftfra^it ni. To comply iritll your command. 

Alt iymS tinut ■nifiwiiiirH. I do not tihe M much ceromsBy. 

lUr tl(|ui nX4tit( fff^imiiraUf* I am not it all cenmo 

AM itrat TJ xmijinftj. Thia !b better. 

Tim ri tuHjrtftt. So much the better. 

ETx^i \dytf, 1%ftt t'auutt. Yon are in the ri^t. 



xitmiJr^i, x.T.k. 
EThu dKtinti, aTiw JXtBitvaan. 

o".»,r.t..t,«. 

AJr iIiBi «o«£c J^i^oxi'. 
TJ mrtJm, tit ri mnJa. 
AJym tt Ml. 

El'c TBI TXItlitlltit fUU. 

Mi rit i^mdt (mu. 

Niil, fiif i/itilit. 

S£c j/iri/a if^t ti/aftitti tiSftunt. 

Z3( g^iuB f«iu> •■'( Ti)r Ti/iil> '/uii . 

Himitmi /u. 

IPurtfS ,i rSt TJ fiiji^Jra. 



To i^ffirm, deitji, ooiun'. ^ 



It i« iiw, it i* iwry brae. 

To tell JOB lb* mfb. 

RflRlly it u *i>. 

Who doabts It * 

There a Ho doobt 

I belieie it, I do not betievo it 

I vager it is ao. 
1 wagel it ia not ao. 
Yet, by uj fadtfa. 
In eon ' 



By my He. 

YeR, I Bi 






(o fon lu an hooeit mu 
I Bwear tn yon on my honoar. 
Beljeie me. 
I can Buare joa of it. 
I wonld la; what bet yen f]tik 



MJ tJxT ""l •trTut^iiAi(xttan<ini) ; Yon jeat, by chance ? 

O'fuhiitt fJ Ti iXa ntc ; Do yoa apeak Mrkiualy 3 

Eyi *Sit JfuXs fU na tXa ftta, xai I apcafc setiaaely toyov, and tall joq 

rac xVya tiii ifxiSfiar. the truth. 

E'y» M( ri jEi|e<(Ui>B. I isanre yon rf ib 

TJ /irprxf HTuJriTi, Yon have gvaiwd it 

TJ hmilx"'- ^"^ ^^ ^ "P"" *** 

XSf iri™J», I balicTe yoa. 

Tlfdfii t* rSt iTiiiTiu'ffB. I mnat helieve joD. 

4 jti At ■)>« JtJ fa7i>, Thii la 
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CBILDB HABOLIP8 PIUlftlHAOE. 

Tl Xtmir it iUmtfii iwUi ifn. Tfcm it b i>«r;«A. 

KmlJt, %MXJl. Wd), rntH. 

Alt •%« r'mvnt M '■'Ti- 

E'yrf tJ it™ /iJ U y<Xi«. 

ZvyXATMlJa lif-TtVfi. 
i^/h Till +"ttT f""- 
AiT VlTlffWwfUi III TitTg, 
E^Mi rJ/KfinK, f» rv/titJitu. 

Eym imrtuli'l'tt "t TOvTt- 




AU nl #utfln'X"'B|i> Ti^ mxo^?c, QHg eoiuvll, aauidir, or rttelBt. 

ti*fiin' k) Tudfimftti Wli*t oogkt ws to da ? 

TiWuW/K-^i Wi«t»iwUiP.diiT 

Ti m1 Tvfti'VKtJtri ti xitftm ; What do jou adriw me to (UT 

OV>1» TfJiTDi a^>/w> /»Tax>if"W Willi put A&ll we take? 

iTc Wfw "i;>- i«twd»t]u>. 

EtiM itcxiTi^oi /y<i iJ II ii Uttar Aat I 

■StrnKn hiyn. Wvt a little 

Ai> n>UT iT'o »*>J-rtf>T tJ — . ■ Would it not !» bettor that 

E'y*' Jy""^*^ itM^Jiif*, I wish it were better. 

O^Xi« xd/ai )HtXrfTi^« aT' — — Yon will do belter if 

t'^wni /a. Let me go. 

jfi ifuur tiV »it tV««i *»c, iy* ^f I were in yonr place, I 

£&« Ti Uicf. K ii &e auM. 



PARALLEL PASSAGES FROM ST. JOHN'S GOSPEL. 

NE'ON. AreENTIKO'N. 

KvfJK. d. Kiif^X. J. 

I. E1"S Ti, Jfxit tr« i Uy,c- I. rN .^f S* / X/yot, Wil i X/- 
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M BYBOITS WOBKR 

ft. O^Ji [«l ir^y^MTa} f I J iiJnv I. UMna, tt' ttjnv ty/iTf x«l 

T^ Sit fyid XM-rir* iin fyiii. y»i>. 

S. KiIti fac lie Til mttiat ^y- 5. )U tJ <pS( /> t^ nsTi'A ^a/rii, 

fl, E*y'>" '"U £>6;*tto[ ^irievX- S. Fy/icrg ArSfirvit i-KITt^ilitf 

pJnt Jmi rt, @,t,, ri t»fU t» 1'- «a,J e»?. ;,.«« ^.^C ?•.&»>(. 
Am. 



THE INSCBIFTIONS AT ORCHOMEHUS FROM HELETIUS. 

OTXOMENOZ, ui>s( Zx^mv, Whji v»tJ irXgunaiVni x<ii ifxvf 
Wn, Vfimn yiMXtviiin Bbihtixmj A'SEiu, k'c tij IrtUr mtu S Najt rar 
Xo^frot, t/< tJT ^cu> iitjJf-m iJxn *i ea^wgi, iStkdc -ri ffnf gc ^>fo 
It^^Sii !r«Tj <r«J tSt A'nrs)^yu). EVsKyi/^ii^ti i/c xutJi iilr T^lio tJ 
XaflTlVlii, wiweuu JySytl iv^or iviy^ii^ic /> rWXdtc "•Jit -rtlT xiriMml 
tuu /v' hiftutt nt OiVT^xsv, i^i Ttu tr^aTsnriiSiifldf A^iitic, lei tSt 
jEsriXiw BariXtMi', AVh«<, lul KarraiTirsu, ix'^'M eliwC' J> /4b Tf 

"OiJ^ '>i»w T4r ((ySia rS> Xa^mrisT. 

MSV» AV*M«U A'moxidi itirt Mu/i/fw. 

Z*f<K>( Z.4\ov IUt>.«[. 

KfUfiihitc Niv/urieu A'SuniiDf. 

IIoiiiTitc t^tiri. 
K'/mlat At/uM^ittt Sii^Mt. 

MmnJttrtt A'<nNu/^Tov K//(. 

ntimtt VUimv A'^yt7((. 

^tUj A'iti>l*atina tn taiSta Ait\(dt il«) K J/a(> 

T^ytJit. 
IVnXfiint A'fiftiiinvt ?Uttc, 

noiDTJc "iaiiJfin, 

AafiSHt ^Mtii Tm/itnttit. 
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CHILDE EUUtOLD^ PfLOanfAOB. gs 

n«li»i( TfHyftlSl. 

HmfilfiXM Sutafov eajEiiitf. 

IItl*Ti( KmiifilSt' 
A>Jl^ftftt h'tirmttc A'Bhtum. 

Tiinfi-ric. 
A'TTBXst A''rT^£^sn A'Smaiot. 
O'l^i h'nun Ttt liftrnt iyma. in SfuiiliiU 

Thutac iytfUia^. 
^rfvrun Euri»u Qi^iTitc. 

a»xxC< KaMipl/av 8l|Saur. 

J^i/fmt Jy/iititC. 

ViturwM Votiimv A'^yiuc. 

IWtlc/^TK A'tirifidrtuc Pititt' 

ILuiJTfmnt E'£<ix/r>ii @i|Bw>t. 

Ka^f /(St nonWt. 
A')Je«/f c( A>.ricto( A'S.t-wc. 

Mmmn SfX'^'c JymirrinTtI, ■»> 
«M^o(♦l^J^■A•»«pllOI. 

M/f*^ W«f»t ♦iiK«iiJ<. 

AifXuuf^. 

r^wr/oi A'jiuOjtt A/«Muc ^»1 MwfiiW. 

Tf.yiavtic. 
A'ntXatriJJajHC IIovOk^ Tufornr^. 

Tit Itiiikiiic Ka/UMv/Jt. 
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BTBOK^ WtrnU. 



tartH tinJnv JiUmM titumi IfXtrrtc aJhiitTst nhist fhmi (bju- 

xlU. U J^itmxM itui T^I irgiiyyyiafii «/Jb mi TihiiU^X*'! ^ ^' 

xJ«arixX(n ») nuifuitn fniW, xj la^M«x£r Xvi/^Wi 



*«fl>»'-*r>m 



ftit^X' '^X""') /""'C i{XbXx9|UMui F liflSir, «(X.i(ichi»f Ta/xutc ivUmu 
iZ^aiji ifXttJ4ut ^miii imt t^c nvyypa^tt « x«T«Xif«n x^ t1 4''^"/''' 
rSiJftm, iriXifuiit lit nv/yf^^at TiirM^W '^f ni^''<-", *i it^f* 

tita tSt iriXiiulfXn, mi rSt •tanvftdm. 

'' Sfyjivttt it tfX'f'^ ^"VrX*! /">'' A'\a\xi/mim, h tl F fh^rin Mi-' 
TOiTiu 'AfX'*"^ ^iiB( «>■!■». 0*f»Xay« Eu^aliir F Aavi'ii, J xi) ti wiki 
tfjciftnimt. Emti xfxe/u'rri) El^sXct iiif tSi iri\ut ri tdimt Smut Kilr 
rit ^)i*y(ti( Tsc tiiin* a^i^^X" 'TX^'^'Ci /("'ir ^<iXiv41s, xil oJt f^i- 
xjn kJtv Iti tuStr iri/ tJi «^Xn, itH.'ssix' n^iTB «^ varric, xJ JurUifinSi 

ti^W P :« JWtt^<( ^ti/iiri niir 'Ituvt /«t x't/x Fi x.t. ■tftfiJ-rat »ih 
JyBi xoX-'-t ^?xl ■'" X/^'" ' /""vTit f /utJ 8ifr«fX" «W"" 'fX</"''" 
Wirtyra^Vrin J'i Eu^kXbi xit' hisut-ii Txartl 4rii^ Tsi T*/tltj xil TJt >^^r 
itr -ri^i xaa/uvra. -rSf nft^trnf. xi rah iySf, xl T&r |t»at, xi t« 'iVvn, 
xi K^ii* ■tnpu'aiT 3'i'lti Tt vXtiSst ^ i n ifAftrs atl trXifra tSt yiy^«/t- 
fifin IT Ti rsvyx*r"'" i' "■««»—,■.»»•.. * *j jnt>utl EJljiiiXii g«f(Xii 

*■« f-' ifX»/""'»' vyf'" -■ nmfdxnTm Eu^Xa 

x<d' ifx«rr» jriHrif, XII iVuf (pt^Jrs tfafjiit • tat iilZt tUrrm 

xari/una.. TIT ml J/MT^xtx Ich tIi J^Xv'"" )«■' 



EV titi/uf firiy^f f Uif Whi, f «Tf Ii/u' i! /t itfuTc •fif/fd^n/Mt, ii ««- 



EI'AHSIS TOTOrPAWKH'. 

n^ic -roJc It — ■ — ' ^iXv^tNf »«i f tXjMtnu. 
CfSOI IK ^i/ixut wM-ntaai htfiKfitii, IfiJftvr 'int iTr«i rl %ftntut 
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CHILDB HABOUVS FILORIHAQE. U 

Mt« Wnia intrdfa iTmu ■ifurjsvH'ic, x^i •> rv^rfi Wf iKi^, f Xfiimt 

iSti Td( ^X^[ TWi vftyo'iBf jUM, mfAif ir^Tt iuH irms nlfittmj tit T^t ««- 
T^ifac /u([, (vTi Tit lii, ii KuTs^SJ^utra xai iJT tuliam tih ; ^r VtTifvi*- 
/at Ts jc ^tytrtic, jfuf^gui m ^ /i/»iii g^i ^Jrer inrixSt fii ttfx/^ Mil 
tJt rfMtt nt Hftyitrnj fuic, itMj >■) TUny/M^nSi fuCt M^nvr nU &^ 
rfic TBI va/ifitmi imt, xn) sinti ^t^syiiyil yii j/urti ^1 toi)c ymyf^at-tJl 
rmf»l„tMC,uS.cUyi,iii>, UdJw u A'Vitiu.lHilrJf'n,, JuiitieC^u, 
t/m (Wfiii ■ ^Xis ^«/X" ■' f^ l^txi* Jiri TJi iiNjii. Tovtm ^ttttfart 
Tih/iiB> Wxii, AtlintTJt iTntn, wil t\. F^iv^ti jr 'f anfaa^ui a^rnc «Jc 
/i4 ^WuiMtC xiir^yoy^^C i>w(i *>'"" iiTfmitMtf^f >^ iiifiutJnui Jfxil 
W*«> gr«XitHt(, ifnw*c^ha( ^ invtf'aaittu fd t.iitis ttit >.iym. ■*Ka. 
tiic t U ZsvtiM Xuly/vnc, at 1^ iinftitf,if -ri *<Hnitfiruni tmiin 
X^i^Mni TIC E'W/k, Ji /^ ^/tfiriiTo tJ J^Jjiut*, r^ ?9ii lul Tiih W- 
fwvf v£> E'XxJm*'! miX( /Mirir ^•'f ■< >*^ fi '»/(■ Kill tJ tfS-fff.' tJrm 
UtH t ifidtftt liutfit, it til ifuUim -U na I'ltwiXfirm, th ilJit.n vc 
'ftJtPfim, lit tit Ti^t^ Tt7. A% i it ihu „,uUtu tit ilirt^i tJ fV 
ZJxinsi, AnKotf/yni, xa) n»TTOUB. An iliivn ii fatitit^ xal ii! xaXit^ 
Yifr^ li An tA J/uyoM Tox- Iti I ;4tmf ti, Jinfiii;ir, tJc ii^f*t,Ut m) 
«J{ xwii>Tir^>i?( TDv ^fitMnvi, tit inty»«f "t tit •^•'X'^' ™ lixfiit- 
Tfinv AjNi9(A'?^x<V"(t ilUJfiM A'ji^t BitfiiXtfi^tt tir J-nyiimnU 
/li fuyd}i.n iirtfmif xa] iW-.l.ii ToJt irJiior tyxflnvt nyyfu^iii rSr E'X- 
Xif»r, /fvt»St u-ToJf a«TJ Ue» M T^kxnr. tJm ^>, Mr HtX.r /{<^ 
fifrii tsi/thi ti!» «tfl EVtvW i«(iUt «C, I«( nifiifyiinc iwS Wni A'wi- ; 
yjlfttut «V It Jn? Vf gfwt/iWftn, Xal (it Iliar i^C lifmniaAt /iitKJvr*W ' 
/MTfv*«TT(rfii." Xol /i W Xsyf , il H Jti^ii, a rti Xtri^mi tii tliyit -nil 
njrybtvt ftac, StihKt We tnfi^fttmi fumlm! ittfjt ToST rSi. Airi ifr 
■Trw tlyi* Miiltia^/iJm tii ri ^ihiytt^c TfUKaa, (W J4 fiXaXAnV 
r^^iDu, Irti l/tnil^fan tJi N/n Kidxt'" ^** ■"" rajwxotT fft t* Ytf 

Ts^lr^Tui trtti t%MfiM.j t'l au/UTTil AiHiii nfivdrifii ifiSi, It Ijnia/tS- 
fin ti fUHmyit tjt Wfistu luil «!£(«'* Tin ti'i tJc Wx"' "^ InfripMs 
xal fi'r xi9i »»>) (Ifnc /laSifnM, ^> fx^v^ mttilfytita ti yia/i'ra/tif «t9ff 
XHTVy^/uSn, lUil tin'uvi biu/iaroit t.ai /iiyJxnc ^ttfiti, ii- nni Vfiyimt 
if/wT, flu, if/iiu /ir yia^i'^v"), »'( xki^h Jnu t! ilMaytifTc ^a.UfUi^S¥nt 
mlTgit, xn) aFc tnuTift.c ita.rtut^Zt fiM^Jnmc rJfitrT*!, it nttfd/tmim Smmr- , 
T(( HfttJftac ill tit itttnj T9U aait/urdu tivtiu rayyfilifiMrrcc ttZ NiH 

A-«x<'?«,t. 

'H^7( *ui s] itnyyftfifiiiu WX(i/«l i*rt\it» ■rfttjfiat tit /tml^fdm 
nZBifixlta /J T*T X'T^ Ti /uiktIt lf/il> xaM'r f ^i^tit tic rvT xa4' if/<£c 
ifuiJmt, xa) hLtitttt TiGrt iic t^/itst, ^Xi/ut ti xaUBvini fil ndt yny^ 
fiXeOc Wnutai /il ^xft ^afiaault Xiffic ■yxix<^'y/''>oi>c fi'c J/ixW /tat 
yfdftiMTH, HftnUmt i « jEmi TLtitfut xal iftUtm tit tJt in/iat. 

0*Xtr t1 fjyyfuft/ui Hhii yitii ih tifitv! tJtn* xarW /tS/ant *fc 
TraXixCc IMnmt. D Ti|Ui Ikts tbC rvyyfilttfvrtt iTrai ^ lofifria ftxaj^i 
T»( B|/rii«( /lit iJr «f«rfifxif» w yiayfaf (x3V trltAvT. O' ^ iXiynlt tm 
nttft/irrlit vjdnu n) WK»f4rt lit ftaSi t^ fitf (ii iia Xai Ka^TTHtfa '?■ 
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caiLDE HAROUHS PILORIMAOE. 



CANTO III. 



" AGa qan cette appIieatiaD vooa for; At de pannr il autre cha»i jl d'j ■ 
yinti do lEmede que celm-li el Is tcmpa." 

MlrtilitRi>idiiPriuitdifAUmbtri,Tatpl.lJ76. 



I. 

h thj face like thy mother's, my fair child ! 
Ada ! aole daughter of my hoiue ajad heart ? 
When lut I taw thy yoimg blue eyes they smiled. 
And theD ve parted, — not as now we part, 
Bnt with a hope. — 

Awaking with a etart, 
The waters heave aronnd me ; ani on high 
The irindi lift up their voices : 1 depart, 
Whitho' 1 know not ; hat the horn' 's g^ne by, 
When Albion's lessening shores coqM grieve or glad mine eye 

U. 

Once more npon the waters ! yet once more ! 
And the waves bonnd beneath me as a ateed 
That knows bia rider. Welcome to their roar ! 
Swift be their guidance, wheresoe'er it lead! 
Thongb the strain'd mast shonld qniver as a reed, 
And the rent canvas flntteiing strew the gale. 
Still must 1 on ; for I am as a weed, 
Flnng from the rock, on ocean's foam, to sail 
Where'er the surge may sweep, the tempest's breath prevtil. 

lU. 

In my youth's smnmet I did wng of one, 
The wnndenog outlaw of his own dark mind ; 
Again I seize the theme then bat began. 
And bear it with me, as the mshing wind 
Bears the clond onwards : in that tale 1 find 
The furrows of long thought, and dried up tears, 
Which, ebbing, leave a sterile trackbehind. 
O'er wiuch all heavily the journeying years 
Plod the last sands of life, — where not a flower appears. 
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IV. 

Since mj joaag dap of puiioo — joy, or pain. 
Perchance mj heart and harp have lott k stnng. 
And both maj jar : it may b« that in rain 
I would euay as 1 bare laiig to sing. 
Yet, though a dreary strain, to this I cling ; 
So that it wean me from the weary dream 
Of selfish gtief or gladness — so it fling 
Forgetivlness aronod me — it shall seem 
Fd me, though to none else, a. not nngratefol theme. 



He, who grown aged in this world of woe, 
la deed), not years, piercing the depths of life, 
So that no wonder waits bim ; nor below 

. Can love, or Borrow, fame, ambition, strife, 
Cnt to his heart ag^n with the ketn knife 
Of ulent, sharp endurance : — be can t«H 
Why thonght seeks refuge in lone cares, yet rife 
With airy images, and shapes which dwell 

Still omniptir'd, thoi^h <AA, in die sonl's hamited mU. 

VI. 

'T is to create, and in creating Ura 
A being more intense, that we endow 
mth form our bncj, gaining as we gire 
The life we image, even as I do now. 
What am 1 ? Nothing ; bnt not so art tbon, 
SonI of my thonght ! with whom i traretae earth, 
Invisible bot gamng, as 1 glow 
Mit'd with thy spirit, blended with thy birth, 
And feeling still with thee in my cnuh'd feelings' dearth. 

VU. 

Yet most I think less wildly -. — I have thonght 
Too long and darkly, till my brain became. 
In its own eddy boiling and o'erwronght, 
A whirling gulf of phantasy and flame : 
And thus, nntanght in yonUi my heart to tame. 
My springs of Ufe were poison'd. 'T is too late I 
Yet am I changed ; though still enough the same 
In strength to bear what time can not abate. 
And feed on bitta &niti wi&ont accnsmg fate. 
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SomeduDg too modt of tbii : — bat oow 't ii patt. 
And the spdl cbui with iti ulent seiL 
hong abseat Haiotd re^pean at last ; 
He of dn bnait wluch &iti no more wonU fetl. 
Wrung mtii the mnmdi which kill DDtibnt ne'er be 
Yet l^e, who changet ill, had altei'd him 
In Bonl aod aspect ai in age : jean Bteal 
Fire from the mind u ngour from the limb. 
And life's enchanted cap hut ^larkleB near the brim. 



Hii had beoi qaaff'd too qniuklj, and he finind 
He iieg» were wormwood; hot he fiU'd again. 
And from a purer itmnt, on holier groned, 
And deem'd its epring perpetual ; but in vain ! 
Still round him cloiig inriublj a chain 
Which gall'd for ever, fettering tboogh snMen, 
And heavy thoagh it duik'd not ; worn with pain. 
Which pined althoagh it qKike not, and grew keeft, 
Entering m& arery *l^ be took, thtoogh maiqr a iceM> 



Secnre in guarded coldMaa, he had miz'd 
Agun in &ncied safety with his kind, 
And ^em'd hi* ipuit now so firmly fiz'd 
And sheathed with an iByolDerable aund. 
That, if no joy, no sorrow lork'd behind ; 
And he, as one miglM sudst the many itand 
Unheeded, searching ihrongfa die crowd to find 
Elt specnlalion — nich as in etrange hud 
He fbnnd in wondar-works of Qod and natsre'i hao^ 

XL 

Bat who can riew the lipen'd rose, nor seek 
To wear it? who can enrioiialy behold 
The'imoothnets and the sheen of beant^r's cheek, 
Mor feel the hewtcan neyer all grow old? 
Who can contemplate fame throt^ dcm^ tmfiU 
The star which rise* o'erherst^p, nor dimb? 
Harold, once more widmi the vortex, roU'd 
On with the gUdy drde, i^iasing time, ' 

let with a noUer aim ttian in im youth'* fond piime. 
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But looii be kneir luaadf the moat nnfit 
Of mCD to herd with man, with irboai he held 
Litde in common ; Dntangfat to rabmit 
Hit thougbu to othen, tbongh hit «oiil wm qndTd 
In ^oath by hii own tbonghti ; ttiU nncompril'd 
He wodU not jidd dominioa of bis mind 
To ipiriu against whom hii own rebell'd ; 
Frond though in desobtion, which conld find 
A life widun itielf, to breathe without maakind. 

SUL 

Vben roie the moimtaini, there to him were frienda ; 
Where roU'd the ocean, thereon was hit home i 
ffliere a blue gkj and glowing ctime extend), 
Me had the pauion and the power to roam; 
Tbe detert, forest, carern, breaker's foam, 
Were tmto turn compamonship ; they spake 
, A mntoal langoage, clearer than the tome 

Of his land's tonf^e, which he would oft forsake 
For nature*! pages, gtaae'd bj sunbeams aa tbe lake. 

XIV. 

Uke the Chaldean, he conld watch tbe Stan, 
Tm he had peopled them with bongs bright 
Ai their own beams ; and earth, and earth-bom jars. 
And boman frailties, were forgotten quite ; 
Could he hare kept his spirit to that Sight, 
He bad been h^pj ; but this clay wfll sbk 
Ita spark immortal, enrying it die light 
To which it mounts, as if to break tbe link 
-That keeps ns from jon hearen which wooa as to its brink> 

XV. 

Bnt ID man's dwellings he became a thing 
Reitlesa and worn, and stem and irearisome, 
Droop'd as a wild-born Jalcon with clipt nriag. 
To whom the booadlese air alone were home ; 
Then came his St agun, which to o'ercome. 
As eagerly the harr'd-np bird niU beat 
Hit breast and beak against his wiry dome 
Till tbe Mood tinge his plnmage, so tbe beat 
Of has impeded soul woold through bis bosom eat. 
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Self-exilad Harold iranden forfti Etgaia, 
With nought of hope left, but with leu of glooiii ; 
The rery knowledge that he Ured iu vain. 
That all was over on this side the tomb. 
Had made despair a smiUDgneu oaHune, 
Which, though 't were wild, — m on the plnnder'd wi 
When marinert would mwUy meet their doom 
With drangbtt intonperate on the sinking deck — 
IKd yet inspire a cheer, which be forbore to check. 

XVH. 

Sfa^ ! — for thy tread is'on an empire's dust t 
Ad earthqoake'i spoil is sepulchred below i 
Is the spot maik'd m& no cdoasal bast ? 
Not colium trophied for triumphal show ? 
None ; bnt the moral's trutii tells simpler so. 
As the grooDd was before, thus let it be i — 
How that red rain hath made the harvest grow 1 
And is this all the world bat gain'd by thee, 
Tbon Bnt and last of fields ! king^naking victory I 



Aad Harold ataods upon this place of skolts. 
The grave of France, the deadly WaterhMi ! 
How in an honr die power which gave anniib 
Ita gifts, transferring bmt as fleeting too ! 
In " pride of place" ' here last the ea^eflew. 
Then tore with bloody talon the rent plain. 
Pierced by the shaft ofbanded nations through) 
Ambition's life and labonrs all were rain ; 
He wears the shatter'd links of the world's broken chain. 

XIX. 

Fit retribution ! Qanl may champ the bit 
And foam in fetters ; — bnt is earth more fieeT 
IKd nations combat to make One inhmit ; 
Or league to teoch all kings true sovereignty? 
What ! shall reviving thraldom again be 
The patch'd-up idol of enlighten'd days ? 
Shall we, who strnck the lion down, ihall we 
Pay the wolf homage ? proffering lowly gaze 
And servUe knees to throne* ? No ; Pretw before ye praise ! 
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XX. 

If noti o'er oiw &ll«ii d«Bpat bout bo nran I 
In vain fair cheeks were fmrow'd with hot t«an 
For Europe's flonen, bog looted np before 
The trunpler of her vineTanli ; in vmn years 
Of death, depopuLitioD, bondage, fears. 
Hare all been borne, and broken by the accord 
Of rouied-np millions : all that most endears 
Olory, is nhen tbe aqrrtle wreathes the sword 
Such as Harmodios ' drew on A^ns' tyrant lord* 



That was a Mand of revelry by night. 
And Belgitim''s capital had gatber'd then 
Hw bean^ and her duTolry, aod bright 
The lamps shone o'er bir womin and brave menj 
A thonsand hearts beat happily ; and when 
Mnuc arose with its volnptuOBs swell. 
Soft eyes look'd love to eyes which spake again. 
And all went merry as a marriage-bell ; * 
Bnt hash ! hark ! a deep sound strikes like a rising kmU . 

xxn. 

Did ye not hear it? — No ; 't was bnt the wind. 
Or tbe car rattling o'er the stony street ; 
On with tbe dance ! let joy be nncoufined ; 
No sleep till mom when yooth and pleasure meet. 
To chase the glowing hours mtb flying feet : — 
Bnt, hark ! — Ibat heavy sound breaks in once more. 
As if the clondi its echo would repeat ; 
And nearer, clearer, deadlier than before ! 
Arm ! arm ! it is — it is — tbe cannon's opening roar ! 

xxm. 

Within a window'd nit^e of that high hall 
Sate Brunswick's fated chieftain ; he did hear 
That sound the first amidst the festival. 
And caught its tone with death's prophetic ear; 
And when they smiled because he deem'd it near. 
His heart more truly knew that peal too well 
Which stretcb'd his father on a bloody bier, 
And roused the vengeance blood alone conld quell I 
He ruab'd into the fiehj, and, foremoBt fighting, fell. 
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XXIV. 

Ah ! then ind there waj knrryiiig to and tto. 
And gathering- tears, and trembUug) of dutieM, 
And cheeka all pale, whidi.but ux hoar ago 
Bloah'd at the ptuie of thnr own lovelinew ; 
And tliere were ladden paitingi, such a* pren 
The life from oat youDg hearts, and choking li^ia 
Vhich ne'er might be repeated : who could gnen 
If erer moTe should meet those mutual eyes. 
Since npon night so iweet such awfiil morn could riw ? 

XXV. 

And then wai monntiof; id hot haste : the ataed. 
The mustering squadron, and the clattering kar. 
Went pouring forward with impetnous speed. 
And swiftly fonniiig in the ranks of war ; 
And the deep thondcT peal <ni peal afar ; 
And near, the beat of the alarming dram 
Ronsed up tbe eoldier ere ths morning star i 
While throng'd tiie dtiiena witii terror dmnb, 
Or whispering, with white Ups — "Utefbe! Ilieyoome! tbeycOBel" 

XXVI. 

And wild and Ugti die "Camerons' ga&ertng" row! 
The war-note of Loohiel, which Alhyn's hills 
Hare heard, and heard too have her Saxon foes -. — 
How iu the noon of night that pibroch thrills. 
Savage and shrill ! Bat mth the breath which fills 
Their monntBin-p4)e, go fill the mooutaiDeera 
With the fierce natira daring which inttila 
The stirring memorj of a tbansand yean. 
And Evan's, * Donald's * &me rings in eaeh clansman'* ean I 

XXVII. 

And Ardennes • waves above them her green leaves 
Dewy with natnre'* tear-drops, as diey pass, 
Cbitving, if anght inanimate e'er grieves. 
Over the nnretiimmg brave, — alas ! 
Ere evening to be trodden like the grass 
Which now beneath them, hut above shall grow 
Id its next verdnre, i^en Qua fiery mass 
Of living valoor, rolling on the foe. 
And bormng tnth lugh hope, shall mooUer cold and low* 
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xxvm. 

hut noon beheU tbcm full of Imt; life, . 
Last em in beanty'i drcle prondly gay, 
^Tbe midniglit brengiit die (ignal-soond of itrife, 
Tke morii the marehalling in arnu, — the day 
BaUle'i magriiGcently Btem arraj ! 
The thunder-clondi dose o'er it, wluch nken reat, 
The earth is corer'd thick widi other claj. 
Which her own clay »hall corer, heap'd and pent, 
Kider and hone,— friend, foe, — in one redbarial faleiitl 

XXIX. 

ThoT pruse ii hymn'd by loftier harps than mine : 
Yet one I wonld select from that proad throng. 
Partly becanee &.ey blend me widi hii line. 
And paitij that I did hia sire Bome wrong. 
And partlf that bright namet tnll hallow ung; 
And bis was of the bravest, and when sfaower'd 
The death-bolts deadliest the thSnn'd files along, 
Erea where the thickest of war's tempest lower'd, 
Theyreacb'dnonoblerbreastftiaii thine, young, gallant Howard! 

XXX. 

There hare been tears and breaking hearts for thee. 
And mine were nothing, bad 1 such to give ; 
But when I stood beoeatb &t fresh green tree. 
Which Uring waves where tboa didst cease to lire, 
And law arotmd me the wide field revive 
With traits and fertile promise, and the spring 
Come forth her work of gladness to contrive, 
Widi all her reckless birds upon the mag, 
I tnm'd from all she brought to those she could not brisg>' 

XXXI. 

I toro'd to tbee, to tbooMods, of whom each 
And one as all a ghastly gap lUd make 
In his own kind and kindred, whom to teach 
Forgetfulaesa were mercy for their sake ; 
The archangel's tramp, oift glory's, must awake 
Those whom they dtirst for ; though the sound of bme 
May for a moment soothe, it cannot ilake 
The fever of vain longing, and the name 
So hoDonr'd but assumes a stronger, bitterer claim. 
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XXXH. 

71k^ monrii, bat unite at leogtb ; and, tmiliag mourn. 
The tree will wither long before it M ; 
The hnD drires on, though maat and sail be torn ; 
The roof-tree link*, but moolderB on the ball 
In maMy hoarinen ; the roin'd wall 
Stands when itt wind-worn battlements are gone ; 
Tbe ban imrire the captive they enthral ; ? 
The day drags tbroogh, thongh Btornu keep ent the inn; 
And that the heart will break, yet brokenly Uve on > 



Even ai a broken mirror, which the glass 
In every fragment mnltipliei ; and makes 
A flionMnd images vf one that wai 
The same, and still the more, the more it breaks i 
And tiins tbe heart wiU do which not Ibtsakes, 
Living in sbatter'd guise, and still, and cold. 
And bloodless, with its sleepless sorrow aches. 
Yet withers on till all withont is old. 
Showing no visible sign, for sach things are imtold, 

XXXIV. 

There is a very life in our despair. 
Vitality of poison, — a quick root 
Which feeds these deadly branches ; for it were 
As nothing did we^die ; bat life will smt 
Itself to sorrow's most detested fmit. 
Like to tbe apples on the Dead Sea's* shore, 
Alt ashes to the taste : did man compnie 
Existence by enjoyment, and connt o'er 
Snch hauls 'gainst years oflife, — say, wonldba name It 

XXXV. 

The Psalmist nomber'd ont the years of man : 
They are enough ; and if the tale be (rue, 
Thon, who didst gmdge him even that fieeUng spa 
More than enough, thou &Ul Waterloo ! 
IHiBions of tongues record thei, and anew 
Hieir children's lips shall echo them, and say — 
"Here, where the tword united nations drew, 
Onr countrymen were warring on that day ! " 
And this is much, and all which will not pass away. 
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XXXVI. 

Than (onk tha greUMt, tii>r Ibe iront oiama, 
WhoM Bpirit antitheljcdly mist 
One moment of the nugbtiest, and again 
On little objecta wiA like firmneu Git. 
Extreme in all things ! hadit thou been bedrixt, 
Thj throne had atiU been thine, or never been; 
For daring iMe thy rise aa fall : thoa aedc'at 
Bvm now to n-aseume the imperial mien, 
And ibokB again tha world, \he tbuoderer of the aceoel 

3cxxvn. 

GmqnerOT and captive of the eartii art tbon ! 
She tremble) at thee etiU, and thj wild name 
Waa ne'er more bruited in men's mioda -than now 
That thon art nothing, lave the jeit of fame. 
Who woo'd thee one*, thj va«eal, and became 
The flatterer of thj fiercenen, till thon wert 
A god unto thjielf 1 nor lew the lame 
To the astoonded kingdoma all inert. 
Who deem'd thee for a time whate'er tbon dldit aaurt. 

XXXVUI. 

Ob more or. leei than man! — m Ugh or low. 
Battling widi nationa, fljing from the field ; 
Now m^dng monarcha' necks th; fbotatool, now 
More than thj meaneat aoldier taught to yield ; 
An empire thon couldat crnih, command, rebuild, 
But govern not thy pettieat paarion, nor. 
However deeply in men'a apiriti aldll'd. 
Look throngh thine own, nor curb tba loat of war. 
Nor learn that tempted fate will leave the lofdeat atar. 

XXXIX. 

Yet weQ thy aonl hath brook'd the toning tide 
With that nntaoght innate philoeophj. 
Which, be it wisdom, coldnesi, or deep pride, 
la gall and wormwood to an enemy. 
When the whole boat of balred atood hard by. 
To watch and mock thee ahriaking, thon hast snuled 
With a sedate and all-endnriiig eye ;— 
When fortune flad her apoil'd and &voante eluld. 
He stood anbow'd benaatfa the ilia apoa htm piled. 
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SagCT thui in thy fortnnu ; far in Ibsiu 
Ambitioa ateel'd thee on too faz to ihow 
Thatjiutlubitaal icani which could contemn 
Hen utd th«tr Ibonghti ; 't was wim to feci, not w 
To wear it erer on thy lip and brow. 
And fpum the iaitrumenti Ihon weit to nn, 
nil dier were tom'd nnto liaae ov.eithiDw : 
'T is but a wortid«u woild to win or kna ; 
So hath it proved to Aee, and all wch lot who chuie. 

XU. 

If, like a tower upon a headlong rock, 
Tbon hadit been made to eland or fill ^ne, 
Soii Bcom of uun had help'd to towe the ehock ; 
Bat loen'g thonghti were tbe (tqu which p«red thy flu 
Tlieir admiration thy best weapon iboue : 
The part of nulip's son waa thine, not then 
(Unless aside thy purple had been thrown) 
Like etem Diogenes to mode at men ; 
For sceptred oynies earth were fu too wide a dea. e 

XUI. 

But quiet to <)nidc boeoms is a hell, 
And (Aere hath been thy hane ; there is a fire 
And motion of the sonl which wUl not dwell 
In its own narrow bang, bat aspire 
Beyond the fitting medium of desire ; 
And, bat onc« kindled, qnecicbleM eTetinore, 
Preys npon high adventore, nor can tire 
Of anght hnt rest ; a fever at the core. 
Fatal to lum who bean, to all who erer bore. 

XLUl. 

Ilis makes the nwdmen who bare made men mad 
By thMT contapon ; conjoerors and kings, 
Founders of secU and systems, to iriiem add 
Sophists, bards, atatesiaen, all naqniet things, 
Wluch stir too strongly the sonl'e secret springe, 
And are theouelm Uie fools to those they fool ; 
Envied, yet how unenviable I wh«t stings 
Are dimre ! One breast laid open wwo a school 
Which would ontepib mankind the lost to shine or rule. 
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XUV. 

Their bnalh is agiiation, aod their lift 
A atorm irhereon thay ride, to tinkat Iwt; 
And yet so nursed and bigoted to sbite. 
That should their days, snrviviiig perils part, 
Melt to calm twilight, they feel overcart 
With sorrow and anpineness, and so die : 
Even as a flame unfed,. wldch nuii to waste 
With ita own flickering, or a sword laid by 
W)uch«at8 iDto itself, and nuts inglorioasly. 



He wbo ascends to monntain-tops shall And 
The loftiest peaks most wrapt in clonds and snow | 
He who sDrpasses or sabduei mankind 
Must look down on the hate of thoM below. 
Tboogfa high abate the son of gloiy glow, 
And far benetUh the eartii and oceaa spread, 
Bound him are icy rocks, and load^ blow 
. Contending tempest* on his naked head, 
And thns reward the toiU friiieh to those smmmtt led. 

XLVI. 

Away with these ! true wisdom's world wiU be 
WitluD ita owD creation, or in tbint. 
Maternal natm^ ! for who teems Uke thee. 
Thus oD the banks of 6ty majestic Rhine? 
Here Harold gazes on a work dirine, 
A blending of aU beauties ; streams and deQs, 
Fndt, foliage, crag, wood, corn-Add, monntun, raMi 
And chieSeas casties, breatlung stem farewells 
From grey bat leafy walls, where Rain green^ d«elli> 

XLVn. 

And there they stand, aa stands a lof^ mind, 
Worn, hot nnstocf ing to the baser crowd. 
All tenantleae, sare to the crannying wind. 
Or holding dark commimion with the dond. 
There was a day when they were yonng and proud. 
Banners, on high, and battles pasa'd below; 
But they who fought are in a bloody shrond. 
And those which wsved are shredUss dnst ere now, 
And the Ueak battleraenta shall hear no fntnre blow. 
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XLvin. . 

Beneath Iheae baltlementa, within thoee walls. 
Power dwelt amidst her pauiom ; in proud stat« 
Each robber chief upheld bis armed balb, 
Dging bis eril wiU, nor less eUt* 
Than mightier heroes of a longer dat«. 
Wbat want these outlaws '* conquerore ibonld bare, 
Bnt history's purchased page to call them great ? 
A wider space — -aa ornameDted grare ? 
Their hopes were not less wann, their Hiids were fall m brave. 

XLIX. 

In their baronial fends and single fields. 
What deeds of prowess unrecorded died ! 
And love, which lent a blazon to their shields. 
With emblems well devised bj amorous pride, 
Throagb all the mail of iron hearts would glide ; 
Bnt still thnr flame was fierceness, and drew on 
Keen contest and destmction near ^ed. 
And many a tower for some fair mischief won. 
Saw the discoloored Rhine beneath its min mu. 



Bat thou, exulting and abounding river ! 
Making thy waves a blessing as they flow 
Through bankfi whose beaaty would endure for ever, 
Conld man but leave thj bright creation ao, 
Nor its ^r promise &om the surface mow 
Widi the sharp scythe of conflict, — then to see 
Thy valley of sweet waters, were to know 
Earth paved like heaven ;— and to seem such to me 
Even now what wants thy stream ?^-that it should Lethe be. 

LI. 

A thontand batdes have assail'd thy banks , 
Bat these and half tb«r fame have pass'd away. 
And daughter heap'd on lugh bis weltering ranks — 
Their very graves are gone, and what are they? 
Thy tide wasb'd down the blood of yesterday. 
And all was stainless, and on thy clear stream 
Olass'd with ita dancing light the sunny ray ; ' 

But o'er the blacken'd memory's blighting dream- 
Thy waves would vuuly roll, all sweeping at they seem. 



bvGoogIc 



BYBON^ WORK& 



Tim HwoU inij Mid, ud pav'd lioag, 
Yet not iitteiMiUf to all which btfc 
Awoke the jocund birdi ta early Mog, 
Ingkni which might hare made eren exile dear; 
TboDgh on hia brow were gta-vea linn aiutere. 
And tranquil itenuiesa, which had ta'eo the place 
Of feelings fierier Sii hot lew tercre, 
Joy wa« not alwajB abaeot from hii fece. 
But o'er it in nch Bcenei would steal with tranaient trace. . 



Not was all love Bhnt from him, thoqgh lua daya 
Of paaaion had coiuiiitted themielvM to dnit. 
It is in rain that we would coldly gne 
On nicb Bj imile upon w ; the heart mmt 
l>eap kindly back to hindueu, though ditgoat 
Hath wean'd it from all worldling* : thw he f^, 
Foi: Sure wu toft remembranGe, and iwect tniBt 
In one fond breaat, to which hii own would mtdt. 
And in ita tendera boor on that hi* bosom dwelt. 

LIV. 

And he had learn'd to lore, — I know not why. 
For tUs in such a* lum aeema atrauge of mood, — 
TIm helplcM look* of blotwaing, in&ncy, 
Evta in iti earlieat nortive : what inbdned. 
To change like this, a mind so Ui imboed 
With •corn of man, it Ltlle boota to know ; 
Bnt thna it waa ; and thoogh in aoUtnde 
Small power the nipp'd affectiooa have to grow, 
In him this glaw'd when all beaide had ceated to f^w. 

LV. 

And there wa* one aoft l»eaat, a* hath been aaid, 
WUdi imto hi* ww bound by stronger tie* 
Than the charch Eidu witbol ; and, thoKgh unwed, 
TKot lore na* pare, and, for above iUsgiu*e, 
Had stood the teit of mortal eomitie* 
Still undivided, and craientail more 
By peril, dreaded moat in female eyei i 
But this was firm, and &om a foreign ahore 
Well to thatheartanghtUitheae absent greeting* pour: 
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CHILDE HAROLD'S PILGBDUOB. 

1. 
The caatled crag of Drachenfebi " 

Frowns o'er tiie wide and winding Rlline, 
Whose breast of waters broadly BWtVa 

Between the banka which hear the vine; 
And hills all rich with blossom'd trees. 

And Gelds which promise com and wine. 
And scatter'd inties crowning these. 

Whose far white walls along them shine. 
Have Etrew'd a scene, which I shonld see 
With doable joy wert Ihau with me ! , ' 

2. 
And peasant girls, with deep blue eyes, 

And hands which offer early flowers. 
Walk smiling o'er this paradise ; 

Above, the freqnent fendal towert 
Through green leaves lift their walls of grey, 

And many a rock which steeply lowers. 
And noble arch, in proud decay, 

Look o'er this vale of vintage bowers : 
But one thing want these banks of Rhine, — 
Thj gentle hand to clasp in mine ! 

8. 
1 send the lilies given to me. 

Though, long before thy hand Aey touch, 
I know that they mnst wither' d be ; 

Bnt yet reject them not as snch : 
For I have cherish'd them as dear, 

Becanse they yet may meet thine eye. 
And guide thy sonl to mine even here. 

When thon behold'st them drooping mgh. 
And know'st diera gather'd by the RUne ! 
And oSerM from mj heart to thine ! 

4. 
The river nobly foams and flows, 

The charm of this enchanted ground. 
And aU its thousand turns disclose 

Some fresher beauty varying ronnd ; 
The haughtiest breast its wish might bound 

Through life to dwell delighted here ; 
Nor could on earth a spot be found 

To nature and to me so dear, 
Conld thy dear eyes in following mine 
Still sweeten more these hanks of Rhine ! 
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STUM'S WOKKS. 



By Cobleuti, on a riu of gentle grotuid. 
There is a imall and simfile pyramid. 
Crowning the sammit of the rerduit monod : 
Beneath iU base are hero's ashes hid. 
Our enemy's, — bnt let not that forbid 
Honour to Marccau ! o'er whose early tomb 
Tears, big tears, gnsh'd irom the rou^ soldier's Ud, 
Lduneuting and yet envying soch a doom, 
Falling for France, whose rights he battled to resnme. 

LVU. 

Brief, brave, and prions was tu« yoong career, — 
His mourners were two hosts, his Mends and foes; 

And fitly may the stranger lingering here 
Pray (or his gallant spirit's bright repose ; 
For he was Freedom's champEon, — one of those, 
The few in nmnber, who had not o'erstept 
The charter to chastise which she bestows 
On soch as wield her weapons : he had kept 
The whiteness of his soni, and thns men o'er him w^U'^ 

LVnL 

Here Ehrenbrdtstein," with her sbatter'd wall. 
Black with the miner's blast, upon her hdght 
Yet shows of what she was, when shell and ball 
Rebounding idly on hei strength did light ; 
A tower of victory ! tiom whence the flight 
Of baffled foes was watch'd along the plain : 
Bat peace destroy'd what war could never blight. 
And laid those proad roofs bare to summer's rain — 
On which the iron shower for years had pour'd in vain. 

LIX. 

Adieu to thee, ^r Rhine ! How long delighted 
The stranger tain would linger on bis way ! 
Tlune is a scene alike where souls united 
Or lonely contemplation thus might stray : 
And could the ceaseless valtares cease to [trey 
On self-condemning bosoms, it were here, ,.,. 

Where nature, nor too sombre nor too gay. 
Wild hut not rude, awful yet not austere. 
Is to the mellow earth as autumn to the year. 
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CHILDB HABOLD^S PILORUIAQE. 



Adien to thee again ! a vtua adieu ! 
There can be no £u«ireU to aceae like ftiiw ; 
The mind is coloor'd hy thy every hue ; 
And if reluctantly tile eyes resign 
Tbeii cheriah'd gaze upon tbee, lorely Rhine ! 
'T is with the thoukfid glance of parting praise; 
Hore mighty spots may rise — more glaring shine. 
Bat none unite in one attkcbing inaie 
The hriOiant, fiur, and soft — the gloiiea of old days : 

LXI. 

The negligently grand, the frutitil bloom 
Of coming ripeness, the white city's sheen, 
"Hie rolUng stream, the preiupice's gloom , 
The forest's growth, and Ootluc walk between, 
The nild ro«ks shaped as they had turrets been, 
In mockery of man's art ; and these withal 
A race of face» ht^py as At scene. 
Whose fertile bounties here extend to all, 
Still sprin^ng o'er thy bank; , thongh empires near them fUl* 

LXU. 

But these recede. Above me are the Alps, 
The palacea of natnre, whose vast walls 
Have pinnacled in donds thrir snowy sca^, 
And throned eternity in icy halls 
Of cold sablimily, where forme and bHa 
The avalanche — the thunderholt of snow! 
AU'that expands the spirit, yet appals. 
Gather around these summits, as to riunv 
How earth may pierce to beaven, yet leave vain man.btlow. . 

LXUl. 

Bnt ere these matchless heights 1 dare to scan. 
There is a spot should not be pass'd in vun, — ' 
Morot! the proud, the patriot field! where man, 
May gaze on ghastly trophies of the slain. 
Nor blush for those who conqner'd on that plain ; 
Here Bnrgandy beipeath'd his tmnbless host, 
A bony heaf, through ages to remain. 
Themselves their monnment ; — the Stygian coast 
Uiutpnlchied they roam'd, and shriek'd each wandering ghost. " 
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w nrnoNS work& 

uov. 

VfhiUfi Waterloo with Cannn'i caniagB tm, 
Hont and Haratbon twin naiMS ahaUttand; 
They were true glory's etainteu vietoriet, 
Von hj the nnambitioiu bent and hand 
Of a proud, brotherly, and ciric band. 
All nabonght diampioni in no princely catiH 
Of rice-entaU'd comqttion ; ihejr no land 
Doam'd to bewail the Uaiphesij «f lam 
Makiiifr kiugt' lighla ttrine, by wkm Draconic dauae. 

LXV. 

By a lone wall a iMdier colnmn rear* 
A grey and grief-worn atpect of olddl^; 
'T ia the last remnant of the wreck of jeaia. 
And looks as with tiie wild bewiUer'd gaae 
Of one to stone conrerted by amaae. 
Yet still with coDsdomiieH ; and there it itNida, 
Making a murel that it not decayi, 
Wben the coeral pride of l»nm»n handa, 
LereH'd Areotieam, " hath atrew'd faei n^ed lands. 

LXVL 

And there — oh ! nred and sacred be the nanw I — 
' Julia — the daughter, the deroted — gare 
Her youth to Heaven ; her heart, betcatb a clffiu 
Nearest to Hearen's, broke o'er a father's grare. 
Jmtice is (worn 'gainxt tears, and hen would cnve 
The life ahe lived in; but ^ judge was just. 
And then she died on him she ooidd not ••». 
Tfarir tomb wu liiaple, and withont a host, 
Andheldwitfaui thnrnmoDanuDd, 0D« heart, one dnat." 

LXVn. 

Bat OieH are deeds wUii Aoidd not pav away. 
And name* diat must not wither, though the earth 
Forgets faer emjures intb a joat decay, 
Hw eoalaven and tbe emlared, thor death and birtht 
Tbe high, tbe jnoimtaioHJiajeity of worth 
Shonld be, and (hall, anrrivor of iu woe. 
And from its immortality look fbrdi 
In tbe ran'e face, like yonder Alpine anow,'' 
lopenihably pwe beyond all tilings below. 
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OHILDB HABOLDV nLORUIAOE. 

LXVIIL 

Lake Leman wooa me irith its ajs^ faoa. 
The mirror where the rtan and monoUiaa new 
The stiOneM of thA npeot, in each trace 
lie clear depth yieldi of tbcir br hughl and hno : 
There U too much of mta bare, to look thr<i«^ 
With a Gt mind the nugbt nUefa 1 briiold ; 
Bttt toon in me diaU kiDelineaa renew 
"Hioughti hid, but not lea chiriah'd than of old, 
Bte ■"■"gl'"g with the herd had peaa'd me in that fidd. 

LxnL 

To fly Irom, need not b« to hate, nHokind : 
All we not fit with them to stir and teal. 
Nor ia it djtcontent to keq> flw idmi 
Deep in ila foantun, left it onrbcnl 
In the hot throng, where we become Ae apotl 
Of om- infection, tiU too late tnd \aag 
We majr deplore and atmg^le with the coil, 
In wretched interchange of wrong fitr. wrong, 
'HidBt a contentioiii irorid, itnfmg iriwre none ore itrong. 



There, in a memeut, we may phmge onr jeon 
In &tal penitence, and in the blight 
Of onr own «oal, tdm all cat blood to l«an, 
And coloor things to come with hnea of nigfal ; 
The race of life becomes a hopelflH flight 
To thoie that walk in dwkmt* : an te *ea. 
The boldest steer but whtre deir porta iimte. 
But there are wanderers o'er elemi^. 
Whose bark drma on and od, and anAer'd ■>•'« dwU be.- 

LXXl, 

Is it not better, then, te be alone. 
And love earth only for ita earthly sake? 
By the bine mshi:^ of the arrowy Rhone,'* 
Or the pure bosom of its oaning lake, 
Which feeds it as a motbtr nbo deOi ndte 
A fair but froward infitnt her own care, 
Klsaing its cries amy as tfatse awake ; — 
Is it not better thus oV Tires to wear, 
"niB] join the cmshing crowd, dooin'd to infiict or bear? 
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16 BVVOira W0BK8. 

VSXB. 

1 life Mt in n^idf, bat I bccoiM 
pOTtion of thU vonnd dm ; and lo me (> 

High monntuD) btc a feeling, but tbc hfln 
Of haman ciliei tortinta ; I can *ee 
Notlung to kwtke in nature, sare to be 
A link rehictaiit in a fleihly chab, 
Claai'd among creatnrei, when die >od an flee. 
And with the Hkj, tbe peak, the hearing plain 
Of ocean, or the atan, mii^e, and not in nin. 

Lxxni. 

And thni 1 am absorb'd, and Itos i» life : 
I look iqKin the peopled desert pait 
Ai on a place of agony and atrife. 
Where, for tome tin, to aoTTow I wai cast. 
To act andntffer, but remount at last ■■i, 

With a fresh pinion ; which 1 feel to spring, 
llioiigh yonng, yet waxing rigorona as the blait 
Which it would cope widi, on delighted wing, 
Spmning the cl^-cold bondi which round am bnng cling. 

UDOV. 

And iriien, at length, the nund shall be aU free 
From what it hatei in this degraded form. 
Reft of its carnal life, aave what ihall be 
Erittent happier in the fly and worm, — 
When elementt to element! conform, 
And diut is as it should be, shall 1 not 
Feel alLI see, \tn daziUng, hot more warm? 
The bodileis thonght 7 the spirit of each spot. 
Of wUdi, even now, I share at times the immortal lot? 

LXXV. 

Are not die monntuu, waves, and tkiea, a part 
Of me and of my soul, as I of them? 
Is not the love of these deep in my heart 
With a pure pastion ? shoiild J not contemn 
All objecti, if compared with Aese? and atem 
A tide of suffering, rather than for^o 
Soch feelings for the hafd and worldly phlegm 
Of those whose eyes are only torn'd below, 
Oaang npon the ground, with thonghts which dare not glow? 
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GHILDB HABOIJ[>'S PILORmAQE. 

LXXVI. 

But this IB not my theme ; and I retoru 
To that which ii immediate, apA require 
Thou who find contemplatioQ in the urn. 
To bok on One, whoie duet was once all £r«, 
A native of the land where I reipire 
The clear air for a while— a paaiing ^eit. 
Where he became a tjeing,— whose deure 
Wat to be gloTioua -, 't w3a a foolish quest. 
The which to gain and keep,'he sacrificed all I'est. 

IXXVU. 

Here the self'tortaring sophist, wild RoDssean, 
The apostle of affliction, he who threw 
BnchantmeDt over patnon, and from woe 
Wrung overwhelnuDg doqueuce, 6nt drew 
The breath which made him'wretched ; yet be knew 
How to make madness beantitiil, and cast 
O'er erring deeds and thoughts a heavenly hm 
Of words, like sunbeams, damling as they past 
The aye*, which o'er them shed tean feelingly and Cut. 

LXXVDI. 

His lore was 'passion's essence — as a tree 
On fire by lightning ; with ethereal flame 
Kindled he was, and blasted ; for to be 
Thus, and enamonr'd, were in lum the same. 
But his was not the Iotb of living dame. 
Nor of die dead who rise upon our dreams. 
Bat of ideal beauty, which became 
In him existence, and o'erflowing teems 
Along his bnming page, diitemper'd though it weuis. 

LXXIX. 

' m* breathed itself to life in Julie, Mi> 
Inretted her with all that 's wild and sweet ; 
Hiis hallow'd, too, the memorable kiss 
Which erery morn Ms fever'd lip would greet. 
From hers, who but with friendship his would meet ; 
But to that gentle touch, through brain and breast 
Vlasb'd the thriU'd spirit's lovc'devouring heat ; 
In that absorbing ugh perchance more blest, 
Than vulgar minds may be with all they seek posieat, '' 
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IS SYBON'S works: 

LXXX. 

Hi( life WM ona hag var with wlf-«oagiit fbcc 
Or friendi by him leLf-buiidi'd ; tm hii mind 
Had grown Buspicioo'B Mnctaaiy, and chota 
For iti own etael laciiGce, tte kind, 
"OaiDit whom he raged with fbiy strange and blmd> 
But he was phreuiied, — wherefore, who may knowT 
Since caiue might be which tikill coold never find ; 
Bitt he wai phrenaed, bj disease or woe, 
To that worBt pitch of aU lAich wean a reascmlng dMw. 

LXXXI. 

Fot then he wa* inipired, and from him came. 
As &omthe Pjthian'a mjBtic can of yore, 
Those oracles which wt tiie world in flame, 
Nor ceased to bum tiU Idngdonu wR'e no nuire : 
Did he not Una for France, which lay before 
Bow'd to the inborn tyranny of years ? 
Broken and trembiing to the yoke she bore, 
"nilby dieT(»c« of l>m and bis compeers, 
Ronaed i^ lo too much wrath wUcb Gdlowi o'ergrown fat 

ixxxn. 

They made diemsdves a fearfitl monimunt ! 
Ilw wreck of old opinions — things which grew 
Breathed from the birth of time: Ae vnllhl^rent, 
And what behind it lay, all earth AaS. viMr. 
Bnt good with ill tbey liao overSireir, 
LeaTing but ruins, wherewith to rebmld 
Upon the same foundation, and renew 
Dungeons and thrones, whii^ the same hour rt-fiU'd, 
As heretofore, because ambition iraa self-will'd. 

But this will not endure, nor be eodored ! 
Mankind have fslt thar gtrengtii, and made it felt. 
They mi^ht have Dsed it better, but, allured 
By their new ngonr, atemly have tbey dealt 
On one another ; pity ceased to >»elt 
With her once naturid charities. But they. 
Who in oppression's darkness caved bad dwelt. 
They were not eagles, nooriah'd wi& the day ; 
What marvel then, at times, if they mistook their pr«y ? 
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OHILDB HABOUD'S nLOBIHAafi. 
LXXXIV. 

What deep woimda orer cloesd nithoDt a snr ? 
The heart's bUed Iqngut, ftod but heal to. wear 
That wticli duEL^nrM it ; and the; who war 
With thnr own hopes, and hare been rakqniiii'd. 
Silence, bnt not anbuiatioD : in hii Uii 
Fix'd passion holds his braath, until the bma 
Which shall alone for jean ; none need de^Mir : 
It came, it cometh, and will eome, — the power 
To psiiek or fiirgire — ia am we ahall b« slowv. 

LXX3£V. 

Cleai, pladd Leman! Ihj contrasted Uce, 
With the wild world I dwelt in,- ia a thing 
Which warns me, with il> stillness, to forsake 
Earth's troubled waters for a paror fpnng- 
Tlus qniet sail is as a noiseleaa wing 
To waft me from distraction : once I loved 
Torn ocean's roar, but tt^ soft mtatnumng 
Sooads sweet as if a sister's v<uca r^nwad. 
That I with stem delights sbonld e'er ban been aa mc 

LXXXVI. 

It is the hash of night, and all between 
Thj margin and die mountains, dusk, jet clear, 
Mellow'd and nan^ng, yet ifistinctly seen. 
Save darken'd Jura, whose eapt heights appear 
Fredpitomly sleep ; and, dmwingf near. 
There breathes a liring fragrance from the shore, 
Of flowers yet fresh with childhood ; on the ear 
Drops the li^it drip of the suipcndcd oar. 
Or cbiips the graasbopper one good-night carol more 

Lxxxvn. 

He is an evening reveller, iriio nialua 
HiaHfe an infancy, and sings hiaGU;— 
At intervals, some bird from oat the biakse 
Starts into voice a moment, then is still. 
There seema a fioatiag whisper o« the bill; 
Bnt that is Sancj, for the starGght dews 
All ulentlj their tears of love ioal^ 
Weeping themselMa awaj, tilt they infuse 
Oeq) into nattqre's breast tha qriiit of bar knee. 
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II BTKOira WOBSS. 

ixxxvm. 

Ye itan! wUch ire Ihs poetry of HearaD! 
If in jov bri^t ledres we would read the &t« 
Of men and empiret, — 't i« to be forgneu, 
'nut in oor atpiratioiu to be great. 
Our deitinies o'erleap their mortal state, 
And claim a hindied with joa ; {or ye are 
A beauty and a mjetery, and create 
Id ni tDch love and rererence from afar, 
niMfoTtame, &me,power, ^e, bare named tbenuelnaaatar* 

LXXXDC. 

AH heaven and earth are ttill— tboogb not in deep. 
Bat breathleu , ai we grow t^en feeling most ; 
And ailent^ as we stand in thiraght* too deep :— - 
All lieaTen and earth are still i from the hi^ host 
Of Stan, to the bll'd lake and moontain-coaat, 
All ii concentred in a Ufe interne , 
Where not a beam, nor air, nor leaf is lost, 
Bat bath a part of being, and a. senie 
Of Aat which is of all CreatOT and defence. ' 



Then atin the feeling infinite, so Mt ■■■•■• 

In solitude, where we are leatt alone ; 
A truth, which throngh onr b^ng then doth melt 
And porifiei from self : it is a tone. 
The eoul and source of music, which maltes known 
'Eternal harmonj, and sheds a charm, 
like to the fabled Cjtherea's zone. 
Binding all things with beauty ; — 't would disarm 
"nte spectre Death, had be aubatandal power to \)iam. 

XCI. 

Not vainly did the earij Persiau make 
His altar the high places and die peak 
t Of earth-o'ergaiing mountains,** and thus take 
A fit and iinwaU'd temple, there to seek 
The spirit, in whose hoBonr shrines are weak, 
Uprear'd of hnman hands. Come, and compare 
Colomns and idol-dwellings, Ooth or Greek, 
With nature's realms of worship, earth and air, 
F<or fix on fond abodes to orcvmsaibe thy prayer 1 
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CHILDE HASOUra PILGRIItuaE. 

xcn. 

The »ky u cfa*ii{fed ! — and such a chanye ! <Hi nii^t," 
And itonn, and darkaesB, jc are wondrotu Mroog! 
¥et brely in ypnr itreogtb, a* u the light 
Of a dark eye in iroman! Far ^ong. 
From peak to peak, th« rattling craga among- 
Le^ the lire thDndM- ! Nor from one lone clood. 
Bat ererj momitaia now bath fomid a tongue, 
And Jnra anawen, tlirongb her mii^ shrbud. 
Back to the jojons A^, who call to her alond ! 

xcm. 

And this ii in th« night: — moBt glorious night! 
Thoa wert not teat for slomber I let me be 
A sharer in thy fierce and hi delist, — 
A portion of the tempest and of thee ! 
Hov the lit lake sluneB a phosphoric sea. 
And the big rain comes dandng to the earth ! 
And now agun 't is black, — and now, tbe glee 
Of tha load tulli ahakes with its monntun-mirth. 
As if they did rejoice o'er a young eardiqnake's birth. 

XdV. 

Now, where the swift Rhone cleaves his way between 
Heights .which ^pear, as loyera who have parted 
In bate, whose mimng depths so intervene, 
lliat they can meet no more, thongh broken-hearted^ 
Though in thnr soola, which thus each other thwarted. 
Love was the very root of Ae fond rage 
Which blighted their life's bloom, and then departed ; 
Itself expired, bnt leaving them an age 
Of .years all winlras, — war wittun themselves to wage. 

xcv. 

Now, where die <|iiick Rhone Ihns has deft his way, 
The uughtieal of the itormi hath ta'en Ms stand : 
For here, not one, but roany, mdcs their play. 
And fling their thnnderbolti from hand to hand, 
Flashing and ca«t around i of all the band. 
The brightest throogh these parted hills hath fork'd 
His lightnings, — as if he did nnderatand, 
That in sneb g^ as desolation work'd. 
There tbe bot shaft should blast wfaateyer therein lurfc'd. 
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BYBON« WORKS. 
33CV1. 



Sky, 1 _ 

With night, and cloiidi, and thnodet, ud a muA 
To make theie felt and feeling, well maj be 
TUnga that hare mad* me watchful; the tai roU 
Of jonr depaiting vmcw it the knoll 
Of what m me ■> ilcepbw, — if I raiL 
But where of je, oh tempeats 1 i> the goalT 
Are je like those witiun the hmnan breast? 
Or do ye find, at length, like aaglea, lom* Ugh aett 

xcvn. 



Could I embody and a 
That wluch ia moat willua me, — could I wreak 
Hy thoDghta upon expreaHon, and thna throw 
Sonl, heart, mind, paaaions, feeling, atrong or *reak. 
All that I woold bare aongbt, and'all I leek. 
Bear, know, feel, and yet breathe — into one word. 
And &at one word were Ligbtoiug, I woold apeak; 
Bnt aa it ii, 1 lire and die miheard. 
With a mOit Toiceleai thooght, aheathing it a* a tword. 



The mora ia up again, the dewy mom. 
With breath all incenae, and with cheek aU bhwra. 
Laughing the clonda away with playful acoro. 
And liring aa if earth contun'd no tomb,— 
And glowing into day : we may reanms 
The march of our existence : and dma I, 
Still on ibj shoref , fair Leman ! may God room 
And food for meditation, uor pan by 
Much that may give na panae, if poBder'd fittingly. 

XCIX. 

Clareni ! iweet Uarena, birthplace of deep lore I 
Thine air is the young lM«alh of paasionate ^nght ; 
Tby treee.tahe root in We ; the snowa above 
Ills T^'y glaciers have his colomv cangfat. 
And snn-iet into rose-linea sees tfaem wrongbt** 
By raya wluch sleep there lovingly : tha rooks. 
The permanent crags, tell here of love, who sooght 
In them a refuge from the worldly shocks, 
Wluch atir and sting the soul witii hope Aat woos, then m 
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C. 

Caareni ! by hearenly feet thy paiha are ttod, — ' 
Uadying lore'*, who here ucenda a throne 
To which the steps are moDntaiiu ; where dis goA 
b a. pervading Ufe and light, — lo ehown 
Not OB those sommiti Bolelj, nor alone 
In Ae still care and forest ; o'er the flower 
Hi* eye is sparkling, and his breath hath blown, 
Kis soft and Biunmer breath', whose tender power 
Puses the strength of itonos in thur most dosolate how. 

cr. 

AH filings are here of hint; from fte black pines, 
Which are his shade on bigb, and the loud rear 
Of torrents, where he listeneth to die Tinas 
Which slope his green path downward to the shwe. 
Where the bow'd waters meet lura and adore, 
Kissing his feet wifii murmurs ; and the wood. 
Hie covert of old trees, with tmnks all hoar, 
Bnt light leaves, yooi^ as joy, stands where it stood. 
Offering to lum, and his, apopalons soHtnde- 

cir. 

A populous sobtude of beet aitd Inrd*, 
And Ury-form'd and numy-colonT'd things. 
Who irorship' him with Tiotes more sweet than words, 
And innocent^ open their gtad wings. 
Fearless and fall of life : the gnsh of springs. 
And fall of lof^ fonntains, and the bend 
Of stirring branches, and the bod which bring* 
The swiftest thonght of beauty, here ailand. 
Mingling, and made by lor*, imto one mi^^ end. 

cm. 

He who hath loved not, here would team that lore. 
And make lus heart a afmrit ; be who know*. 
That tender mystery, will love fiw more ; 
For tins is leva's recess, where vain n^n's woes. 
And the world's waste, hav« drivea him in from thoM* 
For 't is Ins nature to advance or die : 
He staada not stSl, hot or decay*, or grows 
Into a boundless blesung, which may vie 
With the immortal lighb, in it* etenu^l 



bvGoogIc 



m SYRON'S WORKS. 

av 

'T was not for fidioii chow Roummi tlut spot, 
PeopUng it nith affectiqiw ; but he found 
It waa the scene which pasuon matt allot 
To tiie mind'a poriGod beiii^; 't was the ground 
Wbeie early lo?e lui Psyche's zone unbonnd. 
And hallow'd it with lorelineu ; 't is lone, 
And wondorfiil, and deep, and hath a soond. 
And Mnw, and sight of tweetsess ; here the Rhone 
Hath sfwead himwlf a coacb, the Alps hare TGu'd a throne. 

CV. 

Lausanne ! and Feroej! ye have been the abodes" 
Of names wlucb onto yvu bequeath'd a name ; 
Mortals, who sought and fqnnd, bj dangerous roads, 
A path to perpetuity of fame : 
Tbey were gigantic minds, aad their steep aim 
Was, Titan-like, on daring doubts to pile 
Thoughts wUch should call down thunder and the flame 
Of Hearen, again assail'd, if Heaven the while 
On man and man's research could dclgu do more than smile. 

CVI. 

The one was fire and fichleitess, a child, 
Most mutable m wishes, but in nuod 
A wit as various, — gay, graTe, sage, or wild, — 
Historian, bard, philosopher combined ; 
He multiplied lumself among mankind. 
The Proteus of their talents : but lus own 
Breathed moat in ridictde,— which, as the mnd, 
Mew where it listed, laying all things prone, — 
Now to o'erthrow a fool, and now to diake a throne. 

cvn. 

The other, deep and slow, exhausting thought. 
And hiving wisdom with each studious year. 
In meditation dwelt, with learmng wrought. 
And shaped his weapon with an edge severe, 
S^ping a solemn creed with solemn sneer.-. 
The lord of irony, — that master-spell. 
Which stung his foes to wrath, wluch grew from fear, 
And doom'd him to the zealot's ready hell. 
Which answers to all dotdita ao eloqnendy well. 
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cvin. 

Yet, peaca be wiA tbur ftabet, — for by tttem. 
If merited, the penal^ U jKiid ; 
It a not onn to jnd^i — ^ lew condemn ; 
The hoar miut come when snch Ihinp shall be raadi 
Knovrn unto all, — or hope and dread allay'd 
By tlumber, on one pillow, — in the dnrt, 
Which, thm mnch we aie inre, mnat lie decaj'd ; 
And when it shall rerive, a» is onr tnnt, 
T will be to be forgiven, or suffer what is jost. 

CK. 

But let me quit man'i works, again to read 
His Maker's spread aronnd me, and snspend 
Tlua page, which from my reveries I feed. 
Until it seems prolonging without end. 
The doada above me to the wlute Alps lezid, 
And I most pierce them, and surrey whate'er 
May be pemutled, as my stepe I bend 
To thnr most great and growing region, where 
The earth to her embrace compels the powen of air, 

ex. 

ItaUa! too, — Italia! looking on thee, 
Fall flashes on the soul the light of ages, 
. Since the fierce Carthaginian almost won thee. 
To the lait halo of the chie& and sages 
Who glorify thy consecrated pages ; 
Than wort the dirone and grave of ensure*; ttiU, 
The fount at wluch the panting mind assuages 
Her flnrst of knowledge, quaffing there ber fill, 
Flows from the eternal source of Roine'-s imperial tiill- 

CXl. 

Thns far I have proceeded in a theme 
Renew'd with no kind anspices ; to feel 
We are not what we have been, and to deem 
We are not what we should he, — and to steel 
The heart against itself ; and to conceal. 
With a proud caution, love, or bate, or angbt, — 
Passion or feeling, purpose, grief, or leal, — 
WUch is the tyrant spirit of our thought ; 
Ji a stem task of soul : — No matter, — it is taught. 
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And for iheu wOTcb, tfam woven into Mmg, 
It m4y be that tbej are a barmleea wile, — 
Hie colonriiig of die eeeiw* wUdi fleet along;, 
Which I would seiie, in paaaiag, to beguile 
Wj breast, or that of odken, for a while. 
Fame is the tlur«t of yontb, — but I am not 
So joung a* to regard men'* frown or mile, 
Ae loM or gnerdon of a gloriotu lot; 
I stood and Btand alone, — remember'd or forgot. 

CXHL 
1 have oot loved the world, nor the world me ; 
I haye not flatter'd iti rank breath, nor bow'd 
To its idoUbieg a patient knee, — 
Nor coin'd mj cheek to imiles, — nor cried aland 
In worship of an echo i in the crowd 
Tbej conld not deem me one of such ; I stood 
Among them, but not of them ; in a sbrond 
Of thongbts which were not thmr thooghls, and still could. 
Had I not filed '* mj mind, which thns itself subdued. 

CXIV. ~ 

I hare not lored the world, nor the worU me,—: 
Bnt let Qi part fair foet; I do believe, 
Thongh I have fonnd them not, that there may be 
Words which are things, — hopes which will not deceive. 
And virtoes which are merciful, nor weave 
Snares for the falling : I would alao deem 
O'er others' griefs that some uncerelj grieve ;" 
That two, or one, are almost what they seem,— 
That goodness is do name, and htqtpinesa no dream. 

cxv. 

Hy daughter ! with thy name this MDg hegnn — 
Uy daughter 1 with &y name thus mncb shall end — 
1 see thee not, — I hear thee not, — bnt none 
Can be so wrapt in thee; thou art the friend 
To whom Ae shadows of ^ years exteud: 
Albeit my brow tfaou never shonldst behold, 
Hy vmce shall with thy fntwe visions hlend. 
And readi into thy heart, — when mine is cold, — 
A token and a tone, even from tby falher'a mould. 
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CXVI. 

To aid tl^ imnd's devdopment, — to mtcb 
Thy dawn of little joys — to ait andaee 
Almost thy very growth, — to view due catch 
Knawledge of objecti, — wonders yet to thee ! 
To hold thee lightly on a gentle knee. 
And piint on thy soft cheek a parent's kiss, — 
Thia, it iboald seem, was not reserved for me; 
Yet this was in my nature: — uitii, 
1 know not what is then, yet sometlung like to this. 



Yet, though d)ill hale tu doty should be tanght, 
I know that thou wilt love me ; though my name 
Should be shot fi-om thee, as a spell tijii &aught 
With desolation, and b broken claim : 
"Dioagb the grare cloud between ns, 't were the u 
I know that tboa wilt lore me ; Atongb to dr^ 
3fy blood from ont diy being, were an urn. 
And an attainment, — all would be in vain, — 
Still thon wooldst love me, slill that more dkan life ti 

cxvm. 

The child of love, — though bom in bitterness. 
And nurtured in convabion. Of thy rare 
These were the elements, — and thine no len. 
As yet sach are around thee, — hot thy fire 
Shall be more temper'd, and thy hope far higher. 
Sweet b« thy cradled slumbers ! O'er the sea. 
And from the mountains where 1 now respire, 
FuD would I waft such blessing upon tbee, 
Ai, widk a sigh, 1 dam thou might'st have been to 
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NOTES TO CANTO HI. 



Note 1. Sianzii kviu. 

IiUa of plKs^km IHOtf !•(>• >•*- 

mofblcam;, utd meun tba Iii^uM pUiA <f Slgta— 



On tb« [liglit prerioua to the sclion, il ii aud ibal a ball m* giren tX Binwcli. 
Niitea4uid6. Stoniaxxn. 

Sir EiEUi Cameroa sod hia dttBCeaduil Donakl, the " gealle Lochiel" of lb« 

Note 6, SluiEa iinL 

Tha iroad of Soignia ii auppoicd la be a remuaiit of ibe " foren of Ankmiii,'' 
funaui iu Boisfdo't Orlando, and iminona] in Shakipeare'i " As you like il." Il 
il alto odebnUed in Tatntm m being the «pot of *ueee«fu] defence bjr (be OeimaiH 
■gninil Ihg Roman encreacluaeDti.— I hue lentnred to adopt the naipe cuineclad 
1^ nobler aaaoeiatioiu IhtD Ibove of mere alaughter. 

.Note 7. Stanza XII. 

Mf guide [nxn MoDl SI, Jean oier the field aeemed intelligent and aecnrale. 
The place vhere Major Howard fell wai not far from two tall and aolilarr Ire« 
((here wai a third out down, or ihirered ia lbs battle) which ataud a few^ardt 
from each otber at apathwaj'saide, — Beneath theae he died and waa buried. Tie 
bodf haa hiace been remored to England. A amall bDltow far ibe preaenl marka 
where il la;, bnl wiQ probabl; soon be e^ced ; the plough baa been upon il, and 
the gnu ia. 

After poilllhig ogt the diEerent apota where Piclon and other gaSanl men had 
perilled, the guide said. " Here Major Howard laj ; I was near bim when wound- 
ed. * 1 teld bim mj relalionahip, and he aeemed then ilill mora anuoua to pinnt 
out the particular apol and circumataocea. The place ia me i^ the moal mailed 
in Ibe'field, Trom tile peeuliarit; of Ihe two trees abnre-mentioiied. 

1 went on horaebaok twice over tbe Geld, coxnparing il wilh mj recoQectiOD of 
aimilar acenea. At a plain, Wataloo seema marked oul for the acene of some 
greal action, though Ihia ma; be mere imagination .- I bate viewed with allention 
those of E>toliea, Trojr, Manlinea, Leuctra, ChmrDnea, and Marathon; and Ibe 
It. Jean and Mougonmont appears lo want Utile bul a better 
' ■ halo which Ihe lapae of agea thn>w> 
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■roiiKd > celatnMed ipot, to Ti> in ialirect irilh aaj or *1] of dine, ampi ptriapi 



Note 9. Smom. xH 



Tbe gnal emr of Napalmn, " if ire haie writ our umali Irue,' wu & eoB- 

tioUEd oblruaion on maukiDd of bii want oT ill ctHdimuuV of fecIinK for or friih 
Ihem; pcrba.pi more eSeauie^lo humui Tsnit; Ihau (he actliB omeltfof aim 
trembliiig and nupicioii* tjrannj. 

Such were bi* ipeecbe* to pnblia anemhliea aa nell ai indiridnnl) : ud lb* 
UDgte eipMsaion nhicb be ■• (aid to bate uied on reluining to Pua after tbia 
Ruwaii winter bad deitrofed big armj, rubbing bii huidi oier a fire/ " Thii ii 
pleannter tban Moaoow," would probably alieaate mora iavoar from hia oauM ibas 
lbs deiliuctiap and reTsrua whicb led to Ibe remaik. 




llie CHtla of Draefaeofeli itandi on die bighni m 
Uini," OTcr tba Rbine banki j it ia in mint, and eooneded wilb uDie lingular tn- 
ditiona ; il ii the Gnt in Tiew on Ihe road from Boon, but an tbe oppotite lids of tbe 
riiar ; on Ihia bank, nearij facing il, are the remaina of another called tbe Jew*! 
Caitle, aid a large cr«a corainenioraliTe of tbe murder of a chief b} bia brolber. 
Tie number of eaallei and cilica along the course of tbeSluna on both ndea la Terr 
great, and their ailnationB remarkablj beautiful. 

Noteia SUualiii. 



He inaciiptiont en hia OKHiutiMM are mlber loo Im;, and Wt required : bia sanm 
wa* enough ; France adored, and ber eDemiea admired : both wept orer hini.-~lli( 
huKial WW attended by the generati and detachments from both armiea. In tbe same 
pare Qeaeial Hoohe it interred, a gultant man al« in eTer; aeaae of the word ; 
bnt ihongb he diilinguiabed bimnelf greatly in balile, hi had not the good Fortune to 
fie there ; bin death waa attended b; luipiciona of poison. 

A aepanUe monainenl (oolover hi* body, which is buried bi MorceBu'a] iintiied 
Im him near Andemach, opposite to which one oF his most memorable exploits was 
', m throwiag a bridge to an island on the Hhlne, The shape and iljla 
at from that of Hajceaa's, and tbe inscriptioo more aimpleand pleasing: 



This is all, and a* il should be. Ilocbewas esleenied among the first orFraiMe'i 
eariier generals before Buonaparle monopolized her triumphs, -He waa the destined 
commander of the iuTaduig arAi j of Ireland. 



Note 13. Stanza tiiii. 
' the broad Stoae of Honour," one of 11 
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foctrMMi ID Eunqw. wu dinmitlad and bknm up bj (ba Fnndi at iIm Uoet of 
Lraben. Ithad beenuii! could onl; bereducedb^famiiie or imcbnr. It jileMM] 
Id the fonaer, aided bj surpriae. After haTiog awn tbe (brlificationi oF Oibrattir 
uui Halla> it did not mneh (trike bj companHni, but tbe ntuation ii conimuMliiig. 
GmenlHuceau beaiesed it ia rain fgr Mine lime ; audi ilepl in a roon wbetel 
waa diomt a windnr al wbich he i> aaid to liaTe been (landing, obaeniBg the pro- 
gr^ of Itae «ge by maaalighl, whra a halt Mrack imnediatdT bdow h. 
NoU 14. Slanm biii. 



The cbapel is deatra;ed, and Ibe pjnunid {f boon diminiihed lo a unall number 
by the Burfnndian legion ia tbe lerrice at Fnoce, who uudoualy eAeed Ihii record 
of thmr ancesion' lets succaaful iiiTasioDS. A tew still remain, notirithBlandii^ the 
paina taken b; Ibe Burgundtani for agea (all nbo pasiad that my remoniig a boai 
in IbflijrDwa country), ajid the leaa juatifiable laiceniea of tbe Sniaa poatllioiUj ' if bo 
caiiiaddieBiofflaaellfDrknife'liandlea, a purpoaefor which thewhiteoeta imbibed 
bj the bUaohiiig of yeara bad rendered Ibem in great requeaL Of Ibeae relici I 
Teatnred to bring awa; sa much as may hate made ibe quarter oF a hero, for which 
Ifaa tob emae ia, that if I had not, the next paaa^-b} might baTe p«Terted tbnn 
10 irotH D«ea than Ibe careful preaemttion wtucb I inlend f« Ibem. 
Note 15. Stanza !ir. 

^nonoifli (Dear HotbI) waa the Snmao capital of Hdretia, wbne AieoolHa 
DowManda. 

Note 16. Staonlxn. 




Mao Mfeeiingaa thia, n«r a hiatM? of deepo' IB- 
1 aotioda whioh ought not lo palish, and to wbiob 
le ami heallby tendgneaa. from ibe wretched and gUttetJBg dtUil 
ss o[ oonquealB nod batllea, with whidi the mind iaronied lira 
10 a blae and Ferotth ^Dtpatby, froBi whcMS it reonra al laagtb with al Iha 



Note 17. Stanza lirii. 

Thia ia written in tbe eye of Mont Blauj (June 3d, 1816|, which CTn at Ihii di» 
la»ce danlea mine. 

(July aotb.) I this day obHrred for some Iboe the dialinct refieditm of Bloal 
Blue and Alout Argentiiie in tbe caLn of the lake, which I waa crowDg in mj 
boat ; Ibe dialancc of iheae mountains from their mirror ia aixlj Diilea. 
Note 18. Slanzatiii. 

The oalour of tbe Rhone at Genera ia£be, lo a deptii of tint which I haia MTer 

aeen equalled in water, sail or freah, except in the MedilonuuBD and Atohipalaco. 

Note 19. Staasa btdi. 
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Mke of tlie MBgfe luM which ma the oommoB MlutUioD ol 



I'l deacriplioo of hb fselkiEa oa this oobuidii ami be CMMidMed M It* 



lura la bii—n dnqucDM, Iha noM if » » i 
n wat proDoanieFd nilhm inlk. D^uMbenei ad- 
draud Itae public and papular aaembliH. CioBu Qukc ia tlw Fanmi. That lUi 
addad to thdr tBtet on the aund of both ontiv uid boann, may ba etaaaind ba 
tbe difieteme betnsoi nhnl ve read <rf the eraotiaoi than and than praduEad, mad 
thoaene ounelna eiparieaca in Ihepenual in tbe o]aae«. Il ii one Ihiog lo raad 
the lUad at Sigeum aod an tbe tumuli, of by Ifae aptingi irilb Mounl Ida abon, 
aad iba plaia* and lijot and Anihipelago around you ; aad aaotbar (o Irim jaia 
t^MT 0T«r it in a anog lifanuT— fUi I know . 
Wen thaea^ and mind pK«nai«fwfaatiaesUadMedK)diHii to ba auribatad 



(tbetcMhraaroriif irtSehlprcaanenaitfcatiicanTaaiur uquMtiw), lal 
Tentute to aaoribo it lo the practice of preacbinf in the fiiUi, and the anau 



t crronaoaa derolian (at kaat in tha lower »ders) b noat 
ire, a>d therefore impreaiiTet are acaaaMued to repeal dwir preaeribed oTPOM 
and rnjan Hherera [ber birj be a( tbe ilalHl houra— irf coarae Eraqpeatlr ia Iha 
qien air, knediiig upon a light mat (whicb thej oarrr (or the purpeab <d a bed or 
CuabiDD, aa required} ,' the ccremonj lula aoma minulea, durii^ ohieh ihef art 
totaH; abiaibed, aud oalf liriug in their tupplicalioa ; DOIhiof can diatork lba«L 
Od me the UDiple and utitB uoeeritj sf Iheae mta, and tbe apirilwbidiappcaiwl 
to be witbm and npoo Ihaai, made a far groatar japniaaioa than aw gaatnl rila 
nhich waa CTer perfonned in plicea of wonhip, of nhich 1 haTe aecs Asaa of 
alawM ererj pcrmaaioB under the aun : tnduding moat of our own aeolariaa, and 
the Cheek, the Catholio, the Armenian, the Lntheran, the Jewiab, aad the Ma- 
*"■'—*■'-■ Han} of (he nagmaa, of whom there an nnmbera in the Tnikiih an- 
luie, are idolater and ban free eaerdH of their bdieC and ila ritaa ; aooM of thaat 
IhadadialanlTiawot at Patraa, and Frootwhal loould make oM of them, Iber 
appeared to be of a Irulj Pagan dcaoriplion, and not laj agreeable 10 aipeclatcn 
NolaSl. Staatax^. 

lie IbniMler-atorBi lo whieh Iheae Unea refer occurred on tbe I3lh of June, 
1816, at mtdnigfat. f hare aeen among the Acroeerannian mounlaina of Chimari 
aererd more toribte, but tune D»re beautiful. 

Note 33. StanrndT. 

Rooneaa's Bileitt, Letter 17, parti, note.—-' Cea moolagnei Mot a! haulea, 
qu'nne demi-beure aprii 1e aoleil couch^, leun iammeli lont encore £c1aJr4s de aea 
larona ; dont 1e rouge hrale lui cea cimea blanchea line itlli coalear dt roit qu'on 
apcr^ortdefonloin." Thia appliea more parlnjularlj to the heighli orer Meaierie, 

" j'lUoi i Venj lager a. la CleF, et pendant deal joura que fj realai sans Voir 
peiaonne, je pris pour cette nlle un amour qui m'a auiii dans toua mea TOjagea, et 
qui m') a fait 4tablir eo&t lea h^rog de men rontan. Je diroii Tolonlien a ceux qui 
oat dngoAl el qui tout aeuiblea i AUexiVaiar — Tieitezle paji, euminezleiiilet, 
pnHiiaMa-Tinu am le lae, et dilea ai la oatote o'a paa bit ce beau paja pour uae 
Julie, pour upe Claire, el pour un Saint Preui ; maia nelea; cherchea pai." hu 
Coitffiomt, tiim ir, page 306. LgtH, 1796. 
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In Jnlf , I8I0, 1 rauk k rarage ronml the lake of Oeaen ; and M fiv u mr OWB 
obHTTBtioiia ban led ne in ■ not nniola-ested nor iDaUeDtiie lantj of aO tlw 
■COM moat celebia(«d by BooBMau in Ein ** H^knn^^ I can lafelj vlj , that in 
ifcii tbert h do eiaggETaliaa. Il oould be difficult lo see Claieiu [ifilb &e rnxsa 
around il, V«?aT, Cltillon. Bdrerel, Si. OioKo, MeilWie, Eiian, and the enlraiipw 
of Ihe Rhone], niiluiii being forcihly siruct with iu peculiar adapuukn to the 
penmu and ereDli wilh hIiicIi it hu been peopled. But thia ia not all ; the feetinf 
with which all aroond Clareni, and the oppcnile rodu of Heillerie, n inieiled, ■ 
id a atitl higher aad man oooqiTehGuiTe order lian the mere ijapathj with iadi' 
fUui]puH»;-tt i<a tanae <rf the eiiMence tf hire in it* moat extended and 
•ubline opaoilj, and of our own participation of its (ood and of iti gloiT: itM ibe 
CmUprindpla of the DdierH, which is ib«e more eondaued, but Dot IcM maai- 
((•tad ; and ef which, though knowing ourselre* a part, we 1»b out indiiidaalitj', 
aad aupgla in the beaulj of the whole. 

IfRooneay had nerer wnttea, nar lired, the laBK aHwiatiaai would not loa 
haTe bdnnned to Mich Keae*. He bai added lo the intereM of hii wait* bj tbek 
adoptioa ; he hai ihown hii lenie of their beautT bj the aeleclion ; but Ihej haf* 
done thai fof him which DO humaa being could do for them, 

I had Iba fortone (good or er3 aa il might he) to lail from HeiUerie (where we 
landed for Hme time] to St. Oingo duriog a lake-MOrm, whtcb added to the magni- 
icence of all around, ^Ibougb occagioullj aooompanied by danger to the boat, 
which WH imal] and orerioaded. It waa ot« Aia lei; part sf the lake that 
RouBcau bat driren the boat of St. Preui and Hadame Wolnur to Meillerie For 
•belter daring a tempest. 

On gaining the ahore at 8l Oingo, f found that the wind had been imfficienllf 
■trong ID blow down naw Hne old i:hesiiul.4rea on the lower part oF the ntounlaina. 
On the oppoiile he^I ia a Mat called the Oifttean de Clarens. The hitli are 
earned with Tinefarda, and mtenpereed with aome unall bnl beautiful wooda ; one 
of thoa wBi named the " Booquet de Juhe," and il ia remarkable that, though 
long age eat down bj the Ixulal aelfiahneia of the nnnka oF St. Bernard (to whom 
the laid appertained), that the ground might be enclosed into a Tineyard for the 
mtaerable drocea oF an execrable auperatilion, the inbabJIanla oF Clareni itiU point 
qntlhe apotwbai itatreei atoiid, eaUing it b/ the name which conieciated and aur- 
aired them. 

Rooaaeau hai Dot been particularly fortnnale in the preserralion oF the " kiei] 
babitalion" hs haa giten to " airy nothingi." The prior of Oreat 8l Bernard 
lua ent down aome oF hia wooda for the aake of a few caaka of urine, and Buonapaito 
haa lereBed part of Ae rocka of HeiUerie ia improricg the road to the Simplon. 
The road ia an eiceDenl one, but I cannot quite agree with a remark which 1 beard 
made, that " La route raul mieui que lea aaurenira." 
NoIeS3. Sianncr. 

Vollaire and Qibbon, 



Note 25. Stanza C3 
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DEDICATION 

JOHN CAM HOBUOUSE, ESQ. A.M., FK-S. 

»c. fl-c. S>'- 



kma. an interval of eigbt ytxt beticeen ^m compotition of the fint 
and bat cantos of GtiHde Harold , the conclosion of the poem ia about 
to be nibmitted' to the public. In parting mth tt> old a (rieod, it ii- 
not eitraordinaiy that 1 shonld recar to one still older and better, — to 
One who haa beheld the hirth and death of the other, and to whom L 
am far more indebted for the social advanta^s of an enlightened friend— 
■hip, tban — though not imgrateliil — I can, or could be, to ChiLd» 
Harold, for any public farovr reflected throngb the poem oo the poet, 
— to one, whom I have known long, and accompanied kr, whom 1 
have found wakeful over my sickness and kind in iny lorrovv, glad in 
mj prosperity and firm in my adrenity, true in cosnsefandtTiu^ in 
peril--~to a friend often tried and never found wanting ;— to y<HirMlf. 

In BO doing, 1 recur from fiction to truth, and in dedicating to you: 
in ita complete, or at least concluded state, a poetical work wluch is the 
longest, the most thongbt^ and comprehensive oi my compoutiont, I 
wish to do hononr to mjsetf by the record of many yean' intima^^ W)4» 
a man of learning, of talent, of steadiness, and of honom'. It is not 
for minds like ours to give or to receive flattery -, yet the prsnses of sin- 
cerity have ever been permitted to the voice of Aiendship, and it b not 
for yon, dot even for others, hut to relieve a beart which has not else- 
where, or lately, been so much accustomed to the encounter of good- 
will as to withstand the shock finoly, that I thus attempt to comme- 
morate your good qnaUties, or rather the advantages which I have de- 
rived from their exertion. Even the recurrence of the date of tidi 
letter, the anniversary of the most nnfortnuate day of my past enstence, 
but which cannot poison my future, while I retain the resource of yoi» 
friendship, and of my own faculties, will henceforth have a more agree- 
able recollection for both, inasmuch as it will remind us of Ais my at- 
tempt to thank yon for an indefatigable regard, such as few men have 
experienced, and no one could experience without flunking better of his 
species and of himself'. 

It has been onr fortune to traverse together ,^ at various periods, the 
countries of chivalry, history, and ftble — Spain, Greece" Asia Minor, 
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and Italy ; and wbat Athens and ConetaotiDOple were to tu a few yoan 
dgo, Venice and Rome }iare been, more recently. The poem al«o, or 
the pilgrim, orboth, have accompanied me from first to laat; and per- 
haps it may be a pardonable vanitj which indncee me to reflect iritb 
complacency on a composition ifbich in some degree connects me with 
the spot where it was produced, and the objects it would £un describe ; 
and however unworthy it may be deemed of those ma^cal and me- 
morable abodes, however short it may fall of om' distant cooceplioDs 
and immediate impreesioDs, yet as a mark of respect for what is ve- 
nerable, andafeeGog for what ia glorions, it has been to me a source of 
pleasure in the production, and i part with it vitb a kind of regret, 
which 1 hardly snqjected that events conld hare left me for imaginary 
objects. 

With regard to the condnct of llie last canto, there will be found 
less of the pilgrim than in any of the preceding, and that little slightly, 
if at all, s^arated from the author speaking in his own pmon. The 
fact u diat I had become weary of drawing a line which every one 
■cemed datnnmiMd not to perceive : tike the Chinese in Qoldunitb'a 
" Citizen of the Wixld," whom nobody would believe to be a Cliinete, 
it was ia rain ttiat I asMrted, and inoagined, that I had drawna distinc- 
tion betveen the aatbor and the [nlgrim ; aai the very anxie^ to pre- 
senre due difference, and diaappoinUneut at finding it anavailiug, h> far 
cnubed my efibrts in the compo^tioD, that I dMermined to aWidon it 
altogeSter — and have done bo> llie opinions which have been, or may 
be, fotmed on tiiat subject, areniw a matter of indifierence ; the work 
it to depend on itself, and- not on &e writer ; and the author who has 
DO MMtircM in hw-owu mind beyond the reputation, transient or per- 
manent, which is to arise from hu Gteraiy efforts, deserves the fate of 
authors. 

InthacourMofthe following canto it was my intention, either in die 
text or in the notes, to have touched upon the present state of Italian 
Utnatare, and perhaps of manners. But the text, within the limits I 
prc^Med, I won foimd hardly niffirient for the labyrinth of external 
objects and the cpnsequent reflections.; and for the whole of the notes, 
eiceptiiDg a few of the shortest, I am bdebted to yourself, and these 
weraseceisarily limited to the einddation. of the text. 

It is also a delicate, and no very grateful task, to dissert upon tbe 
literature and manners of a tuition so dissimilar ; and requires an atten- 
tion Mid impartiality whiph would induce us, — though perhaps no inat- 
tentiTe observers, nor ignorant of the language or customs of the 
people amongst whom we have recently abode, — to distrust, or at least 
defer oiv judgment, and more narrowly eiamine onr information. The 
state of literary, as well as political party, appears to mn, or to have 
niu, 10 high, that for a stsranger to steer impartially between them is 
next to impossible. It may beenooghthen, atleast forn^purpose, to 
quote from flieir own heanliful Uugnage — " Mi pare che in un paese 
tvttopoetico, che vanta la langna lapiii nobile ed interne la piu dolce, 
tntte tatte le vie diverse si possuno tentare, e che sinch^ la patria di Alfieri 
e di Monti non httperdnto I'antico valore, intuUe eaia dorrebbe essere 
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b prima." Italy has g;r«at namei EliU — Canora, Monti, UgoFotcolo, 
PiDdcmonti, Vbconti, Morelli, Cicogaua, Albrini, Meoo&nti, AU, 
Mmbnudi, Aglietii, and Vteca, will MCiire to the present generation 
ut honourable place in most of the depaitmenta of art, science, and 
bdlct-JettreE ; and in some the vezj higl^ ; — Europe — the world — has 
but one Canoya. 

It hai been somewhere said by Alfieri, that " La piajita nomo nasce 
pio robosta in Italia che in qoalnnqae altra tcira— e qae gli stesu atroci 
delitti che ri n commettono ne sono una prova." Without suhscribing 
to the latter part of his proposition, a dangeroos doctriae, the tmth of 
iriiich may be diipoted on belter grounds, namalj, that the Italians are 
in no respect more ferodons than their neigbbonrs, that man mmt be 
wilfully blind, or ignorandy heedless, who is not stmck with the eitra- 
ordinary capacity of this people, or, if such a word be admissible, liunr 
capabilitia, the iscility of their acquisitions, the rapidity of their con- 
ceptions, the fire of their gtmtn, flwir sense of beauty, and, amidat all 
the disadvantages of repeated rert^ntione, diedesdation of battles, and 
the despair of ages, their still naqneocbed " longing after immortality," 
— the immortality of independence. And when we, ourselves, in riding 
round the walls of'Rorae, beard the unq>le lament of the labourer's 
choms, "Roma! It«ma! Roma! Roma non i piii come era prima," it 
was difficnlt not to contrast this melancholy dirge with the bacchanal 
roar of the songs of exultation still yelled from the London taverns, 
orer the carnage of Mont St. Jean, and the betrayal of Genoa, of Italy, 
of France, and of the world, by men whose conduct yon yonrself have 
e:qKMed in a work wortiiy of tin better days of oar history. For me, 
** No* tmmam moi cords 
Ore k tailM di me osDce usords." 

What Italy has gained by the late transfer of nations, it were useless 
for Englishmen to inquire ; till it becomes ascertained that England baa 
acquired something more than a permanent army and a suspended Habeas 
Corpus, it is enough for them to look at home. For what tbey have 
done abroad, aud especially in the SonA, " verily they m1( hare thor 
reward," and at no rery distant period. 

Wishing yon, mj dear Hobbenm, a safe and agreedile retnm to that 
country whose real welfan can be dearer to none than to yoorMlf, I 
dedicate to yan ttuspoem in il» completed stale; and repeat obc« more 
bow truly 1 am erer 

Yonr obhged 

And affectionate friend, 

BYBON. 

Time; Jaaamy 9, 1818. 
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Viito ho Towana, Lombuda, RoDafni, 
Que! ttntatt che divide, e qnd chc Km 
luSm, e D* iMit c V allio cba Ik tagna. 

AriMit, Satin i< 



I STOOD in Venice, on the Bridge of Sighs ;' 
A ptJace and a piisoii on each hand : 
I MW from out the wave her itmctnrei nw 
As from the stroke of the enchanter's' wand : 
A thonsand yeari their clondy wings expand 
Around me, and a dying glory smiles 
O'er the far tines, when many a eabject land 
Look'd to the winged Lion's marble piles. 
Where Venice sate in state, throned on her hundred ii 



She looks a sea Cyhele, fresh from ocean,* 
Rising with her tiara of proud towers 
At airy distance with majestic motion, 
A mler of the waters and their powers : 
And such she was ; — her danghters had their dowers 
From spoils of nations, and the exhaustless East 
Foni'd in her lap all gems in sparkling shoivers i 
In purple was she robed, and of her feast 
Monawchs partook, and deem'd their dignity increased. 

m. 

In Venice Tasso's echoes are no more. 
And silent rows the songlees gondolier : 
Her palaces are cnuubling to the shore. 
And music meets not alw^ now die ear : 
Those days are gone — bat beauty still is here. 
States fall, arts fade — hot nature doth not tUe : 
Nor yet forget how Venice once was deai. 
The pleasant place of all festivity, 
The revel of the earth, Ae masque of Italy! 
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JV. 

But nnto « ^ Iwth A i^l Wood 
Her name in story, ud h«r iqag may 
tK migh^ shadow*, wbtMC dim formi deipoiid 
Above the dogelem.'ol^'* TMttA'd siraj ; 
Onrt 'a a trophy wUch fnll not decay 
With the lUalto ; Sbylook and the Maor, 
And Kem, can ootlbe. BWept or iworu away — 
The keyatones of tlie.arch ! though «U were o'tx. 
For turepeopLed were.theMUtary shore. 



The b«ing« of the nund are not of ctiQt ; * 
Euentially immortal, they create 
And multiply in ni a brighter ray 
And more beloved existence : that which fate 
IVohibitc to doll life, in ttui our etate 
Of mortal bondage, by these ■[witi supplied, 
Fint exiles, then replaces what we lute ; 
Watering the heart whou early flowen hare died, 
And mth a fresher growth repleuihing the void. 

VI. 

Such is the refuge of oar youth and age, 
The Gnt fromhope, the last from. vacaQoy;. 
And tUs worn feehng' peoples many a page. 
And, may be, that which grows beneath mine eye ; 
Yet there are things- whose strong reality 
Outshines our fairy land ; in shape and hues 
More beantifbl than our fantastic sky. 
And the strange conatellatloDs which the muse 
O'er her wild oninrse is skiUul to di0iue : 

vn. 

I saw or dream'd of such, but let them go — 
They came like truth, and disappeai'd like dreams ; 
And whatsoe'er they were — are now but so i 
I conld replace them if I would, still teema 
My nund with many a form which ^tly seemt 
Snch as I sought for and at momenta found ; — 
Let these too go — for waking reason dcema 
Snch orerwdening (antaaies unsound, 
And other toicm speak, and other sights surround. 
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vm. 

I 're tangbt m« oAcr toag w - ■■■wA in tirai^ v 
H«re made me not a Mranger ; to the nud 
HHucb u itielf no cbangea bring lorpriM ; 
Nor u it Innh to make, nor hard to find 
A comrtiy w!tb — ay, or without manldiid ; 
Yet wu I bom where men are proud to be, 
Not without canae ; aad ihoidd I leare belund 
The inrioUte olaad of the (age and &ee. 
And «eek me oot a home by a remoter sea * 

Of. 

PerhapB I lored it well : and dionld 1 1^ 
Tily aahfit in a loil which ia not mine. 
My spirit ahiU rcmme it — if we may 
Uabodied ciuae a tanctoary. 1 twine 
My hopes of being remember'd in my tine 
With my land's language r if too fond and hr 
liege a^irations in dieir scope incKne, — 
If my £une should be as my fortrmei are. 
Of hai^ growth and blight, and dnll ohlrrioB bar 



My name from ont the temple wbsre the dead 
Are honam''d by the nation* — let it be — 
And light the lanrets on a loftier head ! 
And be the Spartan's epitaph on me — 
" Sparta hath raany a worthier son than he,"* 
Mean^e I seek no sympathies, nor need ; 
The diorns which I hare reap'd are of the tree 
I planted — they bare torn me, — end I bleed : 
I thonld hare known what finit would spring from snoh a h 

XI. 

The ^oseleas Adriatic monrns her lord. 
And aimnal marriage now no more renew'd ; 
The Bncentanr lies rotting nnrestored. 
Neglected garment of her widowhood ! 
St. Mark yet sees his lion irtiere he stood* 
Stand, bnt in mockery of his wither'd power, 
Over the prond Place where an emperor sued. 
And monarchs gazed and enried, in the henr 
When Venice was a <foeen ««h an taeqc^d dmnr. 
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The Sonbian sued, and now tba Autriuk r^giu^' 
An emperor tramplet fAarc an etnpcror kaek; 
Kinjtdoaki xr^ ahntnk to pronACOftt ai w^ chaiBi 
Clank oTer sceptred dtie* ; natioiw melt 
Ftoqi power'a hig^ pinnaclfl, when thej' hwa felt 
The Bunahine for a vhUi, aod downmrd go 
like laDHine looieu'd front the mountun'a b«U. 
O for one horn of blind old Daudolol', 
Th' octogenarian chief, Bjsafitiiim't oonqufriag fix. 



Before St. Mwk itill glow hia stttedi of bran, 
Their f^ded collan glittoring in the win ; 
Bat ii not Dona's menace cove to paie?* 
Aredwymrfh-HfM.' — Venice, lost and won, 
Her thirteen haodred yeais of freedom done. 
Sinks, like a tea-weed, into whence she rose ! 
Better he v^uhu'd beneath the wHes, and shun, 
Eren b deetmcUon's depth, herforugn foei. 
From iriiom rabuimon miags an infunoiu repow. 

XfV. 

In youth ihe wu aB gitory,— a new T^rrt,—' 
Her very by-word epning from TJOtory, 
The "Planter of the lion,"' wtiicbtltrongh fire 
And blood she bore o'er subject earth and wa ; 
Thongh making many ahres, herself stiU free. 
And Enrope'a bultrerk 'gainst the OttODute ; 
Witness IVoy's rival, Caudia! Vooch it, ye 
Immortal waves that saw Lepanto's fight i 
For ye are names no time nor tyranny can hUght. 

XV. 

' Statoes of glass — all shirer'd — the long file 
Of her dead doges are declined to dust i 
But where they dwdt, therast and sumpWoospilii 
Beapealn the pageant of their splnidid trust ; 
Tbeb KKptn broken, and their sword in rosl 
Hare jn^ded to the etranger : emp^ halls, 
Tlnn streets, and foreign aspects, eueb as mmt 
Too oft renund her who and what enttrolt," 
Have finog a deeotate cloud o'er Venice' lovely waHi< 
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XVI. 

Whan Adm»' ajmiofell at Syracme, 
And fetter'd Aunundi bore tbe joke of mr, 
RcdemptioQ rose np in the Attic Mom," 
Hbt voice their only raimom frtm a&r : 
See ! a* they choBt the tragic hymn, the car 
Of the o'emaster'd victor stops, (he leiiM 
FaU from his handi — his idle sdmitar 
Start) from its belt — he rends his caplive'i chuna, 
And hids bim thadi the bard itr freedom and bii itniaa. 

XVU. 

H»H, Venice, if no stroager claim trare thine 
Were all thy proud Mstoric deed) forgot, 
Hj choralmemory of die bard divine, 
Tby love of TasHo, shoald have cut the knot 
Whidi ties diee to thy tyrants ; and tby lot 
b shameful to the nationa, — most of all, 
Albion ! to thee : the ocean queen should not - 
Abandon ocean's children ; in the fall 
Of Venice think of thine, despite thy watny walL 

XVDT. 
1 lored ber from my boyhood — she to me 
Was as a fairy city of the heart, 
Rising like water-colmnns from the sea. 
Of joj the sojourn, and of vealtb the marl; 
And Otway, Raddiffe, Schiller, Shakspeare'i art," 
Had stamp'd her image in me, and even so, 
Altboogh I found her thus, we did not part : 
Perchance even dearer in her day of woe, 
Than when she was a hoast, a marvel, and a shonr. 

XIX. 

I can repeople with the past — and of 
The pres»it there is s^ for eye and thought. 
And medit^ion chaslen'd down, enongh j 
And more, it may be, than I hoped or tougid : 
And of the h^^est moments which were wronght 
Within the web of my existence, some 
From thee, fair Venice ! have their colotus caogbtv 
There are some feelings lime can not benumb. 
Nor tOTtnre diake, or mine would now be ctAA and dumb. 
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Bnt Irom tbdr uatnrB will the tauMU ^ow '> 
LoFCiest on loftiest and least shglter'd rodu, 
R«ot«d in barrenneu, where Qoagbt below 
Of mU support! them 'gaioit the Alpine shodii 
Of eddying storms ; jet springs the trunk, and mocks 
The howling tempest, till its height and frame 
Are worthy of the mountains from nhose blocks 
Of bledc, gre^ granite, into life it came. 
And grew a pant tree ; — the suDd may grow the same, 

XXI. 

Eiiatence may be home, and the deep root 
Of life and suQerance make its firm abode 
In bare and desolated bosoms : mute 
The camel labours with the heaviest load, 
Aodthe wolf dies b silence, — notbestow'd 
Id Tain shootd such example be ; if they. 
Things of ignoble or of savage tuood. 
Endure and ahrink not, we of nobler clay 
May temper it to bear, — it is but for a day. 

xxn. 

All BufTering doth destroy, or is destroy'd, 
Even bj the sufferer ; and, in each event, 
Ends ;^40me, with hope rcplenish'd and rebuoy'd, 
Return to whence they came — with like intent, 
And wcare dieir web agua ; some, bow'd and bent. 
Was grey and ghastly, withering ere their time. 
And perish with the reed on which they leant ; 
Some seek devotion, toil, war, good or crime. 
According as their souls were fonn'd to sink or dimb : 

xxm. 

But ever and anon of grief snbdned 
There comes a token like a scorpion's sting. 
Scarce seen, but with fresh bitterness imbued ; 
And slight widial may be the things which bring 
Back on the heart the weight which it would fling 
Aside for ever : it may be a sonnd — 
A tone of mnuc, — nuumer's ere — or spring, 
A flower — the wind — the ocean — which shall wound. 
Striking the dectric chain wherewith we are darkly botind ; 
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xxrv. ! 



And how and why we know not, nor can trace 
HoDie to ilB dood thii lightning of the mind, 
But feel the Aock renew'd, nor can efface 
The btgfat and blackening which it leant behind, 
HUcfa ont of things fanuliar, nndesign'd. 
When least we deem of snch, calls np to view 
The ipeettes whom no exorcism can bind, 
The cold — the changed — perchance the dead — anew. 
The modrn'd, the lond, the tost — too man^ ! yet bow few ! 

XXV. 

But my iodI wanders ; I demand it back 
To meditate amongst decay, and stand 
A ruin amidst ruins ; there to track 
Fallen states and buried greatness o'er a land 
Which tcof the mightiest in its old command, . 
And (I the loveliert, and must ever be 
The master-mould of natm'e's heavenly hand, 
Wherehi were cast the heroic and Ihe free, 
"nw beautiful, the brare— the lords of earth and ses, 

XXVI. 

The commonwealth of kings, the men of Borne ! 
And even sbce, and now, fur Italy ! 
Thon art the garden of the world, the home 
Of all art yields, and nature can decree ; 
Efen in thy desert, what is like to thee? 
Thy very weeds are beaatifnl, thy waste 
More rich than other climes' fertility ; 
Thy wreck a glory, and thy ruin graced 
With an immaculate charm wlucb can not be de&ced. 

XXVU. 

The moon is i^, and yet it is not night — 
Sunset tUrides the sky with her — a sea 
Of glory streams along the Alpine hnght 
Of bine Friuli'i moonbuus ; heaven is free 
From donds, but of all colonrs seems to be 
Helted to one vast Iris of the west. 
Where Ihe day joim the past eternity ; 
While, on the other hand, meek Dian's crest 
Floats throogh the aiure air — an island of the blest I 
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xxvra. 

A dogle star is at her aide, ud reigns ■ 
With her o'er half the brelj hewen ; but atiU '< 
YoD BDiinj Bca heaves bristly, and Temum 
RoQ'd o'liT the peak of the iar Btueliaii hill, 
Aa day and night coatendJiDg were, until 
Nature rectaim'd her (wder : — gentiy flows 
The deep-dyed Breotci, nhere thur hues instil 
The odorous pnrple of a new-horn rose, 
Wluch streama upon her atream, and glan'd within it gtoW) 



Fill'd with the fac« of heaven, which, from afar, 
Comet down upon the wateu ; all its hues, 
From the rich snnKt to die rising star, 
Th^ magical yari^ diffose: 
And now tbej change ; a paler diadow str«wt 
Its mande o'er the moDntaiDS ; parting day 
IKea like the dolphin, whom each pang imbne* 
With a new colonr aa it gaipa away. 
The latt still br^est, till — 't is gone — and dl ia grey. 

XXX. 

Thereisatombio Arqna;— rear'din air, 
Fillar'd in their sarcophagos, repose 
The bones of Laura's Iovh : here repair 
Many familiar with hii well-nmg woes. 
The pilgrims of his genins. He arose 
To raise a language, and his land redum 
From the dnll yoke of her barbaric foes : 
Watering the tree wtiich bears Us lady's name'^ 
With his melodioos tears, be gave hiouelf to iame. 

XXXI. 

They keep lus dost in Arqna, where he died ;'' 
The manntain-village where his latter days 
Went down the rale of years ; and 't is theiir prid*— 
An honest pride — and let it be Anr [vaiae. 
To offer to the passing stranger's gaze 
His mansion and his sepolcbre ; bsA ptun 
And venerably simple, snch as raise 
A feeling more accordant witb his strain 
Than if a pyranud form'd his moDomental bna> 
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xxxn. 

And dw Boft quiet liamtetirhere he dirdt 
Ii one of ihat ccmplexion which teems made 
For those who thMr mortality bare felt. 
And »ongfat a reAige from their bopei dec^'d ' 
In the deep umbrage of a gnen hill's ihade, 
Which thorn a distant proqiect far anaj 
Of biuy uties, now in vain display'd. 
For diey can lore no fortlMr ; and the raj 
Of a bri^ Eon can mike (offidcitt holiday,' 



Dereloping the mountuns, leanm, andflowen. 
And shining in the brawling brook, wbere-by, 
Qear oa its current, glide the Banntering honn 
Vith a calm languor, which, thongh to tbe eye 
Idletae it seem, hath its morality. 
If from lociety we learn to live, 
T ii lolitode should teach us how to die ; 
It bath no flatterers ; vanity can give 
No hollow aid ; alone — man mth bis Ood mmt strive ! 

XXXIV. 

Or, it may be, with demons,'' who impur 
Tbe strength of better thoughts, and seek Aeir pr«^ 
In melancholy bosoms, such as were 
Of moody texture from thdr earUest day. 
And loved to dwell in darkness and dismay, 
Deennng themselres predestined to a doom 
Whii^ is not of tbe pangj that pass away ; 
Haldng the ran like blood, the eartba Comb, 
The tomb a bell, and hell itself a mm;lder g^m, ',: 

XXXV. 

Ferrara ! In thy wide and grass-grown street*. 
Whose symmetry was not for solitude. 
There seems as 't were a oiree upon the seats 
Of former soverrigos, and the antique brood 
Of Este, which for many an age made good 
" Its strength within thy walls, and was of yon) 
Patron or tyrant, as the changing mood 
Of pet^ power impell'd, of those who wore 
The wreath which Dante's brow alone had worn before. 
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XXXVI. 

And ToMO IB flieir ^lorj and their ihome. 
Hark to Ua itrain '. and then amrey his ccU i 
Aitdiee how dearly earn'd Torqoato'g fame, 
And where Alfonso bade his poet dwell : 
The muerable despot could not qwU ' 
The insulted mind he sought to qnencb, and blend 
With the surrounding maniacs, in the hell 
Where be had plunged it. Glory wilhout end 
Scatter'd the doiids away — and on diat name Meai 

xxxvn. 

The tears and praises of all tmte ; while thine 
Would rot in its obUvioD — in the riok 
Of worthless dust, which from thj boasted line 
k shaken into nothing ; bnt the link 
Thon formest in tus fortunes bids os think 
Of thy poor malice, naming thee with acom — 
Alfonso ! how dij ducal pageants shrink 
From Aee ! if in another station bom. 
Scarce fit to be the dare of him thon madest to mourn : 

xxxvm. 

Thou I form'd to eat, and be despised, and die. 
Even as the bea«ls that perish, save that thon 
Hadst a more splendid trough and wider stye ; 
Be ! with a glory round his fnrrow'd brow. 
Which emanated then, and dazzles now 
In face of all his foes, the Cruscao quire. 
And Boilean, whose rash envy conld allow " 
No strain which shamed his country's crealung lyre. 
That whetstone of the teeth — monotony in wire I 

XXXIX. 

Peace to Torqaalo'a injm^ shade ! 't was hit 
In life and death to be the mark where Wrong 
Aim'd with her poison'd arrows ; but to miss. 
Oh ! rictor uusurpass'd in modern song 1 
Each year brings foilh its millions ; but how long 
The tide of generations shall roll on. 
And not the whole combined and counfleu throng 
Compose a mind like thine j though all in ooe 
Condensed their scatter'd rays, they would not form a stra. 
, 10 



bvGoogIc 



IS BYRON'S W0BC8. 

XL. 

Great u thou art, jret paralkl'd bj ihote, 
Tby countrymen, before tbee bora to aUne, 
The bardi of hell and chivalry : Erst rose 
The Toscan father'* Comedy Dime ; 
llien, not oneqaal to the Fbrentine, 
The MDtherD Scott, the minstrel who call'd forth 
A new creation with his maj^ line, 
And like the Arioito of the north, 
Sang ladye-love and wai) romance and tmightly worth. 

XU. 

The lightning rent from ArioBto's baet'» 
The iron crown of laurel's minuck'd leaves, 
Nor was the ominous element nnjost. 
For the true laurel-wreath which glory weaves ■• 
is of the tree no bolt of thunder cleaves. 
And the fal^e semhlanca hut disgraced hii brow ; 
Yet still, if fondly iuperstition gtievei, 
Know that the hghtniag sanctifies bdow " 
Whate'er it strikes;— yon bead is doubly lacred now. 

XUl. 

IttUa! oh ItaHa! tbon who bait" 
Hie fatal gift of bean^, which became 
A fnneral dower of present woes and past, 
On thy Bweet brow ii sorrow plongh'd by shame, 
And annals graved in characters of flame. 
Oh Ood ! that thou wert in thy nakedness 
Less lovely or more powerful, and couldst claim 
Thy right, and aire the robbers back who pieis 
To shed thy blood, and drink the tears of thy distress ; 

xLin. 

Then might's! (hou more ^pal ; or, less desired, 
Be homely and be peacefiil, undeplored 
For thy destructiva charms; then, stiU ontired. 
Would not be seen the armed torrents ponr'd 
Down the steep Alps ; nor wonld the hostile horde 
Of many-nation'd spoilers from 4e Po 
Quaff blood and water ; nor the stranger's iword 
Be &y sad weapon of defence, and so, 
Victor or vanquiib'd, tbou the slave of friend or foa. 
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xuv. 

Wandeiiug in ^onth, I traced the path of him, •'• 
The Roman fnend of Rome's least mortal mind, 
The Mend of Tally : as mj bark did skim 
The bright blue waters with a inning wind. 
Came Megara bafbre me, and behind 
MpDo. laj, PiiKus on the right. 
And Corinth on Ibe left ; 1 lay reclined 
Along the jprow, and aaw all these unite 
In min, even aa he had seen the desolate sight : 

XLV. 

For time hath. not rebuilt tbem, but nprear'd 
Barbaric dtvellings on Hmt ahatter'd site. 
Which only make more monrn'd and more endear'd 
He few last rays of their far'Scatter'd light. 
And the cmsh'd relict of thrar vanish'd might. 
The Roman laif these tombs in his own age, 
These sepnkhrei of cities, which excite 
Sad wonder, and bis yet earviring page 
The moral leuoa bears, drawn liom such pilgrimage, 

XLVI. 

That page is now before me, and on mine 
Hit country's min added to the mass 
Ofperish'd states be momii'd in their decline,' 
And 1 in desola^n : all that teat 
Of then destroctionti; and now, alas! 
Rome — Rome imperial, bows her to the storm 
In the same dust and blackness, and we paas 
The skeleton of her Titanic form, •( 
Wrecks of anodter world, whose ashes still are warm. 

XLVU. 

Yet, Italy ! throngb every other land 
Thy wrongs should ling, and shall, from nde ts side; 
UoAerofarts! as once of arms, Ayhand 
Was then onr guardian, and is still onr guide ; 
Parent of our reli^ou ! whom the wide 
Nations have knelt to for Qie keys of heana ! 
Europe, repentant of her parricide, 
Shall yet redeem thee, and,.all backward drireD, 
Roll the barbarian tide, and sue to be forgiven. 
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XLVin. 



Bnt Amo mna ni to the lair white walla, 
Where the Etnirian Atheni claiitw and keep* 
A to&a feeling for her fairy halls. 
Girt by bar theatre of hills, she reaps 
' Her com, and wine, and oil, and plentf le^ 
To laoghing life, with her redundant horn. 
Along the banks where smiliiig Amo sweeps 
Wm modem luxury of conunerce born. 
And buried learning rose, redeem'd to a new mom. 

xux. 

There, too, the goddess lores in stone, and fiHa** 
The air BTOiind with beaoty ; we inhale 
The ambroBJal aspect, which, beheld, iiutila 
Part of its immortality ; the reil 
Of beafeu is half undrawn ; within the pale 
We stand, and in that form and &ce behold 
What mind can make, when nature's aelf would bil; 
And to tbe fond idolater) of old 
Envy the innate flash which such a sonl could mould : 



We gaze and tnm away, and know not where. 
Dazzled and drank with beauty, tiU the heart 
Reels widk its fulness ; there — for era there — 
Cbain'd to the chariot of triumphal art, 
We itand as captives, and would not depart. 
Away ! — there need no word*, nor terms predae. 
The paltry jargon of the marble mart, 
Where pedantry gulls folly — we hare eyes ; 
Blood — poise— and breast, confirm the Dardan ahepherd't prfae. 

LI. 

A|q>ear'dtt thon not to Paris in this gniseT 
^ to more deeply Meet Ancbiset ? or. 
In all thy perfect goddew-stup, when lies 
Before thee thy own vanqnish'd brd of war? 
And gaang in tl^ face as toward a star, 
I^iid OQ thy lap, his eyes to diee uptmn, 
Feeding on thy sweet cheek ! ** while thy lips are 
With lava kisses melting wUle they burn, 
Shower'd on liis eyelids, brow, and mouth, as firam an nm? 
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Glotring, «Dd drcumfiMed in BpeechleM Iov«, 
llieiT fall divini^ iitadeqnatfl 
That fwUng to upren, or to improve. 
The goit become a* mortili, and man'i &t« 
Hai moments like their bri^bteit; but the weight 
Of earth recoili upon oi ; — let it go ! 
We can recsi snch viuoni, and create. 
From irbat bai been or might be, thinga wUch gnw 
Into thy ittttoe't form, and look like gods below. 



I lean to learned Giig«n, and wiu hands. 
The artitt and his ape, to teacb and tell 
How well his coiinoi«*eunhip anderstands 
The gracefbl bend, and the volnptaoDS swell : 
I«t these deicribe the nndescribable : 
I would not their nle breath should crisp die itnam. 
Wherein that image shall for ever dwell ; 
The nnmSed mirror of the loveliest dream 
That ever left the skj on the deep soul to beam, 

LIV. 

In Santa Croce's holy precincts Ue '7 
Ashes which make it holier, dost which is 
Eren in itself an immortally, 

Though there were nothing sare the past, and lluf. 
The particle of those sublinutiei 
Which have rdapsed to ch»)s : — here reppsn 
Angelo's, AlQeri's bones,*' and bis, 
Tlie starry Gableo, with bis woes ; 
Here Maduavelli's earth retnm'd to'whtnce it rose. •» 

LV. 

Theae are foor minds, which, like the elements. 
Might famish forth creation : — Italy j 
lime, wUch hath wrong'd thee with ten thooiand rcnta 
Of thine imperial garment, shaS deny, 
And hath denied, to every other sky. 
Spirits which soar from min :— ^y decay 
Is still impregnate with divinity, 
Which gilds it with rerinfying ray : 
Smii as the great of yore, Canova u to-day. 



bvGoogIc 



GO BYROIPS WOBKS. 

LVI. 

But vhtn repoM llie all Etrmcan tfareo — 
Dante, and Petrarch, and, Bcarce leu than they, 
The Bard of Prose, creatire spirit ! he 
Of the Hundred Tales of lore — where did Aey ky 
Their boueg, dutinguiiVd from oar eonunon claj 
In death as life? Are the; reiolred to dnst. 
And have their country's marbles nought to mj? 
Coold not her quarries fornish forth one bust ? 
Did they not to her breast thnr filial earth entrust? 

LVir. 

Ungrateful Florence ! Dante sleeps abr, '° 
like Sdpio, buried by the upbraiding shore ; *' 
Thy factions, in their worse than civil war, 
Proscribed the bard whose name for erermore 
Their children's children wonld in vain adore 
With the remorse of ayes ; and the crown " 
Which Petrarch's laureate brow snpremelj wore, 
Upon a far and foreign soiLhad grown, 
His life, his fame, his grave, though riSed — not thine 01 

LVUI. 

Boccauao to his parent earth beqneath'd" 
Hit dost, — and lies it not her great among. 
With many a sweet and solemn requiem breathed 
O'er him who form'd the Tuscan's siren tongue? 
That mnnc in itself, whose sounds are song, 
The poetry of speech ? No ; — even his tomb 
Uptom, mvst bear the hyKoa bigot's wrong. 
Nor more amidst the meaner dead find room, 
Nor claim a passing ugh, becanse it told tomhimit 



And Santa Croce wants their mighty dnst ; 
Yet for this want more noted, as of yore 
The Cassar's pageant, shorn of Brutus' bust. 
Did bat of Rome's best son remind her more : 
Happier Ravenna ! on thy hoary shore. 
Fortress of fidliug empire ! honour'd sleeps 
The immortal exile ; — Arqua, toi), her store 
Of tuneful relics proudly claims and keeps. 
While Florence vainly begs her banish'd dead and Weepa . 
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LX. 

What i a her pjrsunid of predoiu ttoaes, '* 
Of porphyry, jasper, of^ate, and »U bnes 
Of gem and marUe, to encnut tiie hoam 
Of merchant-dnkea ! The monleiitary dews 
Wluch, iparkLing to the twi%ht >tan, infiise 
FrmhneM in Ae green turf that wraps the dead. 
Whose Dames are maoBolenms of the mttie, 
Aie gently preat with far more reverent tread 
Than ever paced the slab which pave* the princely head. 



There be more things to greet the heart and eyes 
In Amo's dome of art's most princely shrine, 
Where scolpture with her rainbow sister vies ; 
There be more marrels yet — bnt not for mine ; 
For I hare been accnstom'd to entwine 
My thoDghta with nature rather in the Getds, 
Than art in goJierieB : though a work divine 
Calls for my spirit's hwnage, yet it yields 
Less than it feels, becanse tbe weqton wUdi it iridda 

Lxn. 

Is of another tamper, and I roam 
By Thrasimene's lake, in tbe deOes 
Fatal to Roman radmsss, more al home ; 
For there the Cartba^nian's warlike wiba 
Come back before me, as his skill begnilcs 
The hoBt between the motmtains and the shore. 
Where conrage bib in her despuiing Glea, 
And torrents, swoln to rirer* with their gore. 
Reek thiongh the tnltry plun, with l^ions scatter'd o'er 

LXUI. 

like to a forest fell'd bj moontain winds ; 
And such tbe storm of battle on this 4ay, 
And such tbe frenzy, whose convnlsion blinds 
To all save carnage, that, bencatli the fr^. 
An eardiqnake reel'd wdieededlj away I ^ 
None felt stem natm'e rocking at bis leel , 
And yawning forth a grave for those who lay 
Upon tbnr bnckWs for a winding sheet : 
Snch. is the absorbing bat« when warring nations meeW 



bvGoogIc 



69 BVRON^ WOBK& 

LXIV. 

Hie eoith to tbem w>a as a rollii^ bark 
Vluch bore tbem to eternity ; tbc^ law 
The ocean romid, bat bad no tune to maik 
The motioiu of tbeir tmmI ; natnre't law. 
In tbem sngpended, reck'd not of the awe 
Which Tcigm when moantaiaa tremble, and the tnrdt 
Flonge in the cloads for refoge, and withdraw 
From their down-topphng ueata ; and bellowing herd* 
Stomble o'er beanng plaini, and man'i dread hath no wordi- 

LXV. 

Far other acene i* Thraumeae now 
Her lake a sheet of silTer, and her plain 
Bent by no ravage save the gentle ploogb ; 
Her aged trees rise thick as once the slain 
Lay where their roots are ; but a brook bath ta'en— • 
A little rill of scanty stream and bed — 
A name of blood from that day'i aangiiine rain : 
And Sangninetto tells ye where the dead 
Made the earth wet, and tnru'd the uDwiUing waten red. 

LXVl. 

But Ihon, Clitumnns ! in tby sweetest ware * 
Of the most Lring ci^stal diat was e'er 
The haunt of river nymph, to gate and lave 
Her limbs where Dotbin|^ hid them, thou dost rear 
Thy grassy banks whereon the milk-white steer 
Grazes ; the pm'est god of gentle waters J ' 
And moat serene of aspect, and most clear ; 
Sorely that stream was anpro&ned by slaoghters — ■ 
A nurror and a bath for beaat^'s youngest daughters 1 

LXVU. 

And on thy happy shore a temple still. 
Of small and delicate proportion, keepa, 
U|>on a mild dedin^ of hill. 
Its memory of thee : beneaSi tt sweeps 
Thy cnrrent's calmness; oft from oat it leaps 
The Sony darter wittk the ghtlering scales, 
Who dwells and revels in thy glassy deeps ; 
While, chance, some scatler'd water-lily sails 
PowD whey the shallower wave still tells its hobbling taks. 
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Lxvm. 

Pan not nnbleet tbe geniiu of the plwe ! 
If throDgli the UT a zepl^ more ttttae 
WiD to the brow, 'tulua; andif je traoe 
Along hii mar^D a more ekiqneiit green. 
If on the heart the fireshneu of the icene 
Sprinkle it« coolness, and from the dry dnft 
Of weary hfe a moment lave it clean 
With uatore's bap^m, — 't k to him jt moit 
Fay otiBons for this nupenston of ditguit. 



The roar of waten ! — &om the headlong height 
Velino dearea the wave-ivom precipice ; 
Ihe fall of natert ! rapid as the light 
lie flashing mass foams, ahaking the abyss ; 
The hell of waters ! where they howl and hiw. 
And boil b endless torture ; while the sweat 
Of their great agony, wrung out from this 
Their Fhlegethon, curU round the rocks of jet 
That gird the gnlf arovnd, in pitiless horror set, 

LSX. 

And monoti in spray the skies, and thence agaip 
Betnmi in an nnceovng shower, which round. 
With its nnemptied clond of gentle rain. 
Is an eternal April to the grooud. 
Making it all one emerald ; — how profound 
The golf! and how the giant element 
From rock to rock leaps with delirious boond, 
Cnutung the clifb, which, downward worn and rent 
With luB 6erce footstqw, yield in chasms a fearful Tent 

LXXL 

To the broad colmnn irtiich rolls on, and shows 
More like the fonntun of an inf^t sea 
Tom from the womb of momitains by the throes 
Of a new world, than only thns to be 
Parent of risers, which flow gushingly. 
With many windings, diroagh the vale : — look bade ! 
Lo ! where it cornea like an eternity. 
As if to sweep down all things in its track, 
Qiarming the eye with dread, — a matchless cataract, '' 
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LXXU. 

Hornby beantifdl! bnt on the vOTgi, 
From side to Md«, beoeath (he gUtteriag morn, 
Aa Iiit site, amidst the infemal Biirgc, ^ 
Like hope upon a death-bed, and, unworn 
Its sleadj dyes, while aH ammd ii torn 
By the diBtraclad waters, bears serene 
Its brilliant hoes with aH thnr beams undiorn : 
Resembling, 'mid tbe torture of the scene, ' 
Lore watching Madoeeswidinnalterablanuai. 



Once more apon the woody Apennioe, 
The infant Alps, which — had 1 not before 
Oazedon their mightier parents, where the pine 
Sits on more shag^ sommitt, and where roar 
The thimdering lanwine<e — might be wortlupp'd more j 
But 1 hare seen tbe soaring Jnngfraa rear 
Her neTcr-trodden snow, and seen the hoar 
Olaciers of bleak Mont Blanc both far andnear. 
And in Chimari beard the Aander-hills of fear, 

LXXIV. 

Th' Acrocerannian monntaing of old name ; 
And on Pamassns seen the eagles fly 
Like ^irlts of the spot, as 't were fot iaat. 
For still they soar'd unutterably high : 
I 've look'd on Ida with a Trojan's eye ; 
Athos, OlympoB, ^tna, Atlas, made 
These hills seem things of lesser dignitT, 
All, save the lone Soracte's height, dieplay'd 
Kot Tum in snow, which asks the lyric Roman's aid 



For onr remembrance, imd from oat the plain 
Heaves like a long-swept ware abont to break. 
And on the curl bang-a pausing : not in vain 
May he, who will, his recollections rake 
And quote in classic raptnrei, and awake 
The bills with l^tlao ei^oes ; I Bbhorr'd 
Too mnch, to conquer for the poet's sake. 
The driU'd dnU lesson, forced down word by word " 
In my repugnant youth, with pleasnre to record 



bvGoogIc 



CHILDE HAROLDS PILORIMAQE. 



Aught that racals the daily drug wtuch turn'd 
Mr sickening memory ; and, thongh time hath taught 
My miad to meditate what than it leam'd. 
Yet Buch the Gx'd inveteracy wrooght 
By the impatience of my early thonght, 
That, with the freshness wearing out before 
My mind could relish what it might bare aonght, 
If Eree to chase, I cannot now restore 
Its health ; but what it then detested, ftiU abhor, 

Lxxvn. 

Then farewell, Horace ; whom I bated so, 
Not for thy bults, but mine ; it is a corse 
To understand, not feel thy lyric flow. 
To comprehend, but ueyer love thy rerso. 
Although no deeper moraliet rehearse 
Our little lift, nor bard prescribe his art, 
Ror lirdier satirist the conidence pierce. 
Awakening withant wounding the touch' d heart, 
Yet fiire thee well — upon Soracte's ridge we part. 

LXXVIU. 

O Boms i my cotmtry ! dty of the soul ! 
The orphans of the heart must turn to thee. 
Lone mother of dead empires ! and control 
In their shot breasts their petty misery. 
What are our woes and sofTerance? Come and see 
The cypress, hear the owl, and plod your way 
O'er steps of broken thrones and temples, ye 
Whose agonies are erils of a day ! — 
A world is at our feet as fragile as oar clay. 

LXXIX. 

The Niobe of nations! there she stands. 
Childless and crownless, in her voiceless woe ; 
An empty urn within her wither'd hands. 
Whose holy dust was scatter'd long ago; 
The Scipios' tomb contwns no aahes now ; *' 
The rery sepnlchrea lie tenantless 
Of their heroic dwellers ; dost thou flow. 
Old Tiber ! throagh a marble wilderness? 
Rise, with thy yellow wares, and mantle her distress. 
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The f;odi, die dmatian, time, war, flood, and fire, 
Han desk npoa the Bcven-^'d ci^'s pride; 
Sbe Mw her gloriea alar by star expire. 
And op the steep barbarian moDarchu ride, 
Wbere the car climb'd the Capitol ; far and wide 
Temple and tower went down, nor left a ule : — 
Chaoe of mina [ who ihall trace the voidi 
O'er the dim fragments caat a Imiar light, 
And say, " here waa, or ii," where all is doubly nightt 



"Dm double night of aget, and of her, 
Kgbt's daughter, IguorEince, bath wrapt aqd wrap 
All roond ns ; we bnt feel onr way to eir : 
The ocean hath lus chart, the stars thnr map. 
And Imowledge spreads them oo her ample lap ; 
Bnt Rome is as the desert, where we steer 
StmnbUog o'er recoUectiooe ; now we clap . . 

Onr bands and cry "Eureka!" itia clear — . -. 

When bnt tome false mirage of rnin rises near. 

Lxxxn. 

Alas ! the lofty uty ! and alas ! 
The trebly hundred trinmphs ! ** and die dajf 
When Brutns made the dagger's edge niipaaa 
llie coEiqneror'i sword in bearing fame away! 
Alas, for Tnllj'i roice, and Virgil's lay. 
And livy'a pictured page ! — bnt these shall be 
Her resnrrection ; all beside — decay. 
Alas, for earth, for never eball we see 
That brigbtaeM in her eye she bore when Rcone was free ! 

T.TfVKni 

Oh thoo, whose chariot roU'd on Fortune's wheel,** 
Triomphant Sylla ! tboa who didst snhdne 
Tby conntry's fbea ere thoa wonldst panse to feel 
Tbe wrath of thy own wrongs, or reap the dne 
Of hoarded rengeaDce till tbine eagles flew 
O'er prostrate Asia ; — ^thon, who with thy Irown 



With all thy vices, for thon didst lay down 
T^ith an atoning nnile a more dian earthly cro?ni— ^ 
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LXXXIV. 

lite dictatonal wreath, — conldst thoa dirine 
To what wonld one day dwindle that which made 
Tbee more than mortal ? and that to Bnpine 
By aught than Bomaiu Rome should thfis be laid ! 
She who was named eternal, and array'd 
Her warriors bat to conqaer — she who rcil'd 
Earth with her haughty shadow, and dispky'd 
Uq^ the o'er-cauopied horizon KuTd, 
Her rushing wings — Oh ! she who was almigfa^ hail'd ! 

LXXXV. 

Sylla was first of victors ; but our own 
The ssgest of nsnrpers, Cromwell ; he 
Too swept off senates while he hew'd the throne 
Down to a block — immortal rebel ! Sea 
What crimes it costs to be a moment &ee 
And famoDS throngh all ages ! but beneath 
His fate the moral lorka of deeliDy ; 
His day of doable victory and death 
Beheld hiu vna two realms, and, happier, yield his breath. 

LXXXVL 

The ttdrd of the same moon whose former course 
Had all hnt crown'd him, on the self-same day 
Deposed faim gently from his throne of force. 
And laid him with the eaith's preceding clay.** 
And show'd not Fortune thus how fame and sway. 
And all we deem delightful, and consume 
Our sonb to compass throogh each aidoous way. 
Are is her eyes less happy than the tomb? 
Were itej bnt so in man's, how different were his dooml 

Lxxxvn. 

And dion, dread statne! yet existent in 
The ansterest form of naked majesty,** 
Thon who beheldest, 'mid the assassins' din. 
At thy bathed base die bloody Ciesar lie, 
Folding his rohe in dying dlgni^. 
An offering to Ihlne altar from the qaeeo 
Of gods and men, great Nemesis ! did be die, 
And Ibon, too, perish, Pompey? have ye been 
Victors of conntlesa kings, or pappetsef a scene! 
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Lxxxvni. 

And dtou, the tfaimder-itrickea niine of Rome!*° 
She-wolf! whoH brazen-imaged dogs impart 
The milk of conqneat jet within the dome 
Where, a» a monument of antique art, 
Thou ■t'mdest : — mother of the mighty heart, 
Wtuch the great founder snck'd from thy wild teat, 
Scorch'd by the Roman Jove'e ethereal dart. 
And thy limba black with lightning — doat thoo yet 
Ouard Aline immortal cuba, nor thy fond charge forget? 

LXXSB. 

Thoa dost ; — but all thy foster-babes are dead — 
The men of iron ; and the world hath rear'd 
Cities &om ant their sepulchres : men bled 
In imitation of the things they fear'd. 
And fought and conquer' d, and the same course Bteer'd, 
At apish distance ; but as yet none have. 
Nor could, the same supremacy have near'd. 
Save one vun man, who is not in the grave. 
But, vanqniah'd by himself, to his own ilaves a slare^ 



The fool of falae domimon— -and a kind 
Of baatard Ceeaar, following him of old 
With steps unequal ; for the Roman's miftd 
Was modell'd in a less terrestrial mould,'' 
With passions fiercer, yet a judgment cold. 
And an immortal instinct which redeem'd 
The frultiea of a heart so soft:, yet bold; 
Alcides with the distaff now he seem'd 
At Geopatra's feet, — and now himself be heam'd, 

XCI. 

And cam* — and saw — and conqner'd ! Bat the man 
Who would have tamed lus eagles down to fl«e. 
Lake a trun'd Mcon, in the QalEo van, 
Which he, in sooth, long led to nctoty. 
With a deaf heart which never seem'd to he 
A liatener to iteelf, was strangely framed ; 
With hut one weakest weakness — vani^, 
Coqnettish In amUtion — still he aim'd — 
At what? can he avouch — or answer what he clum-'d? 
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XCU. 

And woold b« all or Dothing — uoi could wait 
For the sore grave to lerel him ; few yean 
Had fii'd him with the CKton in hie fate, 
On whom we tread ; foi tfa't the conqueror rean . 
The arch of Inamphlaod tot thi« the tears 
And hlood of earth-low on as tiiey have flow'd i 
An nnivenal delu^, which ^pean 
Without an ark for wretched man's abode, 
And ebba hot to reflow ! — Renew thy rainbow, flod ! 

xcm. 

Wbat from this barreD bring do we reiqt ? 
Onr senses nurow, and our reason frail,** 
life short, and truth a gem which loves the deep. 
And all things weigh'd in costom's falsest scale ; 
Opinion an omaipotence, — whose veil 
Mantlet the earib with darkness, until right 
And wrong are acddents, and men grow pale 
Lest their own judgments should liecome too tnight. 
And Aeir fire thoughts be crimes, and earth hate too much light. 

XCIV. 

And thus thej plod in sln^ih misery. 
Rotting from sire to son, and age to age, 
Prond of th^ trampled nature, and so die, 
Beqaeathjng their hereditary rage 
To the new race of inborn slaves, who wage 
War for thnr chains, and, ratiier than be free, 
Bleed gla<UatiM-hke, and still engage 
Within the same araiB where tb^ see 
Their fellows (all before, like leaves of the same tree. 

XCV. 

1 speak not of men's creed* — they rest between 
Man and his Malcer— but of tlungs allow'd, 
Averr'd, and known — and daily, hourly seen, — 
The yoke that is npon us doubly bow'd. 
And the bteot of tyranny avow'd, , 
The edict of earth's rulers, who are grown 
The apes of him who hnmbled once the proud. 
And shook them from their slamberi on the throne ; 
Too glomus, were this all bis migh^ arm bad done. 
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XCVI. 

Can tyruiti bat by tfrautt coaqoer'd be, ' 

And freedom find no chompioa and no cluld, 
Socb a» ColninbU uw aiisc when she 
Spmng toriit a PallaB, arm'd and oodGfiled ? 
Or moat such minds be noaiish'd in tbe wild, 
Deep in the anpmned forcBt, 'midsl tbe roar 
Of cataracts, wbae uuniog nature oniiled 
On infant Wasbin^n T Has earth no mare 
Such seeds within her breast, or Europe no socb shor«? 

XCVU. 

But France got drunk with blood to vomit crime, 
And dreadiiil hare her Satnmalia been 
To freedom's cause , in erery age and clime ; 
Because the deadly days which we have seen. 
And nle ambition, that hnilt np between 
Man and hiA hopes an adamandne wall, 
And the ba«e pageant last npou tbe scene. 
Are grown the pretext for the eternal ftrall 
Wbidi nips life's tree, and dooms man's wont — bis »eeoai 

xcvni. 

Yet, freedom ! yet thy banner torn, but flying. 
Streams like the thunder-storm agtUmt the wind: 
Thy trumpet voice, though broken now and dying. 
The loodest still tbe tempest leaves behind ; 
Thy tree hath lost its bbssomi, and the rind, 
Chopp'd by the axe, locdu roogh and Utile worth ; 
But the sap lasts, — and stall the seed we find 
Sown deep, even in the bosom of tbe north : 
So shall a better spring less bitter &nit bring fortit. 

XCIX. 

There is a stem round tower of other days,*' 
Firm as a fortress, with its fence of ttoat. 
Such as an army's baffled strength delayi, 
Standing with half its battlements alone , 
And with two thousand years of iyy grown, 
The garland of eternity, wbero wave 
The green leaves over all by time o'erlhrown : — 
What was this tower of strength ! within its cave 
What treasure lay so lock'd, so hid?— A woman's gtvn. 
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But who WM ahe, die Udj of the dud, 
Tomb'd IB ft pabw ? WMshe diaHa aod £ur? 
Worthy a king;'*— «r nwn — a Roman's bed? 
What race of chiefs and heroes did she bear? 
What dangbtor of bar beantie* was the heir? 
How lived — bow loved — how died she ? Wat riie not 
So haooar'd — and coDspLcnonaly there. 
Where aManer relics most not dare to rot. 
Placed to coramemorate a more than mortal lot ? 



Was she as those who kive Aeir lords, or th^ 
Who lore the lords of others ? Snch have been, 
Even iu the olden time, Rome's annals saj. 
Was she a mafron of Cornelia's mien, 
Or the light air of Egypt's graceliil qaeen, 
Profnae of joy — at 'gunst it did she war. 
Inveterate in virtue? Did ibe lean 
To the soft nde of the heart, or wisely bar - 
Love from amongst ber griefs? for such the afleclions are. 

cn. 

Perchance she died in youth : it may be, bow'd 
With woes hi heavier than the ponderons tomb 
That wngb'd upon ber gentle dnat, a cload 
KCght gather o'er ber beauty, and a gbom 
In her dark eye , prophetic of the doom 
Heaven gives its favourites — early death ;'* yet shed 
A sunset charm around her, and iHnme, 
With hectic light, the Hesperus of the dead. 
Of ber coosoming cheek tibe antunnal leaf-like red. 



Perchance ahe ^ed in age — anrviriiig all. 
Charms, kindred, cluldren — with the silver grey 
OnherlongtresseB, which might yet recal, 
It may be, still a something of tiie day 
When they were braided, and ber pond array 
And lovely form were envied, praised, and ^ed 
By Rome — But whither would conjecture stray? 
lliis much alone we know — Metella died, 
'Hie tteatdiiest Roman's wife ; heboid bit lore or pride .' 
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I know not wl^— botMUKUng thm b; tbM, 
It Memi u if I had Itune inmate known, 
TboD tomb ! and other days come back od me 
With recollected mBMC , ttumgb the tone 
la changed and wLaoa, Like the cloudj groan 
Of djing dmndcr tm die distant wind : 
Yet coidd 1 Beat me by this iried stooe 
'nU I had bodied forth the heated mind 
forme from the floating wreck which ruin learee behind ; 

CV. 

And from the planks tar ehatter'd o'er the rocks, 
Boilt me a little bark of hope, once more 
To battle with the ocean and the ihocks 
Of the lend breakers, and the ceaseless roar 
Which rashes on the sotilary shore 
Where aU lies fonnder'd that was ever dear : 
But could I gather from the ware'Wora store 
EnoDgh for my mde boat, where should J steer ? 
There woos no home, nor hope, nor Ufe, sare wb»t is here. 

cyi. 

Then let the winds howl on ! their harmony 
Shall henceforth be my music, and the night 
The soond shall temper with the owlet's cry, 
A« 1 now hear them, in the fading light 
Dim o'er the bird of darkness' natire site. 
Answering each •thw on the Palatine, 
With their large eyes, att glistening grey and hri^t, 
And sailing pinions. — Upon snch a dirine 
What are onr petty griefs '! — let me not number mine. 

cvu. 

Cypress aikd ivy, weed and wall-flower grown 
Hatted and mass'd togetiier, hillocks he^'d 
On what were chambers, arch crush' d, column strown 
In fragments, choked-np raults, and frescos steep'd 
In anbterranean damps, where the owl peep'd, 
Deoning it midnight ; — temples, baths, or halk ? 
Pronounce who can ; for all that learning reap'd 
li'roni her research hath been, that these are walls — 
BAald the In^terial Honnt ! 't is thus the migh^ fdls.*' 
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cvm. 

niere is the mord of all hanaD talet ;'" 
'T it bat the Mtne rdiBanal of the put ; 
Fint freedom, and thea glory — wtiaD that bHi, 
Wealth, rice, comption, — barbansm at Lut. 
And butorjr, with all har yolumei vut. 
Hath but one page, — 't it better written here, 
Where gorgeons tyraanj had thus amast'd 
All treasorea, all delij^ti, that eye or ear 
Heart, wnl, oould leek, tongoe txk — Awaj witii word* ! draw ni 

CIX. 

Admire, exalt — deipiae — Itogh, weep, — for here 
IWe is swAt matter for all feeling ; — own i 
Thoa pendalam betirixt a smile and tear, 
Ages and realms are crowded in thia span; 
This monntain, whose obliterated plan 
The pyramid of empire* pinnaded, 
Of glory's gewgaws sluning in the van, 
Till the ami's rays with added flame were fill'd! 
Where are its golden roo&? where those iriut dared to build? 

ex. 

Tnlly was not so cLoqneDt a* thou, 
Thou nameless eolnmn with the boried base ! 
What are the laurels of the Cssar's hrow ? 
Crown UM vrith ivy from tus dwelling-plaoe. 
Whose arch or piDar meets me in the face, 
Titos', otTrtyan'a? No— 't is that of Time : 
Triumph, ardi, pillar, aD he doth displace 
Scoffing ; aod ^ostobc ttstnes climb 
To crush tbe imperial uni, whose ashes slept aldiilime,'' 

CXL 

Bnrted in air, the deep bloe al^ of Rome, 
And looUng to the star* : dtey had cootaio'd 
A apirlt wUch with dteee woidd find a home, 
The last of those who o'er the whole earth reigu'd, 
The Roman f^lobe, for after none snstain'd 
But jrielded back his conqneatsi — be waa more 
Than a mere Alexander, and, onstam'd 
With household blood aadwinc, aerenely wot> 
His soTcreign rirtnee — atfll we Trajan's aamc adere.^' 
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Wbwe >a the rock of tritiniph, ih« high place 
Where Borne embraced her heroes? where the etMp 
TarpeUo? fitteat goal of treaeon'H nee, 
Tlie promontory nbence the Traitm's Leap 
Cored all ambition. IMd tlie conqnerora heap 
Their spoil* here? Yes ; and in yon field below, 
A thousand jears of ulenced foctioos sleep— 
The forum, where the immortal accents glow. 
And still the eloqnent air breathes — bums with Cicero! 



The field of freedom, faction, fame, and blood : 
Here a proud pelade's passions wo-e exhaled. 
From the first boor of empire in dw bad 
To that when further worlds to conquer fiul'd ; 
But long before had freedom's fact been vril'd, 
And anardiy assumed ber attributes ; 
"nil every lawless soldier who assail'd 
Trod on the trembling senate's slavish mutes, 
Or raised the venal voice of baser prostitutes. 

CXIV. 

Then turn we to her latest tribone's ivme. 
From her ten thousand grants turn to thee. 
Redeemer of dark centuries of shame — 
The Mend of Petrardt— hope of Italy — 
Rietui ! last of Romans !'* Wlule the tree 
Of freedom's witfaer'd trunk puts forth a leaf, ' 
E'er for thy tomb a garland let it be — 
The fornm's champion, and the people's cUef — 
Her new-bom Numa thou — with reign, alas ! too brief. 

cxv. 

Egoia , nreet cra^n of sonie heart" 
Which fonnd no mortal resting-place so bir 
As ttiine ideal breast ! whate'er dion art 
Or wert, — a yoimg Aurora of the air, 
The Djmphi^pBy of some fond despair ; 
Or, it Hught be, a beauty of the earth. 
Who found a more &aa common votary there . 
Too much adoriBg ; whatsoe'er thy birth, 
Thon wert a baaolifnl thought, and soft^ bodied forth. 
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The tttOMttt of thy fotmtaJD id& are iprinkled 
Widi tUiM B^aian water-drops ; the face 
Of tiiy care-gnarded ipring, mtfa yean nnwriidcled, 
Reflects the medc-«jed geoim of the place. 
Whose green, wild margiiw now no more eraw 
Art's work* ; nor mast the delicate waters sleep, 
nison'd in marble ; babbling from Ae base 
Of the cleft statne, with a gentle le^ 
The riU rons o'er, and round, fern, flowen, and iry creep, 

cxvn. 

FantasticaUj tangled ; the green hills 
Are clothed with early blosaomi, through the grass 
The qnick-eyed linrd msttes, and the bills 
Of smnmer-birds sing welcome a* ye paap ; 
Flowers, fresh in hue, and maoy in Aeir claas. 
Implore ihe pausing step, and with their dyes 
Danes in the toft breeie in a fairy mau ; 
The sweetness of the violet's deep bine eyes, 
Kiss'd bj the breath of beann, seems colonr'd by its sbiei. 

CXVffl. 

Here didst thon dweB, in this enchanted coyer, 
Egaria ! thy all heavenly bosom beating 
For the Ut, footsteps of thy mortal lover ; 
Tbe pnrple nudnight v^'d that mystic meeting 
With her most stury canopy, and sealiDg 
Thyself by thine adorer, what befel? 
"Hus cave was sorely shqied out for tbe greeting 
Of an enamonr'd goddess, and the cell 
HaoDted by holy loy«— the earliest orade ! 

CXDC. 

And didst thon not, thy breast to his repl3nng, 
Bkod a celestial with a httman heart ; 
And love, which ^es, as it was b(H7i, b sighing. 
Share widiinuDortaltransparta? could thine art 
Hake Aem bdeed immortal, aod in^Mrt ._-.■•: 

The pnri^ of heaven to earAdy joys, 
Eqiel tbe venom and not Umit the dart — 
The dnll satiety which all destroys — 
And root from ont the eodI tbe deadly weed which cloys T 
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cxx. 



Alai ! our JODd; a 
Or wi.ter bat the deiert ; whence aiwe 
Bot ff eedi of dark linnriaiice , tarn of hatU, 
Rank at tbe core, tboDgh tempting to the eyta, 
Flowers whose wild odours breaUie but ^oniM, 
And trees wbote gfo* we poiioa ; mch Ibe pknto 
Which spring beneath her steps as paseioD flies 
O'er the world's wildemeas, uid vainly pant* 
For some celoitia] fmit forbidden to our want«. 

CXXI. 

O tore ! no habitant of earth thoa art — 
Ad nnseen seraph, we believe in thee, 
A faith i^ose martyrs are the broken heart ; 
But never yet hath seen, nor e'er shall eee 
The naked eye, thy form, at it shonld be ; 
The mind hath made dice, as it peopled heaven, - 
Even with its own desiring phantasy. 
And to a thooght snch shape and image given, 
Ashanntatheimqiieiidli'dsonl, [ 



Of its own beauty is the irund diseased. 
And fevers into false o-eatioD : — where. 
Where are the forms the seulptor's soid bath seized ? 
In him alone. Can nature show so &ir T 
Where are the cbanne and virtiiee which we dare 
Conceive in boyhood and porsae af men — 
The nnreadi'd paradise of our despair 
Which o'erinforms the pencil and the pen. 
And overpowers the page where it wonld hloom i^n T 

cxxra. 

Who loves, raves — 't is youth's fremy — but &e cure 
Is bitterer still ; jti charm hy charm anwinds 
Wtuch robad oor idols, and we see too snre 
Nor worth not beaaty dwells from out dte mind's 
Ideal shape of snch, yet still it binds. 
The fatal spell, and still it draws as on, « 

Keying the wbirhrind from die oft-sown winds ; 
The stnbborn heart, its alchemy begnn. 
Seems ever near tbe prize, — wealdnest when most nndone. 
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We irither torn oar youth, we gMf amy — 
Sick — sick ; anfaiuid the boon — uoslaked 4iiB tUnt, 
Though to the lut, in-rerge of our decay, 
Some phantom \aret, sach u we longht at firab — 
But all too iate, — so arc w« doubly oufied. ' 
Lore, fame, ambitioo, avanca — 't li the samB, 
Each idle — and all ill — and none the worst— 
For aU are meteon with a diftrent name, 
And death tbe bbU* amoke where TauUhes &e flame. 

cxxv. 

Few — nons — find what thsy Igra or could hare loved, 
llioiigh accident, blind contact, and the itrong 
Neceseity of lorisg, have removed 
AntipaAies,— bat to recnr, are long, 
Enrenom'd witb irrerooable wrong ; 
And circnmltanca, that nnspitittul god' 
And miBcreator, makes and helps along 
Out coniing erilB with a crutch-like rod, 
WhoK touch turns hops to. daat, — tha diut wc all ham trod. 

CXXVI. 

Our life is a falie nature— 't it not in 
The harmony of things, — this hard decree, 
This uneradicable taicit of sin. 
This bonndless tqkgf, this aU-blastillg tree, 
Whose [oot is eart|t, whose leaves and branches be 
"Hie skies which rain (heir plagoes on men like dew — 
Disease, death, bondage — sil the woes we iee — 
And worse, tfie woes we see not — which Arob through 
The immedicable tool, with beart-Mibes vtff now- 

. CXXVU. 
Yet let ns ponder boldly "Vt is 'ajbas* 
Abandonment of reason tb resi^ 
Oar right of thoogtft — o'urjiast and only plHM 
Of refiige ; this, at least, shall stilkbe mine : 
Though from our birth the f&ulty divine 
k chain'd and tortured — cabin'd, cribb'd,' coflfinedi 
And bred in darkness, lest the tra& should sbioe 
Too brij^tly on flie nnprepared mind. 
The beam poors in, for time and skill will coKCh the blind. 
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cxxvni. 

ArdiM on uchM ! u it were that Rome, 
CoUecting the chiif trophies of her line, 
Woold hoild up all her trinmphB in one dtOH, 
Her CoUbcidd Btandi ; the moon-beam* atnoe 
Ai 't were ite Datnril torchei, for divine 
Should be the light which itreama here, to illume 
This long-explored bnt still exhauitlese mine 
Of contempUtioD ; and the autre glown 
Of an IiaUaD night, whore the deep skiee issnnK 

CXXIX. 

Hnei which hare words, and speak to je of heam, 
floats o'er this vast and wondroos monmuent, 
And shadows forth its glorj. Tliere is giren 
Unto the things of earth, which time hath bent, 
A spirit's feeling, and where he hath leant 
His hand, bnt broke Ids scythe, there is a power 
And magic in the rain'd battlement. 
For which the palace of the present hour 
Most yield its pomp, and wait till ages are iu dower. 

cxxx. 

O time ! the beaotiGer of the dead, 
Adomer of the ruin, comforter 
ADd only healer when the heart hath bled — 
Time ! the corrector wfaere onr jadgmente.err, 
The test of tmth, lore, — eole philosopher. 
For all beside are sophists, &om thy thrrft. 
Which never loses thongfa it doth defer — 
Time, the avenger ! unto thee I lift 
My hand*, and eyes, and heart, and crave of thee a gift 

CXXXl. 

Amidst tbti wreck, wfaere dion iMst made a shrine 
And temple more dinnely desolate,' 
Among diy mightier ofTeriogs here aire mme, 
Rmns of years — thongh few, jet fidl of fate : — 
ff Aon hast ever seen me too ekte, 
Hear me not : bnt if calmly 1 have borne 
Oood, and reserved my pride against the hate 
Which shaU not whelm me, let me not have worn 
This iron in mj eon! m vain — shall (*cy not monm? 
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cxxxn. 

And tbon, «rtio never yet of hranan wrong 
Loat die UDbalanced Bcale, great Nemesu ! 
Hete, where die indent paid thee honiAge long — 
Tbon, nho lUdit call die fnriM from the abjn. 
And round Orestes bade them howl and him 
Far that unnatural retrihotion — jnit. 
Had it bnt been from hands leu dear — in this 
Thj former realm, I call thee from the dnst ! 
Doft thou not hear mj heart? — Amke ! thou shalt, and a 

cxxxm. 

It ia not that I may not hare incnrT'd, 

For my ancestral faults or nune, &e wound 

I bleed withal, and, had it been conferr'd 

With a just we^on, itbadflow'dimboDDd; 

But now my blood shall not sink in die ground ; 

To thee 1 do derote it— «tau shalt take 

The TengeaiKe, which shall jet be sought and found, 

Which if I have not taken for the sake 

But let Ihat pass — 1 sleep, but thou ebalt jst awake. 

CXXXIV. 

And if my voice break fordi, 't is not that now 
I shrink from what is suffer'd : let him speak 
Who hath beheld decline upon mj brow. 
Or seen my nund's convulsion leave it weak : 
Bnt in this page a record will I seek. 
Not in the air shall these my words disperse. 
Though I be ashes ; a far hour ahall wreak 
The deep prophetic fnlneu of this verse, 
And pile tm hmuan heada the inonntain of my curse ! 



That cnrse shall be forgiveness — Have I not — 
Hear me, my mother Earth ! behold it. Heaven I — 
Have I not had to wresOe with my lot? 
Havel not iDfler'd things to be forgiven? 
Hive I not had my brain sear'd, my heart riven, 
Hop€ sapp'd, name blighted,' life's life hedaway? 
And only not to desperation driven, 
Beeanse not altogether of such flay 
'As roU into the sonls of those vhom I survey. 
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CXXXVI.* 

From mighty wrong to petty perfidy. 
Have 1 nut seen what human things conld do? 
From the loud roar of foaming calnmny 
To the Binall whisper of the as paltry few, 
And subtler venom of the reptile crew. 
The JainiB glance of whose ligniGcant eye, 
Learning to lie with silence, wonld teem true, 
And without atterance, save the shnig or Ngta, 
Deal round to iM^py foob ita speechless obloijuy. 

cxxxvn. 

Bnt I have lived, and have not lived in vain : 
My mind may lose its force, mj blood its fire, 
And my frame perish even in conqnering pain, 
Bnt there is that within me wUeh shall tire 
Torture and dme, and breathe when I expire ; 
Somettung unearthly, whidi they deem not of. 
Like the remember'd tone of a mnte lyrf , 
Shall on their soften'd spirits siok, and move 
In hearts idl rocky now the late remorse of lore. 

cxxxvm. 

The seal Is set. — Now welcome, Aon dread power! 
Nameless, yet thus omnipotent, which here 
Walk'st In the shadow of the nudnight hoar 
With a deep awe, yet all distinct from fear ; 
Thy hannts are ever where &e dead waUs rear 
Their ivy mantles, and the solemn scene 
Derives from thee a sense so deep and dear. 
That we become a part of what bag been, - 
And grow unto tile spot, aU-seeing bnt unseen. 



* lite folbwii^ SUnsa «>• writun m the ISOIh, but afisrwaids su|>E<iwstd, 

Tf to forpve be heapio^ amiM of fire, 

Ai God hath ipoken, ou the hmb «£ fMi, 

NJM should be * toIouo, aiil rise high» , 

Than o'er the TUam cruth'd Olympui rose. 

Or Athos soars, or blazing Eln* glows. 

True, (her who alqng were cieepiag (biags—but wbsl ' 

Hun ■erpfialt' teelh inflicts with Ae»Ma lliroe'^7 

The lion may ba goaded b]r the gnat, ' * 

WhoniclalheduDb'rer'tbloodtlhaeii^l no.lbtbal. 
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CmLDE HAKOLETS PILORIMAGE. 
CXXXIX. 

And here the bim of eager nitioos rail, 
In montinr'd pi^, or load-roar'd a{^ilanw. 
At man wai sUnghUr'd by his fellow man. 
And wherefore sUiighter'd ? therefore ! but became 
Such were the bloody Circns' genial laws, 
And the imperial pleasure. — Wherefore not? 
What matters where we bill to 611 the maws 
Of worms — on battle-plains or listed qiotT 
Both are bnt theatres where the chief actors rot, 

CXL. 

1 see before me the gladiator lie : '■ 
He leans npon his htuid — bis manly brow 
Consents to death, bnt conquers agony. 
And his droop'd head unks gradtialLy low — 
And throogh his aide the last drops, ebbing slow 
From the red gash, fall heavy, one by one. 
Like the first of a thunder-Bhower ; and now 
The arena swims around htm — he is gone. 
Ere ceased the inhuman shout wUch hail'd the wretch who w 

CXLl. 

He heard it, bnt be heeded not — his eyes 
Were with his heart, and that was &r away ; 
He reck'd not of the life he lost, nor prize — 
Bnt where bis rude hut by the Danube lay, 
nett were his young barbarians all at play, 
THere was thdr Dactan mother — he, their rire, 
Butcher'd to make a Rocnan holiday — *° 
All tMs msh'd with his blood. — Shall he expire, 
4nd unavenged ? — Arise ! ye Goths, and glut your ire ! 

CXLU. 

But here, where murder breathed her bloody steam ; 
And here, where bmong nations choked the w^. 
And roar'd or mannar'd like « monntaJn stream 
Dashing or winding as its torrent str^s ; 
Here, where ^x Roman million's blame or praise 
Was death or Ufe, the playthings of a crowd,'' 
My voice sottndi much — and fall the stars' faint i^ 
On the arena void — eeate crosh'd — walls bow'd — 
And galleriea , where my steps seem echoes strangely loud. 
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in BTROira WOBE& 

cxLin. 

A nnn — yet wbat nnn ! from it* taata 
Talli, palaces, half-ciliei, hare b«en reu'd ; 
Yet oft the eoonnoni ikeleton ye paM, . 
And marrel nhere ibe ipoil could have appcar'd : 
Hath it indeed been plnnder'd, or but dear'd ? 
Alat ! developed, openi the decay. 
When the coloual ^ric'a form a Dsar'd ; 
It wSl not bear the brightneM of the day. 
Which itreama too much on all yean, man, have reft mn^t 

cxuv. 

Bnt when the rising moon begini to climb 
Its topmost arch, aod gently pavMa there 
When dte itart hrinkle throi^h die loo|>e of titne, 
And the low tught-breeie travea along the air 
The garland-forest, vrUch the gray walU wear. 
Like laurela on the bald fint CsBar'i beadi*' 
When the light ahinet tereoe hnl doA not glare, 
Then in this magic circle raise the dead ; 
HerocB have trod this spot — 't ii on their dost ye tread. 



" While atanda the Coliaemn, Rome shall stand :"' 
When bill the Coliieiim, Rome shall fall; 
And when Rome falls — the world." From onr own land 
Thus spake the pilgrims o'er this migh^ wall 
In Saxon times, which we are wont to call 
Ancient ; and these three mortal things are still 
On &ai fonndations, and nnalter'd all ; 
Home and her min past redemption's skill, 
"Hie world the same wide den — of thieves, or what ye will. 

CXLVI. 

Simple, erect, severe, austere, sablime — 
Shrine of all saints, and temple of all gods, 
From Jove to Jeans — spared and blest by time ;^< 
Looking tranqoillitf , while &lls or nods 
Arch, empire, each thing roond thee, and man plods 
His way through thorns to ashes — glorions dome ! 
Shalt thon not last? Tmie's scythe and tyrants' rod^ 
Shiver upon thee — sanctuary and home 
Of art atid piety — Pantheon ! — pride of Rome ! 
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CHILDB HABOUra PILQRDUOB. 

OO-VU. 

Belie of iwbler dayg, and notilett aria ; 
De^il'd yet par&ct, with thj circle aprcadi 
A holia«si appealing to all bearts — 
To art a model ; and to hiin who treads 
Rome fi» the sake of ages, glory sheds 
Her li^t through tl^ sole aperture ; lo those 
Vho worship, here are altars for tbnr heads ; 
And they who feel for genius may repose 
Tbeir eyes on hononr'd forms, whose busts around them cImg," 



There is a dungeon, in whose £m drear light** 
What do Igaie on? Nothing: I^M)k again! 
Two forms are slowly shadow'd on my sight — . 
IVo insulated phantoms of the brain : 
It is not so ; I see them fbll and plain — 
An old man, and a female yoni^ and fair. 
Fresh as a nnrnng mother, in whose vnn 
The blood is nectar : — but what doth she there. 
With her mimanded neck, and bosom white and bare? 

CXLIX. 

Full swells the deep pore foont^ of yonng life, 
Vbere on the heart and fiom the heart we took 
Our first and sweetest nmlm'e, when the wife. 
Blest into mother, in die innocent look. 
Or even the piping ay of lips that brook 
Mo pain and small suspense, a joy perceives 
Mao knows not, when from ont its cradled nook 
She sees her litde bod pat forth its leares — 
What may the froitbeyet? I know not— Cain was En'a. 

CL. 

But here yonth offers to old age tb* ibodt 
The milk of his own gift: — itisberure. 
To whom she renden back tbe debt of blood 
Bom with her birth. No ; be shall not expire 
While in those warm and Icrrely Tains tbe Gre 
Of health and holy feding can proride 
Qreat natore's Nile, wboss deep stream rises lughsr 
Than Egypt's rirer : — from that gentle side 
Drink, drink andlire^^oldman! Heaven's realm holds no swiitide. 
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BYRON'S WORXa. 



The Btarry bble of th« nulky wrj 
Has not Ihy ilory's pvrit; : it is 
A conatellalion of a iireeter raj, 
And aacred Nature trinn^bi mora in thi* 
Rerene of her defxea, than in the abTH 
Where gparide diataut worlds : — Oh, holisrt Dime ! 
No drop, of that dear stream ita nay ihall nun 
To Ihy sire's heart, replenishing its sonrce 
With life, B* onr freed eooli rejoin the iuiiy«rH. 

CUI. 

Turn to die nude whidi Adrian rear'd on high," 
Imperial mimic of old Egypt's pilee. 
Colossal copyist of deformity. 
Whose IraTell'd phantasy from the (at file's 
Enormons model, doom'd the artist's toil* 
To build for giants, and for his Tain earth, 
His shrunken ashes, raise diis dome : How snuleB 
The gazer's eye with philosophic mirth. 
To view tha httgt design which spnmg from snch a birtli 1 



Bat lo ! tha dome — the vast and woadrons dome," 
To which Kau's marrel was a cell — 
Christ's mighty shrine above his martyr's tomb ! 
I hare beheld the Epbesian's miracle — 
Its colnmns strew the wildoness, and dweU 
The hyena and the jackall in their shade ; 
I have beheld So|ibia's ttti^ roo£i swell 
llieir glittering mam V the son, and hare snrvey'd 
Its sanctoaiy tbe while the asurping Moslem pray'd : 

CLIV. 

But Aon, of lemptw old, or altars new, 
Standest alone — with nothing like to ihea- 
Wortbiest of Qod the bdy and the btus. 
Since Son's deeidataon, when that He 
Forsook his former ci^, what coold b«. 
Of eartbly structures in hii kitDoar piled. 
Of a snUimer aspect ? M^Mty, 
Power, glory, stMogik, and beauty, aU are aisM 
In this etttnal ark of worabip mtd^ed. 
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CUILDB BAROLD>S PILQBIMAOR. 
CLV. 

Enter ■■ its gnndenr ovarwhebus tbie not ; 
And n)iy ? it U Dot leswn'd ; but thy mind. 
Expanded by Ibc getuiu of tha ipot, 
Has grown colaasal, and cui onlj' GimI 
A Gt abode', wberein appear ensbrined 
Thy hopes of inuuortality ; and tboB 
Shalt one day, if fonnd worthy, «o d«Gned, 
See thy Ood faux to bee, as thon doat now 
His Holy of Holies, nor be bksledby his brow. 



Thou aoveat — but increasing with tbs advance, 
Like climbing some great Alp, 'which still d«di riw. 
Decayed by its gig-antic elegance ; 
VastneBB which grows — but grows to hannooiie — 
All miincal in its immensities : 
Rich marbles — richer painting — shrines where Same 
The lamps of gold — and haughty dome which vies 
In air with earth's clnef sbuctureB, thongfi thnr frame 
Sit* on the Grm-aet ground — and this the clouds must clait 

CLVII. 

Thou seest not all ; but piecemeal thou must break, 
To separate contempUtion, the great whole ; 
And as the ocean many bays will make, 
That ask the eye^io here condense thy soul 
To more immediate objects, and control 
Thy thoDghta until thy mind hath got by heart 
Its eloquent proportions, and unroll 
In migh^ graduatiomi, part by part, 
The glory wldch at once span thee did not. dart, 

CLvm. 

Not by its bnh — but tlune ■■ our outward sense 
Is bnt of gradual grasp — and as it is 
That what we have of feeGng most intfnse 
Outstrips OUT fiiint expression ; even so tlu« 
Ontshining and o'erwhelming edifice 
Fools our fond gaze, and, greatest of the great, 
Defies at first our nature's littleness, 
TO!, growing mfli its growth, we thus dHate 
Oar spiriti to tb« nie of that they contemplate. 
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TO BTBOira WORKS. 

OJX. 

IliM, paiuc, aitd b« oiliglitenM ; dwie h inon 
In Mich a mntj dun the lating gtaa 
Of wonder pleaMd, m- awe which wooU ador* 
The wonlup of the place, or tbe mere praise 
Of art audita great muten, who could raiw 
What former time, dot ikill, nor thon^t conld pli 
Tbe (<Muitaiii of nibliiiiity diapl^ 
lb depth, aod thence may draw the mind of mao 
It* golden tands, and learn what great conccptioni cai 

CLX. 

Or, tnming to the Vatican, go see 
laaeooa't torture dignifying pain — 
A father's love and mortal's agony 
With an immortal's patience blending : — rain 
The strafe ; rain, against the coiling strain 
And gripe, and deepening of the dragon's grasp, 
Tbe old man's clench ; the long envenom'd chain 
Bivets the living links, — tha enonuons asp 
Enforces pang on pang, and stiOes gasp on gasp. 

CLXI. 

Or view the Lord of the unerring bow. 
The god of life, and poesy, and light— 
Tbe son in bnman limbs array'd, and brow 
All radiant &om his trinmph in the 6ght ; 
The shaft hath JDSt been shot — the arrow bright 
Wifli an immortal's vengeance ; in his eye 
And nostril beantifol diidain, and might. 
And majesty, flash their fiill lightningt by. 
Developing in that one glance the deity. 

CLXIL 

But in his delicate form — a dream of love, 
Shaped by some solitary nymph, whose breast 
Long'd for a deathless lover from above. 
And madden'd in that risbn — are exprest 
All that ideal beaoty ever blesa'd 
The mind with in its most nnearthly mood, 
When each conception was a heavenly guest — 
A ray of immortality—^nd stood , 
Star-like, aroond, until they gather'd to a god! 
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GHILDi!. HAROLD'S FILURIMAQE. H 

CLXUI. 

And if it be Prometheus ttole &om heareii 
The fire irtuch we endure, it was repaid 
By him to whom the energy was gireu 
Whidi this poetic marble bath an-ay'd 
With an eternal glory-^wtuch, if made 
By hnmau hands, ia not of human thought ; 
And Time himself hatb hallow'^ it, nor laid 
One ringlet in the duat — nor hath it caoght 
A tinge of yean, but breathea the flame with which 'I was wrought. 

CLXIV. 

But where ia be, the Klgnn of my song. 
The being who upheld it through the past 7 
Metlunki he comeU late and tarries long. 
He is no more — these breathings are his last; 
His wanderings done, bis viaona ebbing &st. 
And he himself as nothing : if he was 
Anght but a, phantasy, and could be class'd 
With forms which Ure and suffer — let that pass — 
His shadow fades away into deatraction's masa ; 

CLXV. 
Which gathers shadow, aabstaoce, life, and all 
That we inherit, in its mortal shroad. 
And spreads the dim and universal p&ll 
Through which all things grow phantoms ; and the dond 
Between ns ainki, and all t^ch ever glow'd. 
Till glory's self ia twilight, and displays 
A melancholy halo acarce allow'd 
To borer on the rerge of darkness ; rays 
Sadder than saddest night, for they distract the gaie, 

CUCVI. 

And send v» prying intd- the abyss^ 
To gather what we shall be when the frune 
Shall be reaoWed to something less than this 
Its wretched eascDce ; and to dream of fame, 
And mpe the duat from off the idle name 
We never mors ahall bear, — bnt never more. 
Oh, happier tbongbt ! can we be nude the same : 
It is enough in tooth that once we bore 
These lardek of the heart — the heart whose sweat was gore. 
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rs BYRON'S WORKS. 

CLXVIl. 

Hark! forthfromthe abjmaroicepnMeedi, 
A long bw diitant mnrmitr of dread sound. 
Such as aiiees nhen a nation bleeda 
Wth some deep and unmedicable womd ; 
Throogb storm and darkness yawns the rending ground. 
The gulf is thick with phantoms, but the chirf 
Seems royal stiU, though irith her bead discrown'd, 
And pale, bnt lovely, with raateroal grief 
She clasps a babe, to whom her breast yields no relief. 

CLXvm. 

Scion of cbiebandinonarchs, where ut thou? 
Fond hope of many nations, art thon dead ? 
Conld not the grave forget Uiee, and lay low 
Some less majestic, less beloved head? 
In the sad midnight, wlule tb;y heart still bled, 
The mother of a moment, o'er thy boy. 
Death hnsh'd that pang for ever : with thee fled 
The present h^pineas and promised joy 
Which fill'd the imperial tales so full it seem'd to cloy. 

CLXIX. 

Peasants biing forth in safety. — Can it be, 
O thoD that wert bo happy, so adored ! 
Those who weep not for kings shall weep for thee, 
And Freedom's heart, grown heavy, cease to board 
Her many griefe for one; for she had pour'd 
Het orbons for thee , and o'er thy head 
Beheld her Iris. — Thon, too, lonely lord. 
And desolate consort — vainly wert thon wed ! 
The hnsbaod of a year ! the father of the dead I 



Of sackcloth was thy wedding garment made ; 
Thy bridal's fruit is ashes : in the dost 
The fair-hair'd daughter of the isles is laid, ' 

The lore of millions ! How we did entrust 
Futurity to her ! and, though it must 
Darken above onr bones, yet fondly deem'd 
Onr children ihonld obey her child, and bless'd 
Her and her hoped-for seed, whose promise seem'd 
Like rtara to shepherds' eyes : — 't was but a meteor beam'd. 
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CHILDB HAROLD'S nLORlHAOE. 
CLXXI. 

Vi'oe onto ns, not b«r, for she Bleepa weU : 
The fickle wreath of popnlar breath, Ibe tongae 
Of hollow counsel, tlie iaht or»cle. 
Which from the birth of monarchy hath rung 
Its knell in prbcely eare, till the a'cntang 
Nations have arm'd in madoesa, the atrODge fats 
Which tumbles mightiestsaTCrBigns, ^ and bath floog 
Against their blind omnipotence a weight 
Within the O]^oidug scale, which crushes soon or late — 

CLXXIl. 

These might bave been {ler desdnj. But no, 
Our hearts deny it : and so young, so &ir, 
Oood without effort, great without a foe ; 
But now a bride and mother — and now Ikere! 
How many ties did that stem moment tear ! 
From thy sire's to his hmnblest subject's breast 
Is link'd the elecbic chain of that despair. 
Whose shock was as an earthquake's, and opprest 
The land which bred thee so diat none could love thee l>a 



La, Nemi 1 '" nareli'd in the woody hills 
So far, that the uprooting wind, which tears 
The oak (rom bis foundation, and which spills 
Tiie ocean o'er its booudary, aod bears 
Its foam ag^nst the skies, reluctant spares 
The oval mirror of thy glassy lake ; 
And, calm as cherish' d hate, its surface wears 
A deep cold settled aspect nought can shake. 
All coil'd into itself and round, as titepa the snake. 

CLXXIV. 
And, near, Albano's scarce divided waves 
Shine from a sister valley ; — and a&r 
The Tiber winds, and the broad ocean laves 
The Lalian coast where sprang the Epic war, 
" Arms and the man," whose re-ascendiug star 
Rose o'er an empire ;-— Jint beneath thy right 
Tully reposed from Rome ; — and where yon bai" ■ 
Of girdUng moanbunS intercepts the sight, - ' 
The Sabine farm wu tiU'd. the wurybu'dli de%ht.'*' 
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ISO BYBON-S WORKS. 

CLXXV. 

But I forget. — My Pilgrim'i ■hrine ii woo, 
And be and I miut put, — »o let it b«, — 
Hii tuk and muie alike are nearly done : 
Yet ODce more let u look npon the lea ; 
The midland ocean heaki on him and me, 
And from the Alban Monat we now behold 
Our (riend of yoath, that ocean, which when we 
BeheU it laet by Calpe's n>ck unfold 
ThoH wan*, we Mow'd on tiU the dark Euxine roli'd 

(XXXVI. 

U|>on tbe bhie Symplegodea : hag yean — 
Long, tbongh not rery many, eince hare done 
Their work on both ; aomt ■offering and some tear* 
Have left iii nearly where we bad be^an ; 
Yet not in vain our mortal race hatb nm ;~ 
We hare had our reward — and it is here ; 
That we can yet feel gladden'd by the sua. 
And reap from earth, aea, joy almost ai dear 
As if there were no man to trouble what is clear. 

CLXXVU. 

Oh ! that the desert were my dwellifig-place. 
With one fair spirit Ibr my minister. 
That I might all forget the human race. 
And, bating no one, lore bnt only her ! 
Ye elements ! — in whose ennobling stir 
1 feel myself exalted — can ye not 
Accord me snch a being? Do I err 
In deeming snch inhabit many a spot ? 
Though with them to conrerBC can rarely be OflT lot. 

cLxxvm. 

There ii a pleaanre in the p»Silees wooda. 
There is a rapture on the losely shore. 
There is society, iriiere none intradee, . 
By die deep lea, and ronsic in its roar : 
I lore not man the less, but nature more. 
From diete our interviews, is which 1 etcal 
From all 1 nuy be, or have been before. 
To nungle with the nnirerae, and bel 
What I can Dc'er cxprea«, yet can not oil ooaceat. 
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CHILDE HAROLD'S PUatKIMAOB, 
CLXXIX. 



Roll on, tbon deep aod daik bine oi 
Ten ttransBud fleeta sweep OT«r tbee in rain ; 
Man marks tbe eattir with rain— Us control 
Stops with the slum ; — upon die watery plain 
The wrecks are d thy deed^ nor dodLremun 
A shadow ot man's ravage, save tns own. 
When for a moment, like a drop of i^a. 
He linkB mlo thy Atp^ with babbling groan, 
mthoat a gran, nuknell'd, oncoffiu'd, and imknown. 

CLXXX. 

His steps are not npon fliy paths, — thy fields 
Are not a spoil for lum, — tlioa dost arise 
And shake bim from thea ; the vile strength he wieUl 
¥ot earth's des^ction thon dost all deipiee, 
Sporning him from thy bosom to the skies. 
And send'st him, shiTeriug in dty playfol spray 
And howling, to hia gods , where haply lies 
Hii petty hope in some near port or hay. 
And daibest him again to eUth ; — there let bim lay. 

CLXXXl. 

Tbe armaments wtncb thunder-strike the walls 
Of Tock'built dties, bidding nations qnake 
And monarchs tremble in their capitals, 
Tbe oak leviathans, whose hnge ribs make 
Thrir clay creator the vain title take 
Of k»rd of tbee, and arbiter- of war ■ 
These are thy toys, and, as tbe snowy flafce, 
Tbey melt bto thy yeast of waves, wWch mar 
Alike the Armada's pride, or spoils of TraiUgw. 

CLXXXU. 

Thy shores are empires, changed in all save tbee — 
Assyria, Greece, RiHue, Cardiage, whatare fliey! 
Thy waters waeted tiiem wlule they were free. 
And many a tyrant ^nce ;' their i^res obey 
The stranger, slave, or savage: their decay 
Has dried ap realms to deserts : — not so dion. 
Unchangeable save to thy wild wares' play — 
Time writes no wrinkle on thine azure brow — 
Soch as creation's dalvn beheld, tboo rollest now. 
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89 BrRON-S WORKS' 

CLXxxm. 

Tboo gbrioiu minor, where the Almigbty'g fimii 
OlAHes itself in tempob ; in dl time, 
CaJm or conTnlsed — in breeie, or gak, or ttorm. 
Icing the pole, or in the torrid cIidm 
Dark -hearing ; — boondleta, endlen, utdtnUinH — 
The image of etermty — the throne 
Of the iDTtsible ; even from out tl^ slime 
The mouBters of the deep are made ; each raoe 
Obeyi thee ; thoa goest forth, dread, fathotnleas, akaK. 

CLXXXIV. 

And I hare loyed thee, ocean! andmyjoj 
Of yoDthibl sports was on thj bre«st to be 
Borne, like thy bobbles, onward: trom a boy 
1 wanton'd with thy breaken — they to me 
Were a delight ; and if the freshening sea 
Made them a terror — 't was a pleasing fear. 
For I was as it were a child of thee. 
And tmsted to thy billows far and near. 
And lud my hand upon Ay mane — as I do here. 

CLXXXV. 

My talk u done — my Mng hath caased--'4i)y theme 
Wat died into an echo ; it is Gt 
the spell shontd break of this protracted dream. 
The torch shall be exdngnish'd which hath Ut 
My midnight lamp — and what ii writ, is writ, — 
Wonld it were worthier ! but 1 am not now 
.That which I have been — and my visions flit 
Less palpably before me — and the glow 
Wluch in my spirit dwelt a fluttering, faint, and low. 

CLXXXVI. 

Farewell ! a word diat most be, and hath beei^r^ 
A Bonnd which makes ns linger, — yet — brcwellj 
Ye ! who have traced the Pilgrim to the scene 
Which is his last, if iu yonr memories dwell 
A thought wluch once was his, if on ye swell . 
A single recollection, not in vain 
He wore his sandal-shoon and scallop-ehell : 
Farewell ! with him alone may rest the pain, 
)f soch there were — with gou, the moral of his straiq. 
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CHILDE HAROLDS PILORIHAOB. 



NOTES TO CANTO IV. 



Note I. Stouit i 



wall inlD a ps»age and a cell. Tho nue duogmiu, cslled " praii, . ._ 

nuik im (be Ihidi walk of tbe piUca ; and the pntDiMr, when lakeo out to die, wal 
anduRled acron (he galleri' lo (be other tide, and being Iheo led back bto die olher 
coiqiarliiuat or cell, upon the bridge, vaa there Kiaiigled. The low portal through 
which the erimisa] wag taken into thia cell is now willed up ; but the pamge i* 
still open, and u itOI kuDWa hj the name of the Bridge or Sght. IIib pozzl are 
under the Saoring d( the chamber -at tbe fool of the bridge. Tbey were fonnerlj 
tnelre, but on the firat arriisl of the French, the Venetiaas hanilj' blacked or broke 
np the deeper of Ikew dusgeoiu. You 11U17 atiH, boweier, detcend bj a Ir^t-dora', 
and crawl down through halea, halT-choked by lubbiab, lo the depth of two itorin 
bekm the SrM laage. If you aie id want of coDBolaliDu for the exlinclloD <^ palricino 
power, ptrtiapa yeu may find it there ; acarcely a raj of light glimmen into the 
namnr gallerir which leadi to the celli, and the placea of confiaement Ihemselrea 
are lalall)' dark. A amall hole in tbe wall adoiilled the damp air of the ponagea, 
and served for Uie JDlnHluctian of the piiaoner'a food. A wcndeii pallet, raiaed a 
toM from ihe ground, wai the onlj funiitnre. The nonducton lell lou that a light 
waa not allowed. The cella are about five paeea b length, two and a half in width, 
and aeren feet in heighL Thej are directi; beneath one another, and reapintioD 
istomevihat difficullin thekiwer bolea. Onl; eoepriaODer waa found when there- 
'publicBoa daaceoded into tbeae hideoua receasea, and he ia said to hate been conBaed 
niteeu jiaxt. But tbe inmatea of the dungeona beneath had left tncea of their 
repentance, or at Ibdr deapair, which are atill visble, and maj perhapa owe wrnie- 
thing to recent ingennilj. Some of the detained appear to hare o^nded agamat, 
andotherato have belonged to, the aacred bodjr,.DDtDD]j from their ajgnaturea, but 
from the churchea and belfriea which they have aoralched upon the walb. The 
reader ma; not objeol to aee a apecimen rf the lecorda prompted bj ao tefrife a 
solitude. Aa neatlf aa the; oould be copied bj more than one pencil, three of them 
are aa fbllowa : 

1 



N FENBAR U. FINE IW) lUBR LI 



KCCKKIUt COHIEIXAItlUt. 
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Thecoprin bu foUowed, dM eanntod the ulMiaai; MHerf which an, baw- 
crer, dM quite m> decidnl, nnce (he letwn mrg endaulr Knldwd in Ihe darfc. 
I( onlj need be ebwmd. that BeitaOmtia ohI Mangiar timj be nwl in (he tnt 
imcripdoB, wiileh wu probabt; written b; a priioiiei emilned (cr *oiDe uH of in- 
pietj comiiiued at a fmovl : that CorUUariiu a the name of a puirii <a tan 
anna, near the Ka : and that the laM initial! Btittoitlr pul Gm- n*a Ja iSbaM CilMta 
Kattoiwa Ha^uma^ 

Note 9. StBBB iL 



An old writer, describiiig the appmnuKe of Venioe, hoi made ne of Iba d 

lage. idiich would DDt he poetical were it net true : 

" Quojit ul qui nipenu urteat centtprplttur, twrrilam lallurit imtigi 

lediuotealtoJij/uratamiacpuieiiiupUcra"* 



Note 3. I 



The well -known nugcTlhe gondoHen, of oltcTDatc •toant, from TaMo'i Jcra 
tatem, hai died with the independcnoe of Vnniop. {SditioBiof the poem, wilhth 
origioal OD ooe oolumn, aod the VeDetian TariBtiooa en the olher* u nn^ bf A 
boatmen, were once Gonunoa, and ore itni to be found. Hie followiec eimet wi 
terre to ibow the diOerence between the Tuscan eptn and ths " Canla alia Bii 




SooM of (ht elder gondoliers will, hower^r, pke up, and ocoltnns a ataoni of 
their ai»e runiliai bard. 

On the rih of lart Jonuaiy, the BDlhor of CUde' Ha^, and anolhK En^iah- 
man, thewiiter of thia notice, rowed lo Ihe Ijdo with twoiingen, one of whom wai 
a carpenter, and Ihe other a gtmifpSer. lite fanner placed hinnelf at the pnw, Ihe 
latter at the stem of the boat. A tittle after iMting the qua; of the Pianetla, IW 
began 10 mg, and continued their eierciM; nitil w* airiTed at the iibud. Thcj 
gaire Ul, amoogit other esufB, the death of Ckrinda, aid the palace al Ajtnaim; 
and did not linf the Venetian, but Ihe Titacan lata. The canxaler, howerer, 
who wai the clererer of Ihe two, and wai fraqnenllj obliged to prompt hi* cooipa- 
nioB, tohl UB that be could traulalt the original. He added, that he oonld ling 
almoal three hundred ilanEu. but had not ipiriti (moriin mi the word he used) 
to learn anx more, or to lingwhat ht alreadj knew; a man mutt hare idle time on 
his handi to acquire ct to repeat, and, odd Ibe pbcr fellow, "lookal mj ^Aesand 
pt me i I am Uaniag." This ipeeoh wa> more adecting than his petformaace, 
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wbkh habit skna can make alMoliTe. The reoiUtirs wu i 

mnMUODOU* { and llui gmdalia belund anittad hu Toioa hj holding hi 

ade of ha mouth. The mipenter uaed ■ qokt ■din, whiob baendenllr cndiar 

vonndto mtnin, butmj looBmch inleraled iu bii wil^l alWgtUm » riir— . 

Pram thete naD wt l«anu that wgiog ii nM coafiDcd lo the gondolicn, aad that, 

■llhoqgh Iha ebannt Baddom, iferei, TnlaalaiT, Uwreare MiU aernal aae^tf dia 

IldocaMtaiqMartliMiliiimal tor UwptifonNnlO'rowaadMgU Uwmbw 
tinw. AUhoogblbaTaicaof the JeruaaleBi anlw hH^cr caioafl; baud, ikara ii 
retmndma^niioD Ilia Vaoadu oanali j and Dpoa boUdaja, duaa itnaian «^ 
are not Marcfiafbrnad eom^ lo diMiaffuih iha mirdt, pmv faaoy Ihalnaaj of 
Ue f ondolM Kil nwHiDd wilb Ihe tnaiD* of Taiw). Ttewrilirof aofaa matka 
which appcuad la IbaCuripritie* of Literature mnH esenw his being twioa qootad ; 
for, wbh'liieesoaptioncf aMBephraaiaaBltlelooanbllioiuand esuanfanl, ha baa 
furniahed a «ei7 exaal, aa well aaaifreeable deHripiion. 

"la Veoioa the gondolwn koDiT by heUt hug paHegn from Arioalo and Taaao, 
and often cbanollhem irilh a peeuliBr neladj. But ibi) laleni aeema at prcaeu on 
ibadeeGne: at leoal, afM (aliiBg aoaw l>*a*> I oonM ftx) bo more ihaa two pcnooa 
who dclirerad to nwinthiB wajapaaMge ham I^bs. I inuit add, Ihal the IMs 
Mr. Benj onoa ohaunled to na a paniga m T»na in Ihs nanaer, aa he aiaured rae, 
of the goadcdiBn. 

"Theca are alnv* twDconoaned, who alletmtelir aing the atrophet. Wo kaow 
10 mdody cTOituallT bj Roosaaan, la whoM aoap it ii printed ; it haa propelij no 
id I) a a«l 1^ awdium belweBi Iha ante rermp and the oaalD 
~iy recitttirical deolaouUioD, and to the kiter 
e, b} which ooe arUable ia dalaioed and embePiabed. 

" 1 entered a gDndola bi mMnlight ; one ■nger placed hioiaelf ffHwaida, and the 
other aft, and that praceedad to St. Qeorgio. One began ihe aong : whea ha had . 
ended hia atrophe, Ihe other took up the Ut, and ao continued the aoag ahematelT. 
Throughout the whole of it, the naw Dotea inTwriably returned, but, according to 
the Bubjecl matter of Ihe atropba, Ibej kid a greater or a anuillei Mres, tometiDea 
onoae, aid nmethnea on another note, and indeed changed Iha ennneialion of Iha 
whole atrapha aa Ihe objeet of the poen aJlered. 

** On the whole, howerer, the aouodt were boaraa aad acnuaing ; Ibar wemad, is 
the manner of all nide nneiiiliwd men, to make Iha eicellenoe nl tMt ugiBg in 
IhefbrceofthnrTaiee: ODeaeemod deairaua of conqueiiog the other hf (be atreogth 
othialunga; andao for fnai reoeinng delight fnHn Ibia aoene (abut op ae 1 waa ia 
the box of the goadcda), I finind mjaalf in a raj unpleaaant ailualian. 

"HfdOUpaaiaa.tawhomleoaHniuiiiBledauaoireiUiatanoe, bongiwf daakmato 
keep up Iha eredil of bii oomliTaMa, aaenfad ne that Oif angioswaa Terj dd^thtftf 
whrnh«a>d alaAtttBee. Aoewdii^ wagotoutopaBtkeritoca, tearing one of iha 
■ngen in dw gondola, wide the oIlNr weal to Ihe diatanea ofaoeu boBdredpaeea. 
The; now began to aing agaiiat ooe another, and I kept walking iq> aid down be- 
tween them both, ao aa alwaya to leaTO him who waa 10 b^in bii part. Ifteqaatlj- 
BtoMl BliHand houtened to tbe one and to the other. 

" Hera Ihe acene Wu pnpalj introduced. Tbe llrong, dechmatoiy, and, aa it 
wen, abfieking lonad, met the ear from far, and called forth the atleatioo ; the 
qulchlj encaeediilt tia n ali nii a, whioh aeo eaaa rilj required lo be ntog m a lower tine, 
aaeHitd Eka plaiatiTe elrania ncceeding tbe Toeifaralioa of cnolisn or of pain. Tb» 
other, who liatenedatlentiTdfiinnnedialelT began lAera the former left o^auawar- 
bighim in mildar 0( nne idiMUenl notet, MOordnig aa the purport of the atropba r*. 
qnircd. The aleapji eaaUla, the loft; baiMioga, the iplandour of the moon, tbe deep 
dmlowi of tbe feif goadolaB that mored like apiril* tulber and tbithor, inereaaed the 
atriking peodiaiilf of tbe acene; and, aoiidat all Iheae siroumalaacco, it waaeaaj to 
eonfesa the ehancte; of this wonderFul bannonj, 

"It aoitt pofeetlj well with ao idle aolilarj mariner, Ijiog at length In hte Tonel 
at leat on one of ften caoala, wailing for bu compaoj or for a fare, the tireaoneaean 
of which ntnalioa ia aoaiewhat alleriated by tbe aonga aod poelical aloriee he baa in 
memoij. He often raiiei Ua voiea as load aa be oan, which eiteodt itaelf lo a Taat 
diitanceorer the UnnqoO mirror; aod oa all is alill around, he ia, aa itwerr, inaeo- 
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litode n lh> aidil of ■ luge and papnkmi tmrn. Hoe nno rattliag of cnriige*. 
DD DDoe of foot-pBMnger* : a nlent goodok gbdn aow and Ibea bj bim, d irhieh 
Um ii^aiUiicoftheamiiKanidrtoba heard. 

"At a dirtMwo 1m bean aiulbtr, pcHiape nlttrir nnkiown lo bin. Mdoij and 
Tcrae iiiMiiilialilj attach the two etnagen ; h> bcmnis Iha mpoaitc echo to Ike 
fonDO', and ctcrtahiBidf lobs hoard aalw had beard dw Dthcr. Bj.a taeil cod- 
TonlioB tbef alleniala Tcne for Tine ; tfaongh lb* ang •bould tut the vhiile nifbl 
tluinigb, thoj CBtartain Ibeiadre* wilhnit fatigne ; ibe btaren, who are lauaas 
balweeo Iba two, tafci pail U tbe anKBcnl. 

"lliBTOiial peifWnanooMnndibeMBt agrea(diMiBO>,aulk(tMniiieqinaBhtT 
chaniag^aailoolf [olUiittdaBgDiatbani&neatDfmDatMWM. It u plaiiUiTC, but 
tinea it ii KaiMlf puaibie tD tefiain rnai tMn- Mj 
a lOt a TMj deticatdj orgaoiaed penoo, nid qiula 

m of Libo, the long row el iiland* that difide* the Adii- 

,' paiticalarlj the wnnen o( Ibe extreme diMricI) of BUa- 

inseoo aad Palettriia, aiog ia like duiukt Ibe woib of Taan, to tbeae and aimilar 

tOM*. 

" Tbor bafe tbe cnilom, wbea their huabande are fiibisg out at mb. to lil Blmg 
the ebon in tbe ereningi and locirerBle Ihof Knigi, and eouliaue lo do ao with great 
TMence.lQI each of then candiMtagnUi Ibe retpomea of her own hiubaad aladii- 

Tbg loT* tl mnic aad of poetrf diMuigniibn all clataei of VeaeUaM. ero 
aaiODgit tbe ttiaefal aoat of Italj. Tbe cil; itaelT can ocxaiionBlIf fumiah reqMCl- 
able oudiencea for two and eren Ibree opera-hoiue* at a liniei and tbete are few 
eieota ia priiate lite Ibat do not call forth a priated aod ciroulated ■onnel. Doea a 
ph jnoian or a lawjei lake hi* degree, or a clergjmaii preach hie piaiden aemoa, baa 
BMUgeoa peiioraiedanapcratioii, noai^ a Wlequin anoDODce bia dq«rlure or bii 
benefit, are jou to be oongralulated on a marriage or a birtb, or a law-euit, the ' 
Huaea are infoked to furaiib the nine number of ajrllablea, and tbe iodiiidual 
triompbi blase abroad in iligia while or pailT-coloured placards on half Ibe comsri 
of the capital. The laat curtae; of a faTOurite " prima, donna" bringi down a 
■boww ef tbeae poetical Iribulea fron iboae upper nguat, from wluch, in oar . 
tbeatrea, Dothiog but cupida audaaon-sloniw are aecnnoined lo doaoeod. Then 
iaa poeti; in Ibe Tery life of a Venetian, whidi, jn ita craiuiDn couree, u varied with 
tboaeeurpriaeiasdcbangeaaoreconimeiidableiii fiction, but ao difierent from lbs aobtt 

ened into amuaem^ntt. and ercr; olijecl being cooaidered aa equall; making a pur( 
(tf tlw buaineia of life, is announced and perfmned with the tame eeroeal iadiSereace 
dad gai aanduitf . The Venetian gazette cooatantlj cloaea ita colunuu with tbe 
foHowiDg triple BdTCiUaeineat: 



WhcD il ia rccoDecled what the CalboUcs bdiere their eanaecrated wafer to be, 
we maT prrhapa llrink it wortbj' of a more reapectable nicbe than between poetrr 

Bsd tbe plajhoufle, 

Nate 4. Stanza x. 



9r of Braaidoa lo tbe atrangera who pmiaed Ibe m 
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Nale &. SUDza xi. 



Hie Haa bu lurt naUiiiig bj hii jduidgj lo the Itteaiidei, bul Che g«pd wbioh 
M]ppan«d lh« paw, Ibol is now on a levd with Ihe olher foot. The hand, tiao, mrfr- 
Telnmxl lo theill'Cbcwen spot whence thef ael aol, and tie, a> before, bsKbiddoi 
oiKJer Ihe porvh window of 8t. meiL'a Chordi. 

Their hutorj, after s deiperale itniggle, haa been ratirfiulOTilr e^qtkved. Tbe 
decuioog and doubia ol Eiizzo and Zaualti, Mid butlf, of the Count Leopcdd Ciov- 
gnaia, would baie given thent a Konuui exlndioii, and a pedigree not more an- 
deal than the r^a of Haa. But M. its Schlegel stepped in to teach the Venatiaiu 
tba Talue of their own lieainies, and a Greek vindicated, at loat and for erer. tb» 
pretenaioD of hit countTjBHo u> Ihii noble produclion.* Mr. Hualoiidi has not been 
IcAwi^uI a repl; ; bul aa jet, be bat receired no auiwer. It should seeinlbatlbe 
bonei are irrevocably Chian, and were LranilerTed la Contlaotioople by TheoduaiugL 
l«piAiiT writing it a (avourile pla; oT the Italiaot, and has ooaferred iipolalka oo 
mors than ooe of tbeii Uierar; cbaraclen. One of Ihe beat apecimen of Bodoai'i 
trpographf 'i> a retpedable volume of inacripdoni, all wiiUen by hia friend Pae- 
oiaodi. Several were prepared for the recovoed hones. It ia to be hoped the beat 
vraa not idecled, when the fallosiag words ware nuged in gold leltera above tha 
caUiedral porch : 

QCATDOa, IQUOBinL DONA. k. VINl 



naj be permilled to observe, I 
ag the horaea from Gooatanliaople was 
hem to Paris, and that It would have be 
a either robbery. 



After many laol eSiM'la oa the part of the ItaHani entirety lo throw off the yoke of 
Frederio Barbaroan, and oa frwtloa atlemplB of the emperor to make himaelfabeohile 
naater Ihnnghoul Ihe whole of his Ciaalpioe dommiont, tbe bloody atrngglea oT four- 
and-tweot; yean were happily brought to a close in the city of Venice, Tbesrlicles 
of a treaty had been previouidy agreed upon between Pope AUionder III and Bar- 
bnmasa, aod the fbrmer, having receiTed a asfe'condud, had already arrived at Ve- 
nice from Fenara, in company with the ambaasidora of the king of Sidlf and flie 
eonauk of die Lombard league. There alHI reniamed, however, maay pomU to 
ai^oat, and for uveral days the p«u;o woa believed to be inpraclicabte. At ttiia 
JuDDtnre it was anddenly reported that the emperor bad arrived at Gbioza, a town 
fifleen miles from the capital. The Vcneliam rose tumalluonsly, and iaatated upon 
jmmedialely conducting him to tbe city. The Lombarda took the alarm, and de- 
parted tovnuda .T^nviaa. The Pope himself waa apprehensive of acme disatler if 
Frederia ahoald auddenly advance upon him, bat vrat Kaanired by the prndenoe 
■od addren of Sebaitiau Ziani, the Doge. Several embamies poaaed between Chiosa 
andthecapilali until, at last, the emperor rekiing aomewhal of bis pretenaona, " laid 
aaidabia leonine ferocily, and put on the mitdneat of the lamli.''t 

On Saturday the 33d of July, in the year 1177, ux Venetian galleya transferred 
Frederic, in great pomp, from Chioza to tbe island of Lido, a mite from Venice- 
Early the next mamiog Ihe Pope, accompanied by the SicDiaa ambassadors, and by 



bvGoogIc 



188 BTHOTPS WORKS. 

tbeenrajiof Lonbudj, whombeluidiwaDedrrani IhemaJDluid, togethawiAa 
grtmt EOscouiK of people, repiircd bom the patriuchal pahee to 8t. Maik't Ckotdi, 
■ad ■olemnl)! abtolTcd the empenir mai hu paniBu rmn tbe emoranituuealioa 
prowaiieed agBmil hiiii. Tho ohuieelkir of the empire, on th« part of hit Buler, 
remniMed Ibe *nti'(»pa and that aehiniBtie adhoenti. Imnwdiatilr the doge, 
with ■ great niite both crftbs olargr and hutf, got dd board the p9ej«, and waiting 
OB Fnieae, lowad bim ia siighl; Mate fron the Lido to the caintal Tba enpnvr 
dcfCendMl ftiun the lalkf at the qua; dF the Pianlla. The dags, the palriarah, 
IwbiiboiM and dergr, aad the people of Venice, with their ermaee and their Man~ 
dudi, narsbed inaokau proeeiaion befon bim ta the ehdrcfaofSl. Haifc. Ales- 
awler waa tealed before the TeMibub of the bariUta, alleaded V iMbiriMpaaod 
eanSiial*, bj the patriarch oTAqnil^ bj thearehbiahopa andbirirapaof LoMJMldr, 
aUrffhen in ilate, and doihed in iheir church robei. Frederie mpprtmekti — 
" moied bi Ibe H<dj Spirit, Tenefaliog the Abnighlj in the peraon of Aleiander, 
lajb^ aude hii imperial digiJt;, and throwing off bi« rnaotEe, he proMrated hteidf 
Bl lull length at the feet of tiie Pope. Alexander, with lean u hia ejea, laiaed lb 
beoIgoaDl^ from the gmiuid, kiaed him, blcHcd him; Rid hnaiediatelr tha'Oenaaaa 
of dw tnin auig; with a land TOTce, ' We praiee thee, O Ltni.' Hw empenr tben 
taking the pope br the right haiid. led him to Ihe church, aad, haiiag reedred hb 
iMoedictioa, nlantei to Ibe docal palace."* The ccremonf of bnmlUatiDn waa re- 
pealed Ihe neil daf. "Hie Pope hinnelf, at the requeM of Frederic, Bid ma*i at 
SointlUnrk'i. The enip«or again laid ofidc hii iatpcrial mnnlle, and, taking a wand 
in biahand, officiated aa cerjer, dritiag the lailf from (he choir, and preoeding the 
pontiff to the altar. Akxaads', after reoiling Ihe goipet, pceached (o tbe peo^. 
'rhe emperor put himself done lo the pulpil in Ihe ntlilude of listening ; and the 
pontiff, touched bj Ihu mark of bii attention, for he knew that Frederie did not 
undenland a word he aaid, eoDinianded Uic patriarch of Aquilcia to Inmlale Ihe 
Idtio diacourae into the Osnun tongue. TbecrcedwaathcaohauDted. Fiederic 
made hit ablalioa, and kiaaed the Pope'a feet, and, man being orer, led him hj Ihe 
hand to hit wUte hone. Ha heU the atirrup, and would hare led the borte'i rein 
to Ihe water nde, had net tbe pope aceepled of the inclination tor the perfmBanee, 
and abntiooaldj diamiewid him with bia bmediclion. Such i* the Nbalance of Ibe 
aoeouot IcA.bf Ihe arohbiaht^ of Saleraa, who waapreteol at tbe Mrennnj;, and 
wboH Mofj ii oonicmed bf srec} aabaeqiuat nairalioa. Il wmdd be aol worth lo 
minuleareisiTd, were it not the triumph rf Kbertf aa wdl a* of aapenliliH. Tbe 
atatea of Lombardr owed to it the coofirmatian of Iheir pririlegca ; and AleuBder 
had reaaon to thank the Ahnightj, who had enabled an 4nbm, unarmad old mas (a 
tubiliie a laribleaad potent wiTeragii.t 
Nolo 7. 

ThenndeririS lecdleciltheexchHationortheh^lasds, Ok, fur bm Itoar rf 
Dmdtt 1 Htaj Dandolo, when elected doge, in 1198, waa eigbtj-Sra jeu* of 
age. When be comnanded tba VenetiaBB at the taking of Conatanliaa^, hewaa 
coneequentlf DinetT-aeren jearadd. At tbia age ho annaied tba fourth and a half 
of the whole eBi[Mre tl Romania4 for ao the Roman amjiira wat then caled, lo Ibe 
litlt aad to the tairilcnea of the Venetian Doge. The tbiae-oghtb* of thii painta 
were pceaenedia tbe diphwaaa oilil Ibe dokedon of Gioranni Dollap, wbomaJde 
n«e of the abofe -i^y^'i^^ in the ^ear 1357.$ 



bvGoogIc 



CBIUIB HAROLD'S PILORIHAOB. I8B 

DudolokdthekUKkDaCoutBntioDpleiiiiienoni two shipi, the PandiKand 
Iks Pagrim, wMB tioii tt^her, and a drawbridge or ladder lei down from tlieii 
higbaryudirolhemilb. The dogewuixwaf IheGrit to ruihinlolhc ci(j. Then 
m* coinpleled, ivd the VenetiuH, Ihs prepbee; of Ihe Erjlhrsoa ajbil : " A 
Snthermg togtiher ot Ibe povnful shall be mule amidit Ihe Kaiea o! the Adrulic, 
luder a blind leader •, [he; ahall beu( ihe gwl— ihef ihall profane Bjuatium— 
thej ahaD blacken bar boildinii — her qioUi ihall be diaperaed ; a new gvat Bball 
bleat until Ihej bare mcMuredwil end nm oier fifli-faiir feet, nioa iochei, and,* 
half.*" 

Dandoladied oe tlw bitdar of Joae, IMb, hanag reigned Ihirteea jeara. aix 
neothi, BDd flie daja, and wai buried in the ohnrch of St. Sophia, at Coulanlino- 
ple. 8tru|dj enngh il must ajund, Ihal the Daaie of Ihe rebel apolheearf who 
reeelTed Aa doge'a ntord and aimihilated Ihe aneirat gorerameot, in If96-T, wai 



Afler the kai of Ibe battle of Poia, and the taking DTChiosa on the ISA of Angiul, 
1379, b]r Ihe oniled armament of the QenDeu and FranceKO da Carnua, Signor of 
Padua, Ihe Vtoetiana were redaced to the uIdhwI dopoir. An embanj wat lenl 
to Ihe conqucfon with a blank abeel of paper, praying them to preicribe what terms 
Ibe; pleated, and leare lo Venice onlj bar bdependcDce, Tlw Prince of Padua 
waa iDclined to liiten to Iheae piDpoaali, but Ihe Genoeie, who, after the Tidor; at 
Pola, had abouted, " To Venice, to Venice, and long live St. Geot^ '." determined 
to anuibilate their riTal; and Peter I>ooa, their comnaDder in chief , relumed ihii 
aoBwer to lEie nippliauta: " On Ood'sfailb, gentlemen of Venice, ye ahall barB no 
peace frran the Signor of Padua, nor from our conrniune of Genoa, until we ban 
bit put a ran upon those unbridled horeea of jiaun, ihat are npon the porch of youjr 
erangeliit St. Mark. When we have bridled Ibem, we aball keep ran quiet. And 
tliit it the pleaiure oT us and of our commune. Aa for these m; brothers of Oenoa, 
Ibtt joa tuiTe brougbt with jou to give up lo us, I will not bare ihem : lake them 
back ; for in a few dajt hence. 1 ahall come and lei them out of prboa ntaelf, both 
theuand all Ihe alhen."-t- In feci, Ihe Gmoeae did advance aa far aa Halamoceo, 
within fire milei of the capita] ; bul their own danger and the piida of their enemiea 
gave oourage lo Ibe Veoeliant, who made prodigioua efiiirta, and maoi Jniiividual 
sacritpee, all of then oueFoll; recorded by Uieir hialoriana. Veltor Piani waa put 
at Ihe bead of Ihirly-fonr galle/i. The Oewieaa broke np from Mahimocco, and 
retired to Chioza in October \ but thej again threatened Venice, which wai reduced 
la extreniliea. At lUa time, the lit (^ Jaauarj, 1380. arrived Carlo Zeno, who 
had been cruising on ibe Geooeae ooatt with fbnitaai gaUsj'a. llie VenetiaAS were 
BOW tlioi^ anongh la besiege the Oeaacao. Doria was killed on the Xlod o( Jaiiuai] 
bf a stone bullet a hundred aad niaely-five poomb weight, diaohatgad from a bom- 
Iwrd caDed the Tleiiaan. Chiexa waa then eloady iniesUd ; five thousand auxi- 
Htriea, amongal whom were sraie English Candoltieri, eaBunanded h; one Caplaia 
Cecoho, JDJaed the Veaetiaut. The Oenoeae, in their turn, pmjed fat condilioo^ 
hot none were gnuiled until, at laal, the; surrendered at diacreljoa ; and, on Ibe 
S4A of June, 1380, Ibe Doge Contarinl made bis triumphal enlij into Chion. 
Four tbooiand priaoaera, nineteen gaiters, manr amaller vneils and barki, with all 
the amaniniliai and arms, and outfit of Ihe expediliw, fell iolo Ibe hands of tba 
coDquerora.'wba, >had il not been lor the inexorable answer <tf Doria, would have 
glBdlr reduced their domimcn to the ciQ' of Venice. An acoMini of theaa tiBa»- 
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The population of Venice al Iba end of lbs wienteenth centuiy amounled la 
uearlj tno hondred Ibouiud laDli. Al the lul oenan*, taken two yeara ago, it wu 
no more tluin about oae hiuutred and three ihouKUid, and ildiminisbes daLj, llie 
MMnmeree and Ibe oScial emplojmentB, which lued to be the uDeihauiIed lounie 
of Venetian gmndeor, baie both eipired.-|- Moet of (he palritian manaiaiii are^le- 
serled. and wouM (radunltf diuppoT, had not the gofennneot, alamted by Ibe 
demolition of BBTentj-liio during the lail two yean, expressly rotbidden this lad 
reaoaroe of poverlr. i/bmj remnanls of (ba Venetian nobiUly arc con scattered 
and ccnirounded with the wealthier Jews upon the banks of the Brenta, nbcwe pal- 
ladian palaces hare sunk, or are sinking, is the general decay. OF the " genlR 
uomo Veuelo," Ibe name ii itOI known, and ibat is all. He is but the shadow of 
hia ronner self, but be is poUte and kind. It aurely may be pardoned lo him if he 
is queruloua. Wbateier may baie been the TJces of (he republic, and although the 
naiural term of its exislence may be thought by fore^ers to haie nniTed in the 
doe course of mwtaGly, only me sentiment can be expected from the Venetiana 
tbemselTes. At no lime were the subjects of the tepublie soDnanimoas in Iheiris- 
Bolution to rail; round the standard of St. Mark, as when it was for the hiat lime un- 
furled; Bndthecowardiceand the treachery of the few patricians who recommended 
the fatal neulrality, were confined to the persona of the traitors themiehes. 

The present race cannot be thought to regret ihe baa of their aristocrat ical tbrms, 
and too despotic gOTemmsnl ; they think only of their laniabed izidependence. 
l^ey pine away al the remembrance, and on tiiia subject euspend for a momeat 
tteir gay good hnmour. Vemce may be said, m Ihe words of (he Scripture, " lo die 
daily ;" and so general and so apparent is the decline, as (o become painful to a 
straoger, not reconciled lo Ibe aigbt of a whole nation expiring, as it were, before 
hia eyea. So arlifieial a creation, harmg lost thai principle which called it into He 
slid supported ila eiialence, must Call lo piecea al once, and nnk more rapidly than 
it rose. The abhorrence rf atayery, which drore ihe Venetians to ihe sea, has, 
nnce their disaaler, forced them lo the land, where they may be al least overicwked 
among the crowd of depeodaols, and not present the humiliating spectacle of a whole 
Batioo loadeil with recent chaioi. Theit Kielioess, their aSahllily, and that happy 
mdrfiereoce which consiitulioa alone can gire, for philosophy aspires to it in Tain, 

have by degreea been Lost, and the nobles, with a pride common to all Tialiaos who 
haye been maaterB, bare not been persuaded lo parade their insignificance. That 
splendour which was a proof and a portion of their power, they would nol degrade 
into the trappings of their subjection. They retired ftom the space which they had 
oeonpied is the efes of their fellow-citizena ; their continuance in which wonld hare 
been a symptom of aequiewence, and an inault In lh»e whosufiered by Ihe common 
misfortune. Thoee who remained in the degraded capital might be said rather lo 
banal the aceoes of their departed power, than to lire in them. Tke reReotiim, 
" who and what eutfarals," will hardly bear a oonmentfromonawhois, natiaiudly, 
the friend and Ihe ally of Ibe conqueror. Il may, howerer, be aUowed to say lhu> 
tiueh. that, to those who wish to recOTer Iheir independence, any masters must b« 
ao olijeet of detestation 1 and it may becafely IbretoM thst this unptofilable aierdon 
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will uol han Iwen tonteled before Vbucb ihAll hsve (iiiik iiM Ihe tUme of bar 
ohoknl cuuda. 

Note II. Stanza X>L 

The itor]' a told ia Plularch'i Life of NicUa. 

Note 19. Stanza xiiii. 
Ami Otnr, BidcUEi, ScfaiJlei, SbikHxare'i iR. 

Venice PrewTred ; MjMeries of Udolphe : the Ghost-iieer. or Anneniui ; the 
Hecchiut of Venice ; Olbello. 

Note 13. Stanza xi. 



Tannm ii the plural of tonfw, a ipecies of Gr peculiar to Ilie Alpi, which onljr 
thriiei in Tei; rock} parts, where Kucel; Kii] (afficieal for its nouriahnienl caa be 
foimd. On Ihete apota it grawa to a greater hdghl than nnj other mountaia tree. 



Tlie abme deacriplioo ma; aeem fantialical or exaggerated to ihcME who have 
nerer teen an oriental or an Italian akj ; jet it is bat a Lileral and hariUy aufficieal 
delineation of an Augoal eTeaing (tbe eigbteenlh], as contemplated in one of aaaj 

ride* alcDg tbe banka of the Breola, nearLaMira. 



Thanka to tVk critical acamai of a Scotehinaa, we now kDDW aa Ettle of Lanrk 
a* era.* lite diiDOTeri« of tbe Abb£ de Sade, hii triumphi, and hia meera, eau 
no longer loatrucl or ainuae.'t' We must not, howeter, think that these memoui 
are aa mnch a romance aa Beliaariua or tbe Jocba, althou^Ii we are told bo hj 
Dr. Besttie, a great name, but a little antbcniij,^ Hi* " labour" haa not bees 
in Tab, notwlthataoding hia " love" baa', [ike moat other paaaionB, made him ridicn- 
loua.J The hjpotheaia which orerpowered the atruggliDg Italians, and carried akng 
leas inlerealed critics in ila current, iarun out. We have another proof that we on 
oerer be aure that the paradox the moat aingular, and therefore baring the most 
agreeable and authentic air, will not gire place to tbe re-eatabliahed ancient pre- 
judice. 

It Beams then, fin), thai Laura was bom, liTed, died, and waa buried, not in 
AngnDn,b'ut m the oountiT. The fouotaioa of tbe Sorga, the thickets of Cabriirea, 
mai reaume their preteuaiona, and tbe eiploded dt la Baitit again be beard with 
complaceDcj. The hypotbeaia of the Abb6 had no atrooger prapa than the parcb- 
raent lotinet and medal found on the skeletDo of the wife of Hugo de Sade, and tbe 
manuscript note to the Virgil of Petrarch, now in (he Ambroaian bbiarj. If tbeae 
proofs were both inoonteatable, the poslrr waa written, tbe medal compoaed, caat, 
and deposited, within the spftce of tweke hours i and these deiiherate dutic* Were 
perfonned round the cbtcbh of one who died of the plague, and was honied to tbe 
graTe on the daj of ber death. These docuiuenia, therelbre, are too decisire : tbe; 
prore, not tbe faol, but the fbigerT. Elilber the sonnet or the Virgtlian note must 
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te a bUEotlioa. 1^ AVbi diei bolb u iDCODtateUf bue ; Uw conaequmt d^ 
ducliMi ia ineritable — tfaej are both evideul]; hhe.* 

SMomUy, Laim <ra* oeret married, utt nu ■ Iwugblj I'ltfpa lallwr ibu ihat 
Itndir aidpnuUat wit* vbo Imunued Avignoo bj making lint toirn Ih« theatre 
of u lumeat Pnndi pawin, and pbjed otf foe aae-uuktwutj jetn her lUllt 
maeAiMT]/ of alternate (inourt aid relbwk}' upon tbe Brat poet of the age. It 
WW, indeed, rather loo unlair ll(at a, fenale rfntold be made reaponaiUe tot eleien 
clijhLrea upon the bith of a miareprcMaled abhierialira), and the deaaioa dF a 
fibnrian4 ]| ii, howera-, KliihclorT 10 thiok (bat the \aie of Petrarch wai not 
piatoats. The bappineaa which be prajed In poness bat ooce aod For a matneat 
wai mrelj ool oF the mind,} and wiinethmg aaniT real aia maniase pn^ed, irilh 
one who hai beta idl; calted a ihado*^ njoqili, mar be, pohapi, detected in at 
Iraal iii pheei oThiiawnnDaet*.** Tlieloie of Petrarch waa neither pUtODic nor 
poeliea]; and, if in one puHga of bia worki he calk it "amore TeementcsniflB ma 
«nko ed oneatD," heoontMei, in a letts to a friend, thai it waa EuilV and perrerae, 
that it abaotbed him quite, and mtalered hia heait,i-|- 

In Ihii caee, howerer, be wai perhaps alarmed for the colpabititr of hit wishes ; 
For ttie Abbd de Sade fainucir, who cerlainlf would not haTe been tcniputouili de- 
licate, if be could hate proved faia deaceni From Petrarch aj wdL ai Laura, ia forced 
into a alout deFeuoe of faia tirtuoua grandmother. Aa far ai relatea to the pael, we 
ban no aecurilj For the innocence, except perbapa in the eaaatancr of hia purauit. 
He aaurea u*, ia his epiatte to poateritj', that when airiTed at hia (bnielli year, be 
nolontf had in horns', but had knt aH recOllectira and image of an; "inegularilj."}^ 
Bat the birth of bii natural daughter cannot be aiaigned earlier than hit thinj-niulh 
jear ; and either the menairar the nwralilj of the poet muithBrefBi1edliini,when 
hefofot otwaaguiltjiotlhii >Jtp.{{ Tbe weakest argument for thepurii) oFlhia 
kna baa beat drawn bcm tbe pennanenee of ^ecta, which luniTed the object ot 
biapaaooa. Hm refleetionofU.de la Baatie, that virtue alone ia capable of mak- 
■ig impreatioaa irtiidi death cannot eSace, b mm of ihoae which ereri body ap- 
plaud^ and eieqi bodj findt not to be true, the moment be examine* hii own 
breaal or the recrada of human feeling.'** Such apopbthegnu can do nothing for 
Peliarch or For the canae oF moralilr, except with tbeiery weak and tbe Ter; young. 
Ha that baa made eren a little progrea bejond ignorance and pupilage, cannot be 
edited with any thing but truth. What ia called Tiadicaliog lite honour oF an in- 
dividual or a nation, i* the moat futile, tediout, and uninsIrualiTe of all wiiling ; 
altbougb it will alwaja meet with more appUnae than that aobei ciitlcitm, which ia 
aUriSuted to tbe maliciatia detire of reducing a great man to tbe common standard 
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oF tnmwBi?. It a, afux kU, lot unlikdT. that our hnlDriui m$ right ii nUiuBg 
hii bnnnile bypotbelk niiD, whkb teearea the withor, althougli it mmceij MT«a 
the hanaur oS Ibe Mill naknoini miatren o( Pelnfch.* 

Note 16. Stsnraxiu. 

TVl kup Ui dm Id AniiL. wbin In dlBl. 
Pslnuoh retired to Arqoj iminediiilelr on liii reluro from Uw unmcaHfiil >l- 
lampl to Tuil Urban V. al Rome, in the ^eai 1370, and witb the exeeptiDa of hii 
celcbcaleil thU to VcniM in company with Fnnceaco NonJIo da Carrara, he ftp- 
pean id bate paaed Ibe four lail yean of hia USe between Ibal cbarmiog (tditude 
•od Padna. For bur monlbt pieiipiu to bit death he ww in a ataie of auntinDai 
lanpnr, and in the monting of Julj the 19th, in (he year 1374, wa« found dead in 
hi* libraiT chair, with hia head retting upon a book. The cbair ia itill ibawn 
anunpl the preeioug reiica of ArquA, which, from the UDiotermpted leneration that 
haa been allached to ererj thing relatiie to Ibia great man, from the moment of bi> 
daath lo the preaent hour, hafe, it ma; be hoped, a better chance of autbeotidlj 
than the SbaJiaperian mentoiiala of Slrairnrd-upon-ATMi. 

Arqui {tm Hie laat ayliable ia accented in pronunciation, allliough the onabgj of 
the Englidi language baa been obaerted in tbe Tene), ia Iwelie mitea from Padua, 
and about three mik) on tbe right of tbe high road to Rovigo, in the boaom of the 
' Euganean billt. After a walk of twenty minulea, acroaa a flat wdl-wooded meadow, 
fou come to a Utile blue lake, clear but falbomleM, and la the fool of a aucceaaion 
of acciiiiliea and hiJIa, ciotbed with nnqarda and orchards, rich wilh Grand pome- 
gianale trees, and eier; annny fniit-ahrub. From the bank) of Ihe lake the road 
vrindfl into ihe bilb, and the cburchof An]ui ia aoon aeen between a deft, where 
two ridge* alope towardt each olher, and nearly incloae the village. The houae* 
an (caitered at iDlerral* on the aleep adtt of dteae aumtnits ; and that of tbe poet 
■ on the edge of a Hltle knoU oreiiooking two deacenta, and commaadiog • view uot 
only of the gkiwing garden! in lb* daka immediately beneath, but of tbe wide 
pkina, aboiewboae low wooda nf mulberry and willow, Ihickeaed into a dark miua 
bj reatooo* of rinet, lallungle cjpreMe*, and th* apireaof lawne are aeea ia the 
dialance, which alrelehe* lo Ibe noutha of Ihe Po and the abore* of the Adriatic. 
The eUmale of these lolcanic bllli ia warmer, and tbe linlage begina a week sooner 
fiiaa in Ibe plalm at Padua. Peltarch ia laid, for be cannot be taid lo be buried, 
in a aarcophagua of red marble, raised on four pilaalera on on ekraled baie, and 
presened from an auociaiion wilh meaner lomba. Ilalands conspicuauily alone, 
1 but win be aoon oTenbadowed b; four lately-planted laur^. Peliarch'a fountain, 
for here every thing it Peirareb'a, apringa and eipanda ilaelF beneath an arlificial 
arch, a little below the church, and abounda plentifully, in the iriet aeason, wilh 
ibit tofl water which wai the ancient wealth of the Euganeaa hilla. It would be 

other coinaidecce could aaaimilate the tombs of Pelnircb and Archilochiia. Tbe 
retdutiona of cenluries hais apared tbeie tequealered ralleya, and the only liclence 
which haa been offered lo Ihe a*he* of Pelrarch was prompted, not by hate, but 
veneration. An allempt waa made lo rob (be wrcaphagua of ila Ireature, and one 
of the nrms was atoten by a Florentine through a rent which ia alill liaible. The 
ioiury ii not forgoiien, but baa aerred to ideolify the poet with ihe countrj where 
he waa bom, but where be would not live, A peaaini boy of Arqua being aaked 
who Pelrereh waa, replied, " thai ihe people of the parsonage knew all about bim, 
but that be Dal; knew that he W3* a Florentine." 

Mr. Porayih-j- waa not quite correct lio saying, Ibal Petrarch never retomed 
lo Tuicany after he had once quilled it when a boy. It ippeara be did pass 
thmugh Florence on hit way from Parma to Rome, and Co his return, in the year 
1360, and remained there long enough to form aonie acquaintance wilh Its moat dia- 
tioguiebed inbabitanls. A Fbrenline gentleman, ashamed of tbg aversion of the 
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poet for hit tatirt coanO;, yna agar to poinl ont Ihn Iriiial error in our Becun- 
pliilied tnTeHer, nbran he knew and ropeclud for in ezlraordiMTr cipodtj, »- 
lenuTe erodJIioD, and rebted tute. joined lo thai engRging niplidly of nunner) 
vrhicfa haa beea bo frequeoll; recognized u tbe lureat, though it ■• ceilaiid; not ui 
udi^pemablei InJt of superior gmiu*. 

Eier; rootitop of Laun'i loier hu been anxioaslr traced and recorded. The 
BwHue iu vrhich he Uxlged ia ihoita in Venice. The inhobilaDW of Arcizo, m order 
to decide the ancienl cODtroren; between their ciij and the nelghbouriug Anoiia, 
where Petrarch m* carried when aeTen nwnlhg old, and remained until bia lerenlh 
jear, have dnigniUed bj a long iaicrtptian the ipol where Ihdr great fellow-citizen 
ma bora. A tablet hsa been raiaed to him at Parma, in the chapel of 8l. Agatba, 
at tlie Caihedrai,' bccaute he wai archdeacon of thai wwiety, and wai onlj aoatohed 
from hia iniended aepulture in their churoh bj h foreign death. Another lahlet with 
■ bust liaa been creeled to hbn at Paria, on account of hii having paaied the au- 
tDnm of 1368 in thai cttj, with hia aoD-in-Iaw Brossano. The political ooodilion 
which baa for age* precluded the Ilatiana from the cfiiiciani ^ the living, haa oon- 
eentraled their atleotiou 10 the illDtlialion of the dead. 

Note ir. Stanza ixiii. 

The (Iruggle ia to the full aa likel]> to be with demona aa wilh our better Ifaougbl). 
Satan choae the wiMemean for the lempiatiao of our Saviour. .And our unauUied 
John Locke preferred tbe preaence of a child to complete aolilode. 



EIlicllHiiiulilul'UHiuiilI'Drilc VlrgllE. 

The biographer Seraaaj,-]- out of lenderaeaa lo the reputalioD either of the ltd 
or tbe French poet, ia eager to obaene that (he satiiial recanted or explained an 
Ihiacenture, and aubaequentlj aUowed the author of the Jeruaalem to be a " gen 
nblime, vaal, and boppilr bora lor tbe higber flighla of poetri|." To Ihia we i 
add, that the recantation ia tar bom aatiafaclotj, when we examine j the whole an 
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dMe »• reported bj Oliiot. The Benteace prooouneed againithim bj Bohonra* 
n fmotM mlT o Ae eaafagicra of the critic, nhoK paHni/iHa the iMliaa mates 
DO eSbrt lo diBoier, aod wQald not perhupa accept. Ai la the oppDaitioo which 
the JerofAlein ewnuntered fnnn the Gnuotn academy, who degraded Tano fruai 
all conpetitKHi wilh Arioato, below Bojardo and Patei, (he disgrace of nich oppo- 
•ilioD must abo in aoam measure lie bid Is the charge of Alphoan, and the court of 
Feirara, For Leonard Salnali, the priocipa! and oearlj the sole oiigin of this 
attack, was, (here can be no doubt,-}- ioBueocedbj a hope lo acquire the faicur of 
the Hoiue oFEste : ao ohjecl which he thought attainable by eialling the repQlalion 
of a natJTe poet al the expense of sriTsI, Iheo a prUantr t^ liale. The hopes and 
eSbrU of Snliiali muiI sei?e to show the coolemporai; opiniDn as to the nature of 
the poet's imprisoninenl ; and will fill up the measure of our indigoalion at Ihe 
Ijranl jailor, t In fact, the antagonist oFTssso was not dLsappointed in the recep- 
tion given to his criticism ; he was called lo the court of Ferrara, where, haling 
endeftToured to heijhien hit claJms to faiour, hj panegjrics on the fiunilr of bis 
soTereign, § he was in his turn abandoned, and expired in neglected poreilf . The 
opposition of the Gruicans was brought lo a close io six years after tbs commencc- 
meal of the controyenj ; and ^.tba academy owed its Erst renown to ha<iog almoit 
opened with aDah a pandox," it is probable that, on the other hand, the care of 
his reputation allatialed rather than aggraTated Ihe imprieomnent of the injured 
poet. The defence of his father and of himself, for bofh were iniolved in the censure 
of Salriati, found employment for many of his solitary hours, and the captive oould 
have been but little embarrassed to reply to accusalians. where, amongsl other do- 
linquenoiea, he was charged with iniidbusly omitting, in his comparison between 
FlnUHe and Italy, to make any meuliou of tlie cupola of Sl Maria del Fiore at Flo- 
rence. \i The late bir^rapher of Aiiosto seems as if willing lo renew Om cnntro- 
Tersj, br doisbling the interprelation of Ta<ao'sseir-«alioialion,^ related inSeraw's 
Ub of the poeL But Tiraboschi had betire laid thai ritalry at rest, £$ by showing, 
that betwem ArioMo and Tasto it is not a qaeMiaa of comparisOD, bat of pre- 

Nole 19. Stanza xlL 



Before the remains of Ariosto were removed from tlie . 
library of Ferrara. his bust, which surmounted Ihe tomb, was struck by lightning, 
and a crown of iron lanrels melted away. The einit has been recorded by a writer 
ofthelastcentuiT.*** Thelransferof these sacred ashes, on the 6(h of June, ISOl, 
was one of Ihe most briHianl spectacles of the thon-hved Italian Republic ; and to 
J of the ceremony, the once lamous feUeo Inlrepidi were rr- 
id re-fonned in ihe Arioelean academy. The large public place through 
ded was then for the first lime caUed Arioslo Square. 
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Tlieaiutea(lhaOilMi(bUi(^<Hnl]> ckiaedulha Hnper, sol at Half, bat 
Ferrai*. • The nollNr of ArioMo m of R^gio, ud Ibe home in which he wu 
bora b taittvBj iiuit\gitiahti bf a Mblel willi ihae wnd* -. " 9n aoegw Isdv- 
t^oArialoUgiiirmoidiSMtminJiiramtalVi." But the PtnanM Biokv 
Ugfattf Ibaaoeidntbjr which Ibdt poM «u bum shraad, and cjiin him eiduBvelr 
for thdr own. Tie} pgaea hii bMiB, Otef Aam Ui un-duur, ud hii inkMud, 



"ne boon wboe ht Snd, the room when ba died, are dgaignmled bj hit own re- 
pheed nenmioti'f' and bj > reeent iucripliim. The Ferrarcae are more jesloui of 
thrii tbiHt iime Iba aniRMnt J of Deoiu, — ariwig from n cuiM which their Hpolo- 
(iiti mjaUtiamlr hat, ii DM mknown to Ihem. — TonlnTed to degrade Iheir soil and 
elimatalOB Bteotian iaeapaci^lbr a.11 spiritual productioiu, A quarto vol utne hu 
beacalledlorllibf Ifaedettmelien, and Uiis BitppleineDtto Barelti's Memoin of the 
Ohutriona Famuoe baa been eonaidered a Irininphanl npl; to [he " Quadra Storin 
Stalialia) deU* Atca Itab." 

Note SO. Slum xtL 



"ne caKle, Ibe aea-calf, the Isnr^.^: ud.Ihe white Tine,} WHe aooagit the noil 
■pproTed piuaLnatJTea againit lighming : Jupiler diMe the fint, Augtaliu CsMU' 
IheBcond,** nnd HlMriiB nera- hiled to wear & wmlh of the IbinI when the tkf 
Ihnalened a tbiiDdeT-atona.ff TlieTC anperMitioDa m^ be reeeiTed without a 
tattr in a counlrr where the maigeal prapertia of the basel twig ban not lost all 
their eredil ; and peifaapa l&e reajer ma} ool b« nooh iiiri»iaed to find that a com- 
mentator on Sueloniot haa taken npon huiaelf graTnlj to diipate the impDied lirtDea 
of the eromi of Tiberau. bf m— itinniny that, a few jar* befbn be wrMt, a kniel 
waa aetuaUf ntnick bf lighbuBgatRaaae.^ 

Note 31. SUuiza xU. 

The Cnilian lake and the Ruminil Bg-lree in [he Ponun, hariiv ben Isnebed 
b; lightniog, weie held lacred, and (he memorj of the acradoit wu pteaened b; a 
pafeo/, or altar, rewmUiug the moudi of a well, with a little chapel CDiering Oe 
CBTitT luppoaed to be made by the thunderbolt. Bodiea scathed and petrau itruck 
dead were Iboughl to be incorruptible ;$$ and a ■trofce not filial cooFerred peipelnal 
digoit; upon the man ao distinguiahed b; HesTen.*" 

Thoae killed bj ligfaiaiog yiav wrapped in a white garment, and buried where 
tbeji fell. The (uperatitioD «aa not conSncd to the woishippsi of Jupiter : the 
Lombardi believed in the omem rotniihed bg Kghiniug ; and a Chrisiiaa priest coo- 
feaaea that, bj a diabolical aklQ in interpreting thunder, a seer foretold to Agilulf, 
duke o4 'T\]nn, ao eveot which come to past, and gave him a queen and a crown, f'ti' 
There wa^ boweier, something equiTocal in this sign, which the ancient iohabilanls 
of RoBie did not olwaji oouider propitious ; and aa the fean ore likclf to laet 
longer than the conaolations of superaliiion, it is not strange (hat the Romans of the 
age of Leo X. should haie been so much terrified at aonie misiiilerpreted stonas ai 
to require the eihorlationa of a scholar, who arrajed all the learning on thunder and 
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CHILDE HABOLDV PILaBUI4QB. IST 

ligfalokg to pnre the oawa hToaraUi -. begiuiBig wilh tb* Oatk wUek alraA lb* 
mSU of Vditrc, and induding that which pkjwd npoo ■ |Ma at fTiiiiain, Md 
IdkuM tha pralitcole of oa> ol ill eiliseas.* 

Note 39. SUum iliL 



lln Belabnlad letter of Ssriia 8ii][»iiu to CiMTo, on the AetJb of hii danghler, 
docribt* ■! 11 then wu, uid now is, ■ path which I haie often traced in Oreeoa, 
bath bjaeaand land, in diCfaieU }oiinieis aDdiojagei. 

" Od nv mtun Iron Aala, ai I wai niliag from jGgina lowardi Megua, I bigan 
to oontemplala the pioqiect of the eounlriea around me '• Mffna was behind, He- 
gu» before me; PirBiU on the right, Ctainlh on IhekA; all which tnwiu, ODOI 
fuaODt and louridihig, now li* OTHlurtwd and buried in their niina. Upon tfaia 
ngbt, I eanU not bat Ibinfc preienllj within nnjielf, Alaa 1 how da we poor morlala 
betanl veiomadvca ifao; of onrfriendt happen to dia or be killed, whaw life ii 
jet 10 ahnt, wbea tbe carcMwa of to manj noble cilia lie hen expoiti before me in 

Note 31. Slama zlri. 



It it Poggio, who, IfMrfcing friHB the Cai^toUoe hjll upon ruined Home, breake Forth 
into the eicUniaiiaii, " Ul nunc omai decors tiudata, pmlrala jscet, inuar gigan- 
lei oulaTerii corrupli atque usdiqaa exesi.":^ 

NoteSS. 9laiuaxlix. 

The newfrf the Veuu of Medicii inUanllf luggeaU the line* in the&aiiMu; and 
Ibe GompariKHi of the oVjeel with the dcKriptian prove*, not only the correctoeia of 
the poilnil, but the peculiar lura of thougbl, and iT the lenn ma; be uaed, (he 
■exnal imaginatkn of theden^ptiTc poet. The saine ooncluaion may be deduced 
from another hint in the mom ei^»de of Mualdora ; fiir Thomaon'a nolioa of the pri- 
Tilegei of faTOured lore muU hate been either Terf ptimiliTe, or rather deficient in 
delicacf, when he made hii grateful njmph ialbrm her diicreet Damon that in soma 
happier moment he might perhape be the companion of her bath : 

The nader Witt reoofcM tba aoecdoU toM ia the life of Dr. JohiMon. We will 
Dol lean Iba Fktentiiw g^rj widKHit a word OB tbe TrteKr. It M«aaitni«« 
aallhecbamolcroflhaldiipulcd ilBlae ibould ■otboeatirtlj deeidad,atteMtia 
the mindof anj onewhohai ••«■ a narcopbagna in iheTealibula of the Barilioa of 
8t Paul withoot Ibe WbHi, at Rome, wh«tt the whole group of the hble of Hai^ai 
ia KCB in toleraUe preaerratioa ; and the Scythian (laTg wbelling the knife ii re- 
pioented exani) in the nme pontioo ai thi* odefarated oaaterpieae. The dale ii 
not naked i but it it eaaitf to get rid of thii diScnl^ than In Buppoee the knifs m Ibe 
hand ol the nomtine atatoe en inalruraeDl for •faaiing, which it noit be, it, at 
L^na •appoBH, the man ii no other than the barbaofJuliui Gmar. Winkehnua, 
inuHnting a baa-relief of the eame aubject, Ibllawi the opinion of Lecoard AgoMhu, 
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m KTIION^ WOItES. 

■nl kb sntluritT miglil baie besi Ihongbt coadunre, «« if ilia membluiw did 
■M tbike the moM oanleo obserm. * 

Amoogat IhebnmwB of the umepriooclf coUeclian, b Mill lobe aeentliitiiMnboll 
tablet fupied and comnoited upon bjHr- Gibbon.'}' Onr hiatoTlan found Bomedif- 
fionltiea. but did DOt-deiiit from hie illuitradcHi ; be nnght b« Texed la bau tb^ bii 
crilioUBi bu been thrown awaj on an ioKription nan generally recogmied to be a 
forgetr. 

Note 36. Staum li. 



Note 37. SlinzaliT. 

Thia Damn ftill reeal the memoi;, not oalj of tboee whow tombi haie railed tbs 
SaaliiCrDCe into the ceotre of pilgriinege, Ibe Mecca of Italj, but of ber whooe elo- 
quence nas poured oipt the Qlasttioue aebes, and nhOBeTOice ii uowaa muteu' 
tboee she tung, Cortvna a no nmre ; and wilb btr should erpire (be fear, tbe flal- 
leij, and tbe tmj, wbicb thren loo dsiiling or too dark a doud round the march of 
geniui, and forbade tbeBlead^Eaieofdisinlereeled ciituaam. Wehateber picture 
embdliahed or diatorled, ai friendihip or detraction has held tbe pencil : tbe impar- 
tial portrait nai bardlj to be expected from a oonlemporar]'. The immediate TOics 
of her luniion will, it it probable, be far tiata aflording a jn>t euiiwte of her ia&- 
gnlar cnpanlj. The gaSanCrj, the loie of wonder, and the hope of asaodaled fame, 
which Uuoted the edge of cemiure, must cease (0 eiiat.— Tlie dead have no oei; (hej 
can lurpriie by no new miraclel ; Ihej can confer no pnTil^e : Corioan, haa ceaaed 
to be a woman — eheiaoilj an author : and it mo; be foreaeta thai manj will repa; 
[bemeeliea for former caniplaiaance, b;aseTerity to which the eitrayagance of pre- 
Tioiu praisea maj' perhaps give the coloar of truth. The taleet piisterit; , for to the 
latett ponetil]' the; wDl aiauredlj descend, will have to pronounce upon her variooi 
productioni; and tbe longer the viata through which Ottri are (eeu, (be more accu- 
nlehr minute will lie the object, tbe more certain (he juslioe of the decision. She 
will eiiter into that existence in which (he great writera of all agea and nationa are, 
u it were, aiaocialed in a worid of their own, and from that superior sphere abed 
their eternal influence for the control and consolatioD of mankind. But the ind>- 
Tidual will giadnaU; disappear aa the author ia more diatinctlr aeen : some one, there- 
fore, of all thoae whom the channa of involuntary wtt, and of easy hospftalitj, at- 
trac(ed.wi(bia the friendlf circles of Coppet, should rescue from obliiian those virtues 
which, altboagh Ihej are said to loie ^e ahade, are, in bet, more frequentl;r chilled 
than excited by the domeaiic cares of private life. Some one should he found to 
portray tbe nnafiected graces with which she adorned those dearer relationships, the 
perfonoance of whose dutiea ia rather diaeorered amoi^st the interior pecrela, (ban 
■een far (he outward managemeol, of (Bmiy intercourse; and which, indeed, it re- 
quires the delicBcj of geliuine offiictian to qualifj tor the eyq of an indifferent apeo- 
lator. SoiBe coe abould be found, not to celebrate, bu( to deacribe, (he amiable 
■lialreMrf an open mansian.lhe centre of a society, ever varied, and alwayapleaiwd, 
the'crealor of which, divested of Ibeambitioa and (be aria of public rivalry, ritone 
SatStt only to gire fresh aniumtisB to thoae areood her. "Bie mother teoderlj afee- 
tioBUe and loDderiy bdnred, tbe friend nnbtnindedly geaerotu, but still esteemed, 
tbe eharit^ile patroness of aU drslnsa, eaoBOt be fcagotten by those wbun aha Aa- 
nAed. pnMctsd, aad led. Herlsaa wrUbeDOomed lbs moat where A* wan kaown 
lb* best; and, to dw tonows of very maij frisods and more dependant*, may be 
oSered the disiatcTesled regret of a strangcT, who, amidst the niblimer acooea irf.lbe 
Iceman lake, received his ;chief tatisfsolioii from coBtemplating tbe engaging qua- 
litiea of the incomparable Corinna. 
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CHILDE HAKOLiyS PILGHIHAOB. 

Nola sa Slaam In. 



AUeii la Iha grul mine of this age. The luliaiH, wlthral miljiiK A>r tlw 
hundred je»n, coiuider faim aa "a poet good ia kw." — Hh qcidoit ia iheuon 
dear talhem because be i> (hebaidof freedom ; aod beeaoN, M aucb, faia tn[ediea 
can receiieDO caunleiunce from anj of their UTereigna. Thejare but Ter; leJdiHn, 
and but Terjr few of them, aUowea (d be acted. It wa^ Dbeerred bj Cichq, thai 
DO where were the . Hue opmioiu aod feeliogi of the Romana » clearlr atiami aa al 
the Aeatre.* In the aulumn DflSlG, a celebnied improTfigalore exhihiltd bii 
talentsallhe Opera-house of Milan. The reading of the Iheaee handed in Ibr Ibt 
mbjecta of hii poetrj Waa received bj a Terj nomennia audience, for the nvNl part 
in silence, or with [aughterj but when the asaiBtaal, unfolding me of the paperii 
eirloimed. " T/ai apolheatu of Victor Atfitri,' the whole theatre bunt intoa 
shout, and the appkuse was continued for aomr momenU. The lot did not (all OD 
Alfierii and the Biguor Sgricci had to pour forth Mi eileinparaiy coBUDOn-place* m 
the braibairdment of Algiers. The clioice, indeed, ia not left to accident quite ao 
muchaa might be thought from a Grat f iew of iheeeremoof ; and the police not on]; 
tales care to look at the papers beforehand, but m case of any prudential aftet- 
thought, slept in to correct the blindness of chance. The proposal for deiijing 
AlGeri was receired with immediate enthnsiasni, Ae rather becalne it wU om- 
jcotured there would be no opportunilj of carryiilg it into effect. 
Nota 7S. Stania Ut. 



implicit; in sepulchral inscriptions, which so aften leant nt 
tain whether the structure before us ia an actual depoajtorr, or a cenotaph 
imple raeraarial not of death but life, has giTen to the tomb <^ HacliiaTelli no 
iiatioa aa lo the pUcc or lime of the birth or death, the age or parentage, of 
the hisluian. 



TliereaeaBaalteaatDomsoD whTtbenajoeshouM not hare been put abort tb« 
•ateoee which allndea lo it. 

It will readDj be bngined that the pr^udine* wliich ha*e paaaed the name of 
HadiiBTeli mlo an epithet pnrerbial of iniqnitTi euat no k)i«er at Florence. EG* 
memory wa> peneculed aa hia lifa bad been, for aa atlaohmenl to hbertj, uicoin- 
palible with the new ayatcBi of despatjam, whi<£ nicceeded the Ul of the tree go- 
Temments of Italy. He waa pat to the tofture for bdng a " liberliiu," thai ia, foi 
wlthh^ to restore the repubEo of noreitce ; and anch are the uadfing eBbrts <^ 
diose who are ioleraled in the perreniDD, not only of the nature of BctioDs, but tha 
mtaiiiiqi of words, that what wa« <raoe patriolum, baa by degree* come m ugoify 
dehaacA. We haie ouraelres antlifedtlte M meaning of "liberality," which is 
DOW another word for treaaon InoneeaaiilrT and for infatuatian in all. It seems to 
hare been sMraDge mistBka to acciue Iho author of the Prince, as beingapaadcf 
to tyranny ; and ID iMuk that the inquiailiDo would condenm his work for such b 
delinquency. The fact ia, Aat BbehiaTclli, as is usoal with those agaiant whom no 
crime can be pmred, was muftdti of and dtarged with atheism { and the first and 
laal most nolenl oppoaera of the Prinoe were both Jeauita, one of wbom persuaded 
the Inquisition, '' bench^ foese lardo,'' to pKihibit the treadae, and the otbra qua- 
lified the tecretaiy of (be norentine rqiublic as id better than a fool. The father 
PosacT in was prored nerer to haie read the book, and the father Lucchesini not U> 



at Pamfitj. Tti«T did do 
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hare Dndentood N. It ia dnr, bowerer, Ihal ninh crilics mml hare sbjertcd, DM 

te Ibe ilavcrj of Ihe dodrinH, boHothe fuppoied Icodenuj of a [oaon which •hmn 
how dialiiict ore Ihe intereati of & pxHiBreh from tha hapfwieii of mulkiiid. Tbo 
JtniiMara re-aUbliriiHl in Ilal^, and thclaat duplaaf UiePriUoe maj again call 
fnth a particular refulalion, from thoae nho are cmplojed once more ia mouldlnf 
the Bundi of the rinng generatino, so ai In rrc^Te the imprenimi of degpoLiim. 
The chipler bean for tide, " B^Krlasiaiie a lib«rare I' Ilalia ctai Btrbari," ud con- 
oludet Hilb a libtrlint eicilunenl to tbe future redemplioD of Ilaljr. "Non li 
dttje adunque latciar pattart quttta itt!ctui<mt,acciocckila Itaiutveg^/aiiopo 
Umlo Itmpo apparirt m mo rtdentorr. Ni potto tpriaurt cok qttai amort 
eiflatt rictvulo in iultt gmlie provmcit, cAe Aanno paiiio per queite dlmioui 
ttttrnt, con ^ual ate di vtndtlla, cm ch» oiliaaia f'de, con cht lacrimt. 
Quali parte u H itmrtbteno? Qualipi^ali li negiertbttno la otbtilieraaT 
Qsalt Itativi li ntgitrtbie V otitquio } Ad ofnuao pnxza queMo batbaro do. 

Note 30. Staoia Irii. 

DutOKM botn m FlufcDce in the jear 13G1. He fou^l in Iwo bailies, wai 
fborma lima ambanadot, and once prior of Ihe repubtic. When tlie part/ of 
Chariei of An)ou iriomphed orer the Bianchi, he «u abaenl on an einbaHf to 
.Pope Boniface VIII, and WM coadenwed lo tiira jeare' baniihment, and to a Sne of 
ieighl thouwmd Ure; on Ihe oDD-pajDient of which he nag FurUier poniahed bj tin 
I ■eqneatralioo of all hii prnpenj. The republic, faoveTer, na* not content with 
ihit MiiTsclIon, far ui 1779 wu diKOTered in the archiiei at Florence a Knienss 
in which Dante ii Ihe eleiCDlb of a litt of fifteen condeuied in 1303 to be burnt 
alJTe : Talii ptrvtnimt ignt comburalsr lie quod morialar. The preleil for 
this judgment was a proof of unfair barter, extortions, and illicit gauu: Baractt' 
riamm ongumm, tstortiomiBt, it illicilonm lucTonim,'\ and with inch an 
accuMiOD it b not itrange that Dante ihould haie alwais protested hia innocence, 
and the iojuitice rJ hU fellow-citiEem. HIa appeal lo Florence waa accompanied 
by another to the Emperor Elenrr ; and the death of that aoiereiga in 1313, was Uia 
aignal for a seDlence of irrerocable baniahmenl. lie had before littered near 
TuKanj, with hops of tecal, then travelled into the north of Ilalj, where Verona 
bad lo boaM of hia Imgeet reaidence, and he finally aellled at Raienna, which wa> 
hia ordinary bat not coaatant abode, imlil hia death. Tfaerefuaal of Ihe Venetioiis 
to giant him a publio audience on Ih<e part of Ouido Novella da Polenta, hia pro- 
tector, i> aajd Id have be«i Ibe principal cauae of thia evenl, which happened 
in 1331. He waa buried ("in nora minorum »de)," at Rarenna, in a bandtome 
totnl), which waa erected by Guido, leMomt by Bernardo Benbo in I4B3, prelor 
lor tbat republic which bad refiued to hear him, again rntored by Cardinal Corai 
m 1G93, and replaced by a more magnificent aepulchra, conitrucCed in 1780 ol (ha 
eipenao of Ihe Cardinal Luigi ValentJ Oonzaga. The ofieoce or miafurtune of 
Danle waa an aHachment to B defeated party, and, aa hia leaal faToorable biogn- .' 
pbeiB atli^e agaion hini, too great a freedom of apeech and haaghiineaa of manner. ' 
Bui the Dcil age paid hoooan almogl diyine to the exile. The Phnentioea, haiing 
UI lahi and frequently allempted to reooTcr hia body, oowned hi> image in a 
ehurch,^ and hia picture ia Hill one of Ihe idoli of their cathedral. Tbay atruck 
medala, Ihey raiaed atatnes to him. The citie* of Italy, ool being able to diipule 
abont hii own birth, cmtend^ for that of hit great poem ; and the Florenlinai 
thought it for their bononr to prove that be had budted the aeienth Canto, before 
they drove him from hia native city. FlTly-ooe yean after hia deMb, Ihey endowed 
a proreaaotia) chair (or Ihe expounding of hia veieea, and Boceaodo waa appointed lo 
lidl patriotic employment. The example ma imitated by Bolngna and Piia ; and the 
eommeiilalm, if they perfonned but btlle lerrice lo literature, augmented the 
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TeuimliciD wUnh babild > ncnd or dmhsI alkgorj b wli, Ifae iiiiB|ci of Iw MyMio 
Diuic. Ha bjrdi and hia inTuicj wen diKoiend to hare been diitingunhed abors 
tiiOH of DnJiur; nun; (he ■utbor of the Deouimoo, lii) earliMi biogTapber, nbta 
thkl ha nwtha-wu mined in a dron of die iniporluice of bei pregnuKj; and it 
wu fooiul, br Dthen, thai at ten Tean of age he hod raanifeUed hi* ^recoeioiu pa»- 
BOa lor that iriidam or Bteolagr which, iukIh the name of Beatrice, bad been bw- 
tahen Uw a aabMantia] niitrf. When the Diriiw Cmedf bad been reeogniMd a* 
a mere nnrtal prodnelioii, and at Aa diNaiMa of two a 
conpedtionhadiaberedlbetudgmMitof lhellaIiani,Ihote w 
■uperioc to Homer, * and thoogfa the preference appeared to miie camoni - an no- 
rtlkal blaqibeniT wonhj of the Bamea," the eratcM wan Tigiwouilf Mwinlained for 
iKirlj fiflT Jan. In later timet it WM Bade a qneation wUch of the Loi^ of 
Verona eoold boait of haTing patrtssiied him, I aad the jeaka* Meptidm of one 
WTitd' would not bIIdw HaTenna the uadaabted pOBeaaion of hb boon. Eren the 
critiEal Tinboichi was inclined to beliers (bat the poet had fbreseea and toreloM one 
of the dbcorene* of GaBleo. Like the great original! of other nation!, his populorilr 
baa aol alwoji moktaiDed the nme lerei. The loit age eeeraed inclined Id under- 
Taluehim ai a model and a !tud;; aud Betliuelii one day rebuked hi! pnpil Honti, 
for poring OTer the hanh and obaiJele eiliBTagancea of [be Commedia. The pre- 
!eut gtneralioa, baring recovered from the Gsllic idotaIri<9 of Ceiamtti, baa re- 
turned to the ancient w«shtp, and the Daideggian of the uMhem Italian! i! 
thought ereu indiicreet by the more moderate Tuaoane. 

Hiere i! ilill much curious inTonnalinn letalire to the life nnd writing* of (hia 
great poet, whidi haa not ai jet been collected eren bj the Italian! ; hut the cele- 
brated Ugo PoaocJo meditate! to aupplj thia defeel ; and it i! not to be regretted 
that thk national woik baa been reaened fin' cue ao deruled to hia ooiutt; and die 
caute (f trolh. 

Note 31. Slann trii. 

Uto Mils, buM ^ lbs ititirtyiiif itiin , 

The dder Sdpio Africanui had a tomb, if be waa not boiwl, at Litenum, 
whilbs be had retired to Toluntarj baciibinent. Hiii tomb wu near (he aea- 
(hore, and (ha atorr of an in>crip(ian upon it, Ingrata Palria, h»ing given a name 
to a Bodera lower, ii, if not true, an agreeable fiction. If he wu not bvried, he 
eerlainlj lived there, i 

FWcM prtu tOt lem U rim tftMl^ ( 

Ii^ratitode ia gfoeraDj auppoeed the noa peculiar to republic* ; and it aBran to be 
forgotten, Ibal, lor one inatanee of popnhii ioconatancr, we hare a fanndred ex.- 
ampla of the M ofcoUrllf (avonrile!. Benidei, a people have often repented — a 
Bonaieh aehlom ot never. Leaving apart manj fainiliar proof* of thin fact, ■ abort 
*t0T7 ma; !1mw tha dificrcnee between even an ariatocraej and the multitude. 

VattOT Pi!aai, having been defeated in 13M ai Portolongo, and maoji jean afler- 

■ "' '. ■ " "idbjlhaVe- 

lelian gomnment, and throwa iutn ohaios. The A . ' ' 

■in, bat the aupreae Iribnoal waa content with lb* senteg 

WhOat [^saai wa* aulfering thia unmerited diagrace. Cbioaa, in (be ikinitji of the 

sapital, " waa, bj ibeaaiiitance of (be'5i^iir ^Piu^, delivered into the bands 

If Pietro Doria. At (lie intelligence of that diia!ler, the great bell of St. Mark's 

lower tolled In anna, and (be people and (be aotdierr of the gnlleja wen au 
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to Ibc npnba of Ilie approusUag eaemj ; but Ibej piotMed ibej would '■ aot 
nojt a step, raibn Pbam Hera liberal«l. aiid placed U iheir hod. The great 
oamdl «M imMihIt utnnbkd : the priioner wu called before tbem, and lbs 
Dofe, Aodrea Coauhm, infanned him ef the deDwailt of ibe pe<^U and the ce- 
iw ilin of die Male, whose onl; hope of nfeti Hairepoeed od hii tBarU, aral who 
■Dpiored bm to fbrget the bdignitlta he bad endured in her eerrice. "I hare aub- 
■nUled," relied Ifae magnaninwiia ctpublican, " t haie (ubmitled to ;our delihen- 
tiODB ifitboul Gemplaiqtj 1 have aupporled patiuntlj the painaof impnaonment, 
fbr (he; were inflicled nt jour Dommud : this is no time to inquire whethtr 1 de- 
•ened Ihem — the good of (he lepublic maj haie aeemed to require it, and thai 
which the repubho reeoliei ii alwBji reaolTed wisel;, Bdiold me ready to lay dowD 
mj Ufe for the preaerrauon of mj counlrj." Pinaid wa* appoioted generaliEHmo, 
and, bj hii eieitirau, in mnjunclion with Ihoee of Cailo Zano, Ifae Venetjaiu looii 
lecBvered the aaoendanc) oier their maritime rirale. 

The Italian oommuniiia woe no km uojiut to their dtiim than Ihs Oreek re- 
publica. Libert}, both with the one and the other, •eenu to baie been aualuoBl, 
not an indiiidual objeolt and, natwilhstanding the boaated efkoiify bt^art iht 
Uhbi, which an ancient Oreek writer * eomidered the great disimctive mark be- 
tween hii connlrjnen and the baibariani, the mutual righta of feUow-dtizeaa seem 
nerer to have been Ibe principal scope of the old demoraadn. 'Die world maj 
faBTB not jet seen an eta] h] the aulhoT of the Italian Republici, in whicb the 
distmction between the liberty of fonner italea, and the lignification nltacbed to 
that word bj the happier conalitution of England, ia bgeniouilj dsreloped. The 
ItaliaD*, boweier, wfaen thej bad censed to be free, itill looted back with a 'aigh 
upoD those times of turbulence, when ererjr eitken might rise to a ihate of soie- 
reign pawn, and have nerer been taught rulij to appreciate the repose of a mo- 
narcfaj. Sperone Speroni, when Francis Maria II. Duke of Roiem, proposed the 
question, "which was prefenible, the republic or the principality — the perfect 
and not durable, ac the less perfect and not so liabk to cbaoge," replied, "that but 
happmess is to be measured bj its quality, not by its duration; and that he pre- 
ferred to Uts for one day likea man, than for a hundred yean like a brute, a stock, 
or a stone." This was thought, and called a faagnificent answer, down to the last 
days pt Italian servitude, t 

Note 32. Stanza Irii. 



Tbe Florentioes did not take the opportnnitj of Petrarch's short visit to their city, 
in I3SD, to revoke the decree whidi confiscated tbe property of his biher, who had 
beenbanishedshortlr after the exile otDante. His crown did not dazric them ; bnl 
when, in the next year, they ireie in want of bis asairtanee in the formation of their 
university, they repented of their injnstics, and Boccaccio was sent to Padna to 
intreat tbe lanreat to condude his wanderings in tbe bosom of his native goubIij, 
where 4ie might finish his inanorttd AfricSt and enjoy, with hia recovered potfcs- 
sioni, the esteem of all claaaes of hia fellow-citizens, 'fliey gave him tbe option of 
the book and the science be might condescend to e^ound : ibey called him the 
gbry of his country, who was deal, and would be dearer to them; and they added, 
that if there vras any thing unpleanag in their letter, heought to return amcaigst 
them, were it only to correct their style. \ Petrarch seemed at first to listen 
to the flattery and ID tbo eotrealiea of hia friend, but he did not retiUD to Florence, 
and preferred a pilgrimage to tbe tomb of Laura and the shadea of VaDchas. 
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Note S3. Staan liriii. 



Boooaedo mi buried is the chnnfa of St, Micbul and SU Jaoet, at CattUn, 
k mall Iowa in the Vildehi, nhieh was bj ume uppOHBd the place of bia birth. 
Tbcre he paMed the lailer pan of bia tile io a conne of laboiioui atudj, wbieh 
lAonened hia eiittoKe; and tfaere might bia auba hare been leiiuia, iF not at 
boDour, at lait of repoae. But (be " hjnia bigola" of CertaUo loie up tha tondi- 
atoae of Bocoacoio, and ejected il firan the bol; preciiicl* U St. Hiehael and St. 
JanMB. The ooeUiDii, and, it naf be boped, the excuM oF tbii ^ectDent, «raa ^» 
nahing of > new flow for the ohurob : but the Faol it, thM tba tomlHlODe waa lakea 
apndlhrawn Mide el Ike boitom of tiie buUding, Igaonmcs na; tbue (be ■■ 
irilhbigatiT. II would bepaiuFullordalesuchanexceplioiilalbodeTO&ooof lb« 
Italiani for lb«t great namea, could it dM be aeooaipaiued bj a nait more boanur- 
ablf awAnwUetolbegeiKniloharacta^of tbenalioii. Tba princip*] paaia of th* 
diatiKt, Ibalail brand of the houM of Medki&itfibcdad that prolecUod la thema- 
■MMT ^ Iha iaanked dead wKioh bar ben aocenon bad diapenaed upsn aQ ooo- 
tempomfBeril. Hie Handuoneaa Leazooi reacned the Iamb-atone oF Boccaccio froa 
tile Mglaal in wiuofa it had acne time lain, and found fctf it an honourable eJoTatioQ 
in berown luuiakin. 8ha haa done more: Ibe bouie in which tbe po«l lirad haa 
been ai Utile Kapected aa bia tomb, and la blliog lo ruin over Ibe heed of one in. 
diHerent to the name of ita fonnar lenanl. It oonatitiariwo or three little cbaiabeia, 
udalow tower, m wbich Conmo II. affixed an iDacription. This bouae die baa 
taken maaanrea to poichaae, and propuea to devote to it thai cue and ooaaideraliDa 
wUcfa ate attached lo the entdia aod to Ibe rooF of geniua. 

Una ia not Ibe place lo nnderlake Ibe dcFence oF Boccaccio ; but the man who ex- 
hanated bia KUla patrinoni in dw acquirement oT learning, who wsi amongal Ibe 
fiM, ifsol Aefliat, lo aOore tba acience and the poetry oF Greece lo tbe boaomof 
Italy; — wbo not onl; amnndanaw acjle, but found^, or certainly fixed, a mw 
hagnaga; who, bendea tbe eateen oF ercr^ polite court of Europe, oaa thought 
warlbT of nnplorment by the predominant republic oF bia owD oountry, and, wbal 
ia more. oF the Eriendablp of Petrarch, who liied the life cf a phUoaopher and 
a freeman, and who died in tbe pursuit of knowledge, — auch a nan might haie 
faund more conaideratioa than be baa met with from the prieat of Cerlaldo, and 
from a late Eogliah traretler, who atrikea off bb portrait aa an odioua, contemptibta, 
Ecealioua writer, wboae impure remaka ahonld be aoffered to rot without a record* 
Tin English tnieUer, unfortunately Fix tboae whobaie todeploredieloBaaf aiery 
anable peraoo, is beyond all criticiNn ; but tbe mortality whicb did not protecl Boo- 
eaocio from Mr. Euatace, muat not defend Hr. Eostaoe from the impartial Judgment 
•f bis aueceMort. Death may caODoiza his Tirluea, not kii ermra ; and it may be 
modeatly proooaneed that he tranagreaaed, not only aa an author, but aa a nun, when 
be etoked the ahade of Boccaccio in company with that of Areliua, unidsl tha 
aepDk^rea oif Santa Groo^ Bierely to diamia il with indignilf . A> hr aa ra- 



il ia of little import what ooHure ia paased upon a coxcomb, who owes hia preaent 

exialence to tbe abate burlesque oharaoler given to him by the poet, whose amber 
has pTcaerred many other grubs and wonne; but to classify Boccaccio with audi a 
pcnoD, and Is excommunicata hia tery aabea, must oF itself make ua doubl oF tbe 
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BuWafbnM fw Oi fiiM of dmldo, or Oa mothor of ilie Cluwd Tmu. It 
WMdd hkve mwand Ibe pwpoM to cobIdb ifcg conra to flie BOTab id Botettam ; 
■iid|ntimdeiaihUMinro>iibidinppli«d dw «an o( DqdaD wiih hr bM ud 
bnM kunwuma nunben, nigkl paria|M ban raMiKMd thai i.n»wiiii to tba ob. 
jMtionablaqMMliMsf ibcbDBdRd iala. Aiaijr me, ibaiepaaiaaeeofBinawdD 
Hi(bt bna airaated bi* exbinwUiod ; and ilihouldban bwa reeoUactad and UU, 
that in Ui old ago be mola ft leKn ialnaliiiK bii ln«d to dKOurac* iba raadiaf uf 
IbaDnwHini.CiirlbBBbaofnodaalT, and for Ihe lata of tbs aulbor ; irba wooU 
out hare an apaloCBl almja at band to Hale in lua eicme that In wrote it nbao 
joing andatlba oonnnnd of bia aapetien.* Ilii natbin' tbe liemtioiuntw oflbe 
writ», DOC lb* eril propoMitin of Ihe nada, wfakfa ba> giiai to iba DecBBenn 
■kme, of aR tba rnufci of Boocaccn, a perpetotl popakiilj. TIm MabBabaaot tt 



imlxed. TbeM)nnetaarPetranfaiiar*.<iitlbeB 
•aH-adnritcd Aftka, tba "fitetmrH* ^ttnft." Tbe ionrialile Inila el nUan and 
feeliog vilb wbiefa (be nmcii, aa weB at Ibe vetaea, aboond, hnre, doubllea, Iiacn 
Ibfl chief mucB of tbe foreign oetobrilf of both authun ; but Boocacoio, aa a 
mao, ii DO arara to be ealiuuted b; ibal work, Ihan Pelnrch ii Is be reg&rdad in no 
Dihtr tifb t tban u tha lorer of Laura. Brn, howeier, bad Ibe father of llie Tqacan 
proM been known ool; u Ibe author of tbe Deeameroe, ■ cmndcnle ¥rrit()' woiiM 
bare been caoliaai to piaooanee a fcntonoe inveondtible vilb Ibe UDcrring Toioe 
of maar agoa and aation*. An irrerocable ralue hu oerer been Manped upon an} 
woifc aolelj TrooVBOided by impnriqr. 

Tbe true Mmrce tt tbe outcry against Boaoacdo, wtiiiifa began al a thj aiij 
period, wo* tbe choice of bii aMndalaui pemnagea in tb« cloiMeri u well as Ibe 
oourli; but the princei only laughed al the gallanl adrniturei u onjuilly charged 
upon Queen Tbeodelinda, whDri the priealhood cried ihune itpi» the debaucha 
drawn from the conrent and tbe hermilage ; and, moil probab^, for the oppoiila 
reaMMi, Dunelj, Ibal the picture was faithful to tbe life. Two of the noreli are ol- 
lowedto beficU, niefutiy turned into ules, lo deride the CBDoniialion of ragoea and 
laynten. 8er Ciappeljelto and HarceUioui are oiled with apphuie eien hy Ibe 
decent Huralori. f llie great Afnaud, u he ii quoted in Bayle, tlatea, ihul ■ new 
edition of Ibe noveli wu proposed, of whicb tbe expurgstbn connited in nrailtiag 
Ibe words "monk" and "nun," and lacking (be inunaialitiea to other names. Hie 
liieiary history of Italy parliculuiza no such edition ; but it was not long before Ibe 
vhole of Europe bad but one apinion of the Drcsmenni ; and Ibe absololkn of 
the author seems to have been a pt^l settled at least a hundred yean ego : ** On 
se ferail siffler si I'on pr£lendajt conTsmcre BoccBce de n'antfr pas iti homiAte 
homme, puisqu'il a fail le Dtouneron." So said one of tbe best men, and peibaps 
the hesi crilic, Ihst erer iiied — the very martyr to imparliality. ^ But as tUs infor- 
mation, thai in the beginning of the last century one would have been hooted at for 
prelendmg that Boccaccio was not a good man, may seem to come from tse of ihoae 
enemiea who are to be suspecled, eren when ih^ make us a preienl of Inilb, a 
non acceptable contrast wilh tbe prosoriplion of the body, kiu!, and muse of 
Hoocaceio may be found in a few wraili front the rirtuaus, Ibe patiiolie contem- 
porary, wbo Ibougbl one of the Ult* of this impure writer worthy a Laiin Teraon 
from his own pen. " I havt renmrtid tUewAtre," mja Petrarch, writiag lo BoC' 
caccio, " tAat Ihe book Uieffiat bem loorriid In/ certain dogi, but ttoutly de- 
ftndtd bg your ttaff imd vmc: Norwail attonithiid, for I Sac* had ynnf 
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^Ikt vigovrif taarmmd, audi ktaio you htanfatUtumihai tumcemmodat- 

ing i»capabU ract qfmaria]! wAo, aAHIever they either lite not, or tmw tut, 
or cariHot do, are lure la ripreAend in otirri, and an lioie occaiioiu only jml 
on a ihaio iif teaming and eloquence, but olherwiit are entirelg dumb." 

II u ulisCncuiry ID 6od ihsl all the priealfaood do not reaenble ^oae of CertaUo, 
ftad thai oiie of lhem» wbo did dd( posseu the boDea of BoceacciD, ifoukl not lose 
the c^IKvtuoilT of nidogacenDUph la bis oieiDoi?. Beriua, canoD of Putua, a( 
the b^ioning of Ihe 16ifa century, erected >1 Arqua, oppoaile to ihe tomb of the 
kureal. a tablet, b which he uHKuted Boccaccio to the equal hooaun of Daole 
uid of Petrarch. 

Note 31 Stanza U. 

Wtnt y ber pjnAld ttf predoui dam' 
Om Tenentian fur the Medici begiiu with Coono, aod eipiies with hit gnndsoo ; 
thai atream a pure only at the Bonrce ; and it ia in search of Rome rDemorial oT Lhe 
TUtuooi republicaui of the fainil; tlial <re rbit the church of St. I^ireazo at Flo- 
lence. The tawdr;, glaring, nDGniehed ehapel in that church, deaigned for the 
■Dauauleum of Ihe Dnkea of Tuscan;, sel round with croms and coFEna, giiea 
birth ID no emationa hul Ihoae of contempt for the laiiah Tanitr of a race of des- 
pola, wh3it the paiemenl dab, dmplj ioacribed lo Ihe Father of his CDualr;, re- 
coadlea ua to (he name qf Medici. -f It wat »et7 mOaral for Corinna^: to auppoae 
that Ihe alaiue raised to the Duke of Urbbo in the captlla de' dcpotili wai in- 
tended Th- his great namesake; but the magnificeal Lorenza iaonlj the aharer of a 
coffin half hidden in a niche of the ncrisly. The decaj of ']\lscanj dstea from rhe 
iDTereigatj of Lhe Medit^. Of the aepulchral peace which succeeded U> Ihe eslabliih- 
menl of the reigning fanilrea in Italj, our own Sidoer haa given ua a glowing, bul a 
(ailhful picture. "Nolwithatandrsg alt the seditiona of Florence, and Diber cities of 
Tuscany, the horrid factiona of QuelphsandGbibelini, Neri and Bianchi, nobles and 
commons, they continued populous, strong, and eioeeding rich ; but in the space of leas 
than a hnndred and fifty years, the peaceable reign of the Medicea is thought to haie 
deslmyed nine pans in Irn of Ihe people of that proTincx. Amongat nthtr things ilia 
remarkaMe, that when Philip iha Second of Spain gare Sienna to the D|ilie of Flo- 

Ihan 650,000 subjects ; and it is not beliered there are now 30,000 kouIs inhabiting 
thai city and lertilory. Pita, Pialoia, Arezzo, Cortona. and other towns, that were 
then good and populous, are in the like proportion diminished, and Florence more 
than any. When that city had been long troubled with seditions, tumults, and wan, 
for the most part unproaperous, they still retained such atrenglh, that when Charles 
Till, of France, being admilledaa a Friend with his whole army, which goan after 
conqnered the kingdom of Nap^. thought to master them, the people taking aims 
atnidl such a temtf into him, thai he was glad lo depart upon such conditions aa 
they thought HI to inpoae. Machiarel reports, that, in that time Florence atone, 
with the Val d'Amn, a small teiritory belonging In that city, could, in a Few hours, 
by Ihe sound of a bell, bring together 135.000 well-annad men j whereas now that 
city, with ei\ Ihe others n thai prarioce, are brought lo such despicable weakness, 
ampliness, porerly, and baasness, Uwl Ihej can neither resist lhe oppressions of 
Ibrir mm prince, nor defend bin or Ihennelfes if they were assaulted by a foreign 
esuBif . Tbe people are dbperaed or destroyed, and Ihe beat families sen! to seek 
babilationa ia Veriice, Genoa, Rome, Naples, and Lucca. This is not the effect of 
war or pestilence ; they enjoy a perfect peace, and suffer no other plague than the 
gosarament they are under.^^ From the usurper Cosmo down lo Ihe indiefiile 
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Guten, m knli !■ tmi lor any of tbow imiiriiHi qaaSlit* which riwold nas a 
patriot to Ae CMnnaBd of bia Mlaw-dLHu. Tba Oradd Dukca, and iHrUmihri* 
llMlliirdCa«B, hadiipfnicilMiflitiKBdiaDgcioilMTuMaB chuaeler, thw |he 
«aodtd FlonolnMb in nxaat far hmbs inperfcelioaj in llw pUantlavpic •r**** «f 
LmpoM, ara obliged (o csofeM liiat ihe nrareigD *mi Ibe odr lOwral naa fai bk 
ieaiattta. Yet tbai esocDent iHiitce hiimlf had so oUwrnolioB ofaialiMHl ■■- 
•eablT, tbaa at a bodj' la rcpmeot tha mmu and wiabea, aM iba irill of tbe 



" AnJ tath wai Ihtir mutual aninonfy, id iiiient teere fheif i^khi Iht ballU, 
that tht tartkqaakt, lehich averliretB in great part mang tf Iht cititt of 
'e of rapid airtoMt, pound back the Mta upon tht 
:rg mouniaim, mat nol/tlt by out <^ (At comBai. 
anU."* Such ii IhedncriplioDof Lit/. Il maj be doubUid nhclha- awiIerD laclics 
would adinil of such an abMraclian. 

The lila of the ballk of ThrasimeDe ia aot U be aiiataken. The tntiHa (mm 
ibe litlage nmier (^lonato CandiPiiDD, Ihe aeil iioge on Ihe naj to Rone, haig 
for the fini two or three inilea, around him, but more pnnicularl) lo the rif hi, that 
flat laud which Ilunibal hud waile m order to induce the Couaul FUmijiiut to inata 
from AreX20. Od hii left, and in front of him, ia a ridge of hilla, beudiiig down 
towania Ihe lake oF Thrafim^iie, called bj Li<T "moalea CorlODeiuea,'' and now 
named the Oualaadra. Thaie hiUi be approochei at Oiaaja, a rillBge which tha 
ilioerariea pretend to hare been ao deuomioated from the bonea found there : bnt 
there hare been no bone* foimd there, and the battle waa fought on the other aide of 
Ibe hni. TiiHB Ouaja the road begioa to riae a little, but doea not pan ialo the 
root* of the nwunlaina until ibe tixtr-aerenlh mile-Mooe fnun Floreoce. The awxat 
Ibeaca ia aot alecp but perpelwl, and conliuuea for twenty niiiiulea. The lake ii 

and tha nadulating hllU parliallji covered with wood amongat which the road wiada, 
■ak bj d^cca into t)ie nunrhea near to Ihii tower. Lower than Ihe road, down to 
the right amidal theae wood; hiJIocka, Hannibal phiced hia hone,f in Ihe janaof or 
rather abote Ihe paaa, which waa belweeu the lake and the pteaent road, and moat 
probablj cloae to Borghelto, jual under the loweal of the "tumuli."^ On aaununl 
to the Id't, aboia the toad, ia an old circular ruin, whicb the peaaania call " Ihe Tower 
of HanDibal the Carthaginian." Anired at the hi^eal point oF the road, the tia- 
TeUerhaa a partial viewof the fatal plain, which opeua fully upon him aa hedeaceuda 
theOualandm. He aoou finda himaelf in a vale incloaad to ilie lefl aud in front and 
behiod him bj the Gualandra hilla, bendiag round in a aegment larger than a aemi- 
circle, and running down at each end to the lake, which oblique* lo the ri^t, and 
forma the chord (rftkiaDionnlain arc. llie podiion cannot be goMied at from Ihe 
plaiua of Conooa, nor appeera to be so complelelT encloaed nnlei* to one who it fairif 
within Ihe hilla. It then, indeed, appear* "a place made aa it were on purpoae for 
a eoare," " loctit intidiit ttatut." Borghelto i> then found lo aland in a naimw 
marsh}' paaa cloae to Ihe hill and lo the lake, wbilet there ia no other outlet at 
the oppoalle turn of the mountaim thao Ihmagh the litlle lawn of Puigaaao, which 
ia pukhed inio Ihe water h/ the foot of a high rock; accUiilj. { There ia a woody 
emineDce branching down from ihe mounlaina ioio the upper end of tba plain nearer 
to Ihe nde oF PaaaiguBao, and on Ihia alanda awhile Tillage called Torre. Po- 
lybiua aeema to aljude to Ihia eminence aa the one on which Hannibal eoounped, and 
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ittw out bu benj-tnaei ATricaDa ami Spuiards id & coitipiiiiunu ponliDi). * ' 

ProBittiiiapot be diipBlcbeil bia Balmricand light-aimed UDoparoiuMl Ifamuih ibe 
Gutdaiidra h«Kbti ID tbe right, an fti M trriie unMan, ud Form an ambush amongit 
tbebrokcD acdifitiei whicli the nHuI now passea, aDcJ toberc&dj to act upon (be 
left Snik and abo?B the eoemj, whilst tli* ht>rse shut up the paia behind. Pla- 
miniuB came tu the lake near Borgheitaat budsqI; and, without sending any apies 
hefiire him, morohed Ihrou^^b the pass the next mDrning befsre Ibe day bad quite 
bfokeu, Bo that be peneiied notbbg of the home aod light IrwpB aboTe and 
about bhn, and saw «d] the heaij-arined Carthaginians in front OD tbe hill of Torre, t 
Tbe Coniul began to dran out hia arnif in the flat, andinlbemean 'time the hone- 
in amboah oocupied ibe pais behind him at Borghetio, Thus the Romans were 
eompletelf enclosed, having the lake on the right, the main arin; on tbe hill of Torre 
in fnaU the Gualandra hills hllcd with the lighlarmed on their Irft Bank, and being^ 
preiented from receding b; thecaralrf, who, the farther they adianced, stopped 
op all Ihe outlets in the rear. A fog Hnng from the lake now spread itself oyer the 
armr of the Consul, hut the high lands were iu the BucehlDe, and all the diSerent 
ciNTH in ambush looked lowarda the bill of Torre for tbe order of attack. Hannibal 
gave tbe signal, and moved down from bis post on the height. At the same moment 
all bb troops on the eminences behind and in the flank of Plamiaiua, ruabed farward as 
it were with one accord into the plain. Tbe Romans, who were forming their arrat 
in the miat, suddenly beard the ahouts of the enemj amongst them, on erer; nde; 
and, before the; could fall iota their ranks, or draw their swords, or see b/ whom 
thiiy were attacked, felt at once that they were surrounded and lost. 

I'faere are two little rlTuleia which run from the Gualandra into Ihe lake. The 
traveller cnwaea the Brat of these at about a mile after he comes into the plain, and 
this divides Ihe Tuscan (ram the Papal territories. The second, about a quarter of 
a raSe further on, ia called " the bloodj rivulet ;" and the peaiants point out an 
open spot to the left between the " Sanguinetio" and tbe hiOa, which, thej mj, was 
the priocipal scene of alaughter. The other part of the plain is coiered widi thick- 

tba lake. Il is, indeed, mod probable Ibat the battle was fought near this end of 
die valley, for the six Ihouoind Romans who, at the beginning of the action, broke 
thiougb die enemj, escaped to tbe summit of an eminence which must have been in 
this quarter, otherwise the; would hav« had to traverse Ihe wh<de plain, and to 
pierce through the main arm; oF Hannibal. 

Tlie Romans fought desperately for three boura, but the dealb of Flanuniua was 
the signal for a general diapersion. l^e Carthaginian hone dien burst in upon 
the fugitive*, and the lake, the marsb about Boifbetto, but chiefly tbe plain of the 
Saoguinelto, aod tbe passes of the Gualandra, were strewed with dead. Near aome 
dd walls 00 a bleak liilge to the left above the rivulet many human bon« have been 
repestsdly found, and this bas confirmed the pretoisiona and Ae name of the 
"stream of blood." 

Eier; district of Italy baa its hero. In the north some painter is the ustial geniun 
of tbe place, aod the foreign Julio Romano more than divides Mantua with ber 
native Virgil. ^ To the south we hear of Roman names. Near Thra«mene Ira- 
ditioQ ia still faidiful to the bme of an enemy, and Hannibal tbe Cardiapnian ia Ihe 
ttdy ancient name remembered on the banka of tbe Perugian lake. Flaminius ia un- 
known ; but the poaulions on that road have been laughl to show Ibe very spot 
where il Couch Romano was skiin. Of all who fought and fell in tbe battle of 
Thiasuneoe, the historian himself has, besides the generals and Maharlial, pre- 
served indeed only a single name. You overtake tbe Carihaginian again on (he aaine 
road to Rome. The antiquary, that is, the bostler of tbe post-house at Spolsto, 
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teHiTau Ihal hii .(om r^pnbed ths riolarioDi okBt, tnd dtom jou Ili« gUa MiD 
■ailed Porto di Aimibdt. ll b bardlj worth irtub) lo lenBrii thM a Preuih innl- 
writer, well kiwwa bj the nune ri the Pr«id«a Dupuy, nw Thraiiineiw in the 
takeotBobeiu, whidilarcooTeiiinillf unbiiwqtriiBi Sieou to Rame. 
Note 36. Suimlxn. 

No book of nu^ hu onilled to expaliats ^n the teiq^ of the Clilumaiu, be- 

IWHi Pol^Hi and Spolelo '■ Ud so nte, or wcaiaj, eien ia Italy, ia more wortb; 

a dnoriptkia. for U aocouM of Uie dilapidatiaa of ibn temple, the leader ji i^ 

fttni lo Hkiorkal UhutmiioM of Uw Foorih Canto of Childe Harold. 

Note Sf. Stun lixi. 

I mn the " Cucala del maimore" of Temi twice, at diflerent periodi ; oace from 
the nimiiiit of the precipice, arid again from the raOer below. The lower Tiew >> 
far to bo preferred, if the traTeller has time for one Dol;f : bat in aoj point of view, 
dllier from abote or below, it ii north all the caioadei and torreoti of Swilserland 
put together ;— (he Slaubacb,Beichenbaob, Pine Vache, hll of Arpeoai, etc., aie 
rilb in comparaliie appearance. Of the fall of Scliaffliauien I cannot (peak, not 
jetharlnseeen it. 

Note 38. Stanza luii. 

Of tlia time, place, and qualiiiee of Ibii kind of Irii, the reader maf bare seen a 
•bort account b a note to Mmffrtd. The fall bokt K> niiioh like " the heU of 
waten," that Addioon belieyed the descent to be the gulf b; which AlMto phinged 
inlo the inrcrnal re^nu. Ti is singular enough that ISO of the Bneat Fucadn in 
Europe ihoutd be artificial — this of ihe Velioo, and the one at Tiioli The tiaTeller 
it Hronglj reuHnmcDdHl to trace the Velmo, at least aa high aa tike little lake called 
Pu'diLup. The Realine tenilor; wai the IlaKan Tempe," and the anoicDt na- 
(aralinl, amoDgit other beautirol larietie*, imiarked the dailj miabowt of Ibe lake 
Vdmui.f- A icholar oF great namehai derated a Irealin to Ihii diatriel aloMv^ 
Note 39. Slanxa hiiii. 

Tki ibundtTl^ taDnlDE. 

e known by tbe AajHe of 



These itansai maj ptobabl; remind the reader of Eruign NtrthtTlon't reamlj 
-" D-4 Homo," etc., but the reasoiia for our dislike are not eiacllr Ihe aarue. I 
with 10 express, that ire become tired of the task before we can comprehend the 
beaulr : that we leam bj rote before we cob get b; heart : that the freshness is 
woni Bwaj.and the future pteasnreanct adrantage deadened and deslrorrd, b; the 
didactic anlicipstioii, at an age when we can neither feel nor underhand the pawn 
</ oompoiilioni which il requires ao acquaintance with life, as veil as Latin and 
Qreek. lo relish or to reason upon. For the same reason we neiercan be avrare of 
the fulness ofsomeof the Bneet passages oTShakspeare (" to be or ooL to be," for 
iusunce], from the habil of haTing then hammered into us at eight jears old, as an 
exerciae, not of mind but of metnoir : ao that when we are old enough to eojof 
them, the taste is gone, and the appetite palled. — In some parts of the coctiitent, 
ronng persooB are taught from more common authors, and do not read the best 
classics till their maturilj. I certainly do not speak on this point from any pique or 
BTenion towards the place of my education. L nas not a sluw, though an idle boy ; 
nnd I belieie no one could, or can be, more attached to Harrow than f hare always 
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batn. Mid wilh rauoa i—B pari of tha time puwd then wu llu h^pisM of mr 1if*| 
and Dj preceptor (Ilw Bc(. Dr. J(Me|A IWj) wu the beat and voilluat rrlgnd 
I ersf puKiBsd, iihoae wanimgi I hmieoMmbered but too well, Ibough tookle— 
wbca Ibaie ernd, and whoaa aooiiirii 1 hanbnl (olknnd whsnlhaTe dona wall 
or wiidj. It ersT thii inperfeotteaocd.iif aj fritogi Mmrdii bun aboold reash 
hii ejeg, let il remiad liiai of ooe who nei ar lUnka of hiai but with giaiilndc and 
TaneiBtiaii — of one Kbo muld nNra gladlf boaal of haTinc been bii pupil, if, br 
more rWlj flawing hii iajuaotioaa, ba could redeet as; honour npoo hia io- 

Note 41 , ataaza hiix. 



CeitaalT, i«era it DOt Ibr IbMi 
■taiua, we ritouM rt^vd hiai a* a 
Ute atoHemtnl ill hii lolunlar; retignalioa of empire may perhaps be accepUd iij 
ua, aa it Keemi to baie aalislied the RomaDB. who if Ihej bad ddI leapecled Umt 
have dealiojed him. There eouid be no mean, no dinaioa of opinian ; tbi) moat 
bate all tiiougbl, like Eucralea, that wLal had appeared ambilioa wai a lore of 
|lorr, and thai what had beeomiilaken for piide waiarealgrandeuiof loul.* 
NoIe44. Stanmtxiirj. 
And Itf Um ntk tiK euUi'i prKsUM cliT. 

On the 3d of September, Cromwell gained (he viclof; of Punbu ; a jearafter- 
wardi he obtained " hi) crowning B>erer of Woroeeler ;" and a few jean after go 
tiw Kune day which he had eier eMeemed the acM fortunate for him, died. 



The piqieMed diiiiiiHi of the Spada Ponqtef baa already been recorded b; Ibe 
hutorian of the DecHne and Fait al Iha Bxmaa Empire. Hr. Gibbon fouad it in Ibe 
HemoriakoFFloimiuue Vacca.f and itmaj be added to his mention of il that Papa 
Juliui 111. gare the contending ownen fiTa hoadred cnjwns for the staTnet and 
preaentedit to Cardinal Capo diPerro^ who had prereoted the judgment of SotonHm 
from b«ng executed upon (he image, la a more dTJIized age tbia atatue waa ei' 
poaed to an actual operation : for the Prencb, who acted the Bnitu* of Tokaireia 
tba Cidiieum, leulied thai their Ceht aboold fall at the baae of that Porapc]', 
whieb wat anppoaed to bare been apriniied intb the blood of the orignial diolator. 
The uine-foat hero waa ttaereforo removed to the arena of the amphidieatre. and to 
facilitale ita tnmaport suSered the (emporary amputationofiu light arm. Tha re- 
publican tragediani had to plead that the arm waa a reatoration ; but their aecuacra 
do not belieia that the integrity of the alalue would bare prolecled il. The kne of 
lading eroy ciHiKida»e has diacorerad the true Cnaarian ichor in a aUin aear Ibe 
righlknee; but colder crilicinn baa rejected not only the blood but the portrait, and 
aaaignod the globe of power rather to the Gnt of the emperora than to the last of ibe 
republican maalera of Rome. Witikahmumf is lotb to allow an heraio alatue <rf a 

muffvtffmU p» qa^dbfl nt fiudc'i— IH<4pf«e (k SfUa el fEucnU, 
t Memortc, una. Ml. pv. I, tp. Munlhuun, Dtarium IBUcim. 
1 Suita dilli uu, dc., Ub, U. Of. 1. pf. ai, Ba, ub. U. , 



bvGoogIc 



110 STBOITS WOBES. 

BoBHW aSmta, hat Ibe aiimui Afripin, i 
mked Ronufflgura were oolj tbtj n 
"i beXer nHh Ibe " Aommm 
F Aa iMlita of AugnMn, ud 

,M>Uperi(Kl*<i(hBlib. lie prMcodtd Ukooa lo Alraaader dw OnM 

miw» h. ■li.^fMl, hut die uaia wMihle the meifal of PMner.+ The objubnt- 
■Ua glabe tmj mot b»a been u ill«ppliad Satiety lo him irbo ^wul Au Mimt 
the bounduj, ud lefi it the catlre of As Rwnu empiie. Il Memt ihil Winkel- 
■n«mi bi* made a miitake in tliiakiii; that no proof of the idenliij of Ihu ilalue with 
that which receireil the Uwdf Bacnfice can be denied froa the ipol where it waa 
diKMnered.i FlamiDius V&cca u;s sotio una canlina, add ihii odUm u knowi 
lo haie been id the Vicala Jt Leulaii uar the Caiioellaria, a poNtiol] CDirespondiiig 
ffiucllj Id that of the Jaoiu before the basilica of Pompej'a Ihealre. lo which Au- 
giulDi Inntferred the italue after the curia was eiiber bunil or tiiea dowa.§ 
Pari of the Pompnan ihode,** lUe portico, eiiMed in the befinoiiigof (he XVth 
ceaturj.andtheafriwiiwuatiDcBlled&ilnin. 80 laji Blandut.tt' AlaDeveot*, 
as iMpoaioE ii the stem aiajeii; of ihe statue, and so awoKirable is the storj, that 
the i^r of the ioagiiiatioa leare* no nnm Ibf the exereise of the judgiaeBt, aod (ha 
BetioB. if a idioD il is, operates on Ihe speclalor with ao dhcl not less powerful Aan 



Anoint Rooc, Uka modem Sienna, abousded moat probablj wilhioiagcaot the 
tbaler-aoiher of bar bunder ; hoi there were two riie-woliea of whun historr taakes 
particular meulian. One of Ihese, i^bratt in ancitmt uwt, was seen bj Diooj- 
■Dst^ at the temple of Romulus under the Palaline, and is uDiTenaltj beliered lo be 
thai Btentioned bj the Latin lust«iaii, as baring been made from Ihe mone; eo(- 
lested bjF a fine on usurers, and a* slandiag nnder the Kuminal fig-tree. $S 'Aa 
other was that which CioMO^** has celebrated bolb in proae and leraa, aod iriuA 
Ibe historian Dioo also records as baring suffered Ihe same accident as is alluded lo 
bf the oralor.-H-t^ lliequesliaa tgilaled hj the aiili(|naiieais,iriiellM' the wolf Kiw 
in Ihe oonsemlor's palsce is that of Lir; and Dionjsius, or that of Gcen>,i oc 
whether it is neither one nor the olbs. lie eariiai wrilaia '^Bet a* smell, aa Ibe 
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mDdcnai Lacrini FWmiiit* Mja Ibal it b (be one. tlhided to b; both, which n 
nnpoHible, asd atao bf Viifil, nhich nu; be. FuIyios Urriaoaf otlb il the mV of 
DuoTaJiu, and HoriiBimcl: taUu of it u the one menlioiKd bj; Cie«ra. Tahira 
Rioquios tmabliiialf aioenU. $ NuvUni ia inoliHed to luiiiKiBe it mt] ba one of 
(be nnnj wolTea preserred in aocieDt Rddk; but of Ihe two ruber baoda to tha 
Ciceranian Blatue." Blool&ucaa-ti' Dentiona it u a point wi(hoDt doubt. Of Iba 
later writen, (be deciaJTe WiakeliDanD:^ proclainat ii as harid^ bean found at tba 
chiiTcb of 8>, Theodore, where, or ntar where, waa (he temple of Ronnhiii, 
and cODiequenlly mokea it the woiTof DioaiHUB. Hli aulhorilr ia Lucius Faiintu, 
who, bowerer, tmlj saji that i( tooM placed, ootycfwuf, at the Ficni HnmiDatia bf 
the Copudum, bj which he does not aeem (a allude (o the diorch of Saktt 
Theodore. Rjequiua was the tret to make the mielake, and Winkelmann fol- 
lowed RfCitniua, 

FlaminiiH Vaocalelk quite & diffident ttoir, and i^ia be had beard thewoVwtd . 
the (wini was lonnd ${ near Ibe anh of Septimiiu SeTenu. The cotnmenlator OD 
Winkelmann ia of the lama t^iiiiion with that leaned penoo, and is incened at Nar^ 
diai tm not hating remarfced that Cicero, in ipakinf of (he wolf atrnck with light- 
ning in the Capitol, makei use of the past tense. But, with (he Abate'i lare, 
Nardini do« not poailiTelr asseR the) statue to be tbai mentioned hj Ciceio, and, 
if he hftd, (be assurap(Lon would not perhaps hate been so exoeedioglf indiscreet. 
The Abate himself is obliged to own tbal there am marks Tery like (he scathing oF 
lightniogon the hinder leg* of (be preaent wolf ! and (o gel rid of tlua, adds, thai Ae 
wolf seen hf Dioujsius might hare been also Biruck bj lightning, or otherwise 

Le( us examine theaubjeot hf a refemnoe (o the wordsofCjcero. llieDnloTia 
two pIsces seems to particulaiiEe the Romulua and the Remua, especially the first, 
wbicb his audience remembered to ^D< iren in Ibe Capitol, as being struck by li^l- 
Ding. In hit Terses he records that Ihe IwiniandwDlfbolbfell. and that the latter left 
beiiind Ihe marks of her feel. Cicero does not say that Ihe wolF wan consumed : and 
OiOD onSf meolions that it fell down, without slludins, as the Abale has made him, 
la the force of the blow, or the firmoen with which il had been Sied. The whole 
Mreogih, IberehHT, of Ihe Abate's argument, hangs upon the past (ensa ; which, 
howerer, ma; be somewhat dimuushed b; remarking that Ihe pbTBss Dnl j shows that 
the tlalue was nol.tbeo standing in its former position. Winkelmann has obsened, 
dial (he present twins are modem ; and il is equally clear that there are marks of 
gilding on the wolf, which ought therefore he supposed (o make part of (he ancient 
group. Il is known that the sacred images of (he Capitol were not destroyed nor 
eren injured tay lime or accident, but were put into certain uudergraund depositories 
called ./auune.*" 1( may be thought possible (hat the wolf had been so depoiiied, 
and had been replaced in some conspicuoui situaiioq when the Capitol was rebuill 
by Vespasian. Rycquiua, without mentiDuing bis aulkiri[y, tells, that it was InnB. 
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fcncd femB the CoButimn to tie Lateru, ami Ibenea broughi to the Ckpilal. If it 
vtM (ouad near (he arch of Serenu, il maj baie tweo aao el the image* whieh On»- 
Bua* OLf a waA thrown down ia (he F«um hy Li^htoing irben Akiio took the oiQ>, 
Tha( i( in of vcfj high anliqiiiij (he workmaBdiip B a decjafe pnof i and that or- 
cimBtaww induced Wbhelmasu to behere i( the mM of DioaraiiH. Tlie Capihriiae 
wirif, howeier, ma; haie been of the uma eaHj date aa Ihat b( (b* lempla of Bo- 
nelni. Lactaolnii-|- awerti thai, in hi> lime, the Hamaaa wonhipped ■ wolf ; and 
it ii Ilbowu that (he Lupercalia h^ out lo a ftrj tate psiod^ after eTei; o(her ob- 
auTOKW at the aacieat lupentitigo had tolallj eipind. Tha Ba; aooount for the 
pceaenatioa of the uieieat image longer than (1h Mhs- enii) qpinht^ of PagamoB. 

Il ma) be permitted, boweier, (o reoiart: thai the wolf ma a Bonn •jmbol, but 
that the wonhip of Ihat ijBibol ia an iafetenoe drawn by the an] of Lactanlini. 
lleeailf Cbtiilian wiilen ale not 10 be IruMed in the cha^e* nhi<^ the; make agaioM 
the pagaa. Euiebiui aeeuied Ihe Roaaaa to their faeei of wonhipping Siaian 
Ilagua, and railing a ilalue lo Ufli in Ihe idand of Ihe Tjber. Thv Rauau had 
pnbabl; nerer heard of ntoh a peraon before, nho came, boweier, lo plaj a ooa- 
■iderable, though acaodaloui part in the church hiitorr, and ha* left leferid u^esa 
of hi* aerial eonbal with 8l. Peler at Rome ; naiwiihaianding that an inacriplioa 
(band in IbiinrT ithmd of tbeTyber,Bhowed tbcSimooHagui of Buuhiai labea 
certain iodigeaat god, called Somo Sangu*, or Fidiiu.f 

Even when Ihe worahip of the tbuader of Rome had been abandoned, il waa 
Ihoughl eipedieol to hunwur the habit* of the good mauoo* of the ttti bj Bonding 
than with their lick infant* lo Ihe chnnh of St. Theodore, as Ihef had brfore arried 
them to the temple of Romuliu.** The practice ig cODtiDued 10 thii daj ; atid ibe 
lite of the abora church leemi to he (hareb> identiGed with that of the temple i hi 
thai if (be wolf bad been reallf found there, a* Winkehnann aft, there would be 
DO doubt d Ihe pteaeni itatue being that w«n bjr Dionjiiae.ff Bm Fannua, in Bal- 
ing that it waa at Ihe Pieus HumiudiB bj the Cami)ium,nonlj talking of it* ancioil 
poailino a* recorded bj PUnj ; and eren if be had been remarking where il waa 
hand, would not haie alluded to (he church of Si. Theodore, hut to a Terr dif- 
fcnnt idaoe, near which il wa* then thoughl (he Ficus Ruminalia had been, and 
aiaa the Camitiua : that i*, the three cotumnt bf IhechurohofSanta Ham Liberi' 
trioe, at the oraner of the Palatine boking on the Forum. 

It ia, in fact, a nere coiijec(ure where the image wa* aetuaHj dog up,:^^ aad pa>. 
hapi, on Ihe whole, the mark* oFthe giUing, aod of Ihe ligblniog, uv a belter argu- 
ment in faiDurofit* being the Ciceronian wdf, than anjthatoan be adduced (ur Ihe 
oonttarj opinon. Al aoj rale, il ia reaaonablj Belecled in Ihe leil of Ihe poon ai 



tat M l>r saja tba wolf wh « Ihe FlcH HninlU, h 
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It i» pomiMb to be b Terr e"«l ram, and to be rtiB *erj inferior to Jnlina Camt, 
Ifae muit complete dianctar, to Lord Bacon tbougbt, of all utiquU]'. Natara 
seenu locapable of mch extraordiiiaiy combimUiooa aa composed hit remlilB capa- 
lilj, which wu the wonder eren of the Homans ihemseliCB. The Gnt genenl— 
the ooly triuoipbuit poliJcian— inferior to none in eloquence— compaiable to an; ia 
Ibe altainmenta of wisdom, in an age made up of the greaint commanden, alalea- 
meo, orators, and philoMphere, ibal erer appeared in Uie world— aa an^ who 
coinpoted a periect apecimea of militai; annals in his tmielUng-cartiage — at ona 
time in a contrOTersj with Cato, al another writing a treadae on punnmg, and ml' 
lectingaael of good mjinga— Sghling ^ and makiaKlore at the same moment, and 
wilUng to abandon both hii empire nnd bis mistress for a sight of the fbuntaina of tbe 
Nile- Such did Juliua Ceaar appear to hia contemporaries, and to those of the 
snbsequenl agei who were the most inclined to deplore and eiecrate bis GUa] 

ButwemuBl not be ao mudi dazzled with hia aurpassing glorj, or with his mag- 
Danimooi, bii amiable qualities, aa to forgtl At deciaion of hia impartial GOUnlr]>' 



" . . . . Omnes pene leterea ; qui nihil cognosd, nihil perdpi, nibil sciri pone 
(iiierDnt; anguatoe lensua; imbecQlcs animos, breria corricnla lite ; in prohtndo 
Tcritatem d^menam ; opinionibua «t ioatilults omnia (eneri ; nihil Terilali relinqui : , 
deinceps omnia lenebris circumfusa esse dixerunl."'* The eighteen hundred ^ears 
^which bBTe elapaed aince Cicero wiole this, haie not remoied any of (he imperfeo- 
lians ef huraanitj -. and the eomplaiatiof the ancient philosophen ma;, wilhont in- 
justice 01 aSeclalion, be traoaoribed io a poem wrilleo reaterda}. 
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n FiilMiiie it one lama of niiitt, parliculuii on Ibo rids lowanb the Cinnii 
imuB. Theierj loil ii fanned 1/ crumbled brick-vatk. Nolhiog hu been 
DDlhing as be laid, lo ntiaT; the bdirf of an; but k Ramu uiUquUT. — See 
rical lUuitretioiu, page 906. 

Note S3. SluBkcnii. 



llie author of iTie Life of Cicero, ipcRking of the opioion enlerlaimd of Brilui 
br that orator, and hii ccmtempanif Romaot, hoi the foDowing eloquent pasaaga t 
" Prom (hnr raineriea of (hb kind, on the baibarilj and ntiKn of our iiluid, ott 
oaimot help reflecting do tlie lurprinng faleaod reTolulioosaTkljigdama, how Rone, 
once the DiMreis of the world, Ibe KSt of uU, empire, and glorj, now lira nuk id 
riolh, ignorance, and porertjr, entlared ID the moat cmel ai well aa lo the noM coo- 
lemptible of tjranli, luperstiiioii, and religious itoposture ; nhUe this rsmote eonn- 
Irj, AdcicDtlj thejrst and eooletnpt of Ae polite Romau, is become Ihe liappj acal 
ofliberlf, pleDt7,aod[etlerB; flouriahing io 4II the aru and refloementi cf civil Ufe ; 
yet runmiig perhapa the aBDie courae which Rime ilaelf bad ran before il, from 
Tirtuoua ioduatrj In wealth ; fmni wealth lo luitur ; from luiniy lo an impatiace 
of dbcipliqe, Kcd coimplion of moiali : till, b; a total degeneracy and kaa of nrtue, 
being grown ripe for dealTacliou. il fall B prey al lait to >ome hardy opprenor, and, 
wtib Ihe hua of hbarly, loaJDg er^ ihing that il valuable, nok gradually again iata 
ila origioal baibarum,"* 

Note 63. Slanm, n. 



Tv Irak Ob iBiSTlil an, •hsH ubH 1111* ■lUlBi. 
The calDmn of Trajan {■ nuBKHinted by St. Petei, lh«t of Aufeiiui by 8>. Paul. 
See HiaUrioJ niuuraliona of Ihe fYth Canio, ale. 

Note 54. Suuun cii. 

l^^ian waa proreriiaUf the hen of Ihe Roman prineea if and h would bs eaaicr 
to End a Bvereigil unilinE exactly the oppoaile chaiaclerialjc*, than one poaHHed 
oFall the happy quajiiiesaacribedlo Ihe emperor. '* When he mounted Ihe throne," 
aayi ihe hialonan Dian,:^ " he wai atrong in body, be wai Tigorooa in mind ; age 
had impaired none of hii bcultiea ; he wai aUogelhef free from envy and from ■&■ 
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Inetkni ba haaaund kH the good, wdheiidraDced Ihem; and on lUt HOeount tinj 
oould not be lb* object* of hn fnr or ot hii hau ; be urer lalnied la iufKinm ; 
ha sne not mj to ha outer ; he ebituDBd equtiBj fnra un&ir euctioii* end uajuM 
puaahiDeale ; he hod nlher be lorcd u & man, thoa boaoored aa a lOTaeifB ; be 
woi olbUe with bia people, napectfiil lo the •eoUe, and uDnenatlr bekned by 
both I ba iwpnd lUDe itidi dread bat (he enemieiof hiiaiantij." 

Note Gb. StuiCB cxir. 

IIk Bune aad expldts of Rieoa JniM be fiunOiar to the leaden of Gibboo. 
BoBK detail) and inediled mennacriple, rdaliTe to thii unhappj bero, will be teen in 
- ~ ' a of the IVlh CBato. 



Hk teapeclable aniharili of FlBmioiiu Vscca would incline U1I tobdieieiD tbe 
dBBBDfttieEgeriaiigiollo.'' He aBmret ui that be law an inachplioo in ibepare- 
aat, itUing that the fouotain wai that ofEgeria dedicated lo the Djmphi. Tbe 
ioKTiptirai ia ool there at Ibia daj j but Hcmtbucoa quMei two lioee f of Orid from 
a ilane in Ae VHIa Oioftmani, which be eeemi lo think had been brought from the 
BBK grotto. 

Thi> gTDllo and laOey were (onneri^ frequented in ananier, and.paitkulaiif lb* 
Irtt Suoday in Maj , bj the modon RotnaiB, who atlaohed a niubrioua qualiey to 
tbe fountain which iricklei from an orifice al the hoKom of the tanll, and, oirerflow- 
bg the Utile pooli, creeps dona the mailed graaa into the brook below. The brook 
ia the Oiidiao Alno, whose name aod qualiliei aie bil io Ihe modern Aqualaooio. 
The Taller iUeff ii called Valle di CafarelU, from the dufcea of that name who made 
orer their fauDlaia to the PallaTiciai, with lixlj ru66ia of adjoining land. 

Hiere can be little doubt thai Out long deD ia the Egerian Taller of iuTenal, and 
the pauaicg place of Umbriciua, nolwilhatanding Ibe geneialilf of bli canmenletoia 
haie (uppoaod Ihe descent of the aalirial and his Friend to have beeB into the Arician 
grove, where the njmpb met HippiriilDa, and where ahe was more peculierlj wor- 

lle step Awn the Rirla Cbpsna to Ihe Albas hill, fifteen mOea dManl, woold ba 
too oomideraUe, miloa we wers to beKeie in (he wild conjeelnre of Vdhius, who 
makes that gale iraTd than ila presenl atalioo, where he pretends it was during the 
reign of Ihe Kiiq(s, as tar aa the Anciaa grOTe, and then makes it reoede to its old 
rite with the ahrinking dtj4 l^e tufb, or pumice, which the poet prefen lo mar- 
hie, i> Ihe aubstanoa oomposing the bank in whioh the grotto ia aunh. 

The modem topographers J find in the grotlo the aUUue of Ihe njmph and nine 
nicbesfor the Husss;anda late Irareller** has diacoTered thai Ihe caie ia restored ^ 
U> ibal simplicilf which the poet regretted bad been exchangetl for iDJudicioua oc 
nameat. But the headleas alalue is palpably rather a male Ihon a ormph, and has 
Dooe of the allribules ascribed to it at present Tisible. The nine Huiea coidd hsrdlf 
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IwTe Mood in n nietKi ; ud JutbibI Sou not iDnde to saj indiYhhial eara.* 
NoUiiiig un be odtected frmn the Hlaiit but that nvewhore near the Porta Cft- 
pena waa a tpot in tfhkb it wu aappowd Ndbh b*kl nigfadj eMMnllMkiiH with fan 
djmph, and whwe there wai a groie and a sacred faunlam, and faae* ouoe conw- 
cralid Id the Udhi ; and thai from this qwt ifaene wu a dncoil idId the Tallej of 
Egeris, where were Mfenl artificial caiea. It i> clear that the Matnei of the HuMi 
made no part of the deomtiDn which the tatiiiat tboughl miiplaced in these caiei ; 
for he CKpreml; awgiu other (anea (ddobra) to these dinnitiea abore the lalley , 
aiid moreoier telta u>, that they bad beeB ejeoled to mako room for the Jews. Id 
fact, the little temple, oow ealled that of Bacobiu, wu fomwlT dioB^l In belong to 
lbs Miue«, and Nardioit placea lh«D in a poplar trore, which waa b bis timf 
aboTS the falley. 

It is probable, from Ibe iDMripiion and poritioo. that- the rave now shown may be 
one of the " anificial caTems," of which, indeed, there it another a liltle way 
higher up the taOey, under a tuft of alder bushes : but a jui;f< grotu of Egeria is 
a mere modern inveDtion, grafted upon the applicatioD of the epithet Egeri&n to 
these nymphea in general, and which uughl send us to look for the haunts rf Nona 
apon the bulks of the ThaoKS. 

Our EigUsh JuTSDal wa» not seduced into raistranslalion by bis aQ(|iiBintaiic< 
with Pope : he carefuHy preeeries the correct plural — 



The Talley abounds with springs,^ and orer these springs, whiah the Hubs* 
might bauni from their neigfabouiing gnnes, Egeiia presided : benoe she was said 
la snpplj them with water ; and she was lbs cympb of the grolloa through whieh 
the fountains were laugbl to flow. 

He whole of the monuments in the lieiiiity of the Egeriaii Tallsy haTo reoeiTsd 
names at will, which hsre been changed at will. Venu^ S owns he can see notracea 
of the temples of Joie, Saturn, Juno, Venus, and Diana, which Naidini fonnd, or 
hoped to find. The mutatorium d CaTacalla's chcus, the temple of Honour aad 
Virtue, the temple of Bacobus, aodt aboTE all, the temple of the god R^culus, ai* 
the antiquary's despair. 

The chcui of CaracaUa depends ob a medal of Ihal emperor dted by Futfioa 
Uniuut, of which the rererse shows a eirous, supposed, howeier, by scnne lo repre- 
sent the Circus Maiimus. It gives a reiy good idea of that place of exercise, The 
•oil has been but little raised, if we may judge from the small cellular strwtlare at 
the end of Ibe Spina, which was probably the diapel of the god Census; Tbb cell 
is half benealh the snl, as it must hsTe been in the circus itsdf, for Dinnysins** 
amid not be persuaded to beUere thai this diiinil; waa the Romas Neptune, be- 
cause his altar was under ground. 

Note 57. Stanra. cutii, 

" At an events," says Ibe author oF the Academical Questions, " I trust, what- 
erer may be the fate of my own specubitious, thai philoaopliy wiU regain that esti- 
malion which it ought la possess. The free and philorapbic sphit of our nation bas 
been the theme of adniiralian to the world. This waa the proud distinction of 
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EiygUdmsn, sod tfae luminoiu wmme of all (beir glor; . Sh&ll we IhRf Rtrgetlhe maslr 
ud digaiBed KdtiDwnU oF our aiicalon, to pml* in Ihe IwiEiuge of Ihe Dolher or 
lli«miriB about oar good old preiudicwT Tbii ii noI Ihe way la defend Ihe cauie ij 
Inith. ItwHiuoI thua tbntoui fathen maintBiiied it is Ihe hnlliinl periods of oui 
bialDTi. Prejudice ma; be tnuted to guard Ihe oulw«i> for ■ ihorl tpare of time 
while reaioD elumb«i in the dudel : but if Ihe latter liiik JDIo a lelbtu^) '^' ^O'- 
mer will quickljF erect a itaidard forhenelf. Philowphj, wtidom, aud liberlj, snp- 
poneacb other; he wbowill sot reaun, is* bigM; he who canool, ia afooli and 
he who dara not, la > ikre." Pr^ce, p.xii. zf. vol. L 180&. 

Note 58. Sunza ozuiL 



We read id SueUmiiu thai Augnitui, from a waniiDg received ia a dream,* 
Gouatejfeiled ooce lujear the beggar, sitling before the gale of his palace, wiih hii 
hand hollowed and Uretched out for charity. A Matue fonnerlr ia the Villa Bor- 
gbeie, and which ihould be Bow at Paii), repreHDle Ihe onperor in that poMura of 
■upphcaiioD. The ohjtol of lEua >elf-degtadation wai die appeaienKnl of Nemeaii, 
the perpetual atteodanl on good liKtune, of ffhoM power the Roidbd ctmqneron 
were aln reminded b; certain ajmbab atlaohed to Iheir Can of triumph. IV 
■yniboli were the whip and (he crotaitt, which were diMOTcred to Ihe Mirniwii at 
the Vatican. The attitude of beggar; made the abore atatoa pas f<» that of Bdi- 
nriUB ; and Dniil Ihe eritidUB of WiikehBBiBif had rectified the inlake, OM BcliM 
waa called Id io aoppcvl anMhet. It wae Ihe aane fear of the nidden terminatiDO of 
proeper^ that made Amaaia, kii^ of Egypt, warn fiia Mend PolfoiBlea of 8amo% 
that Ihe godi kired thote whoae Urea were cheqaered with good and etii foituiiea. 
Nemens wai euppoeed to lie in wail panicularij for Ihe prudent : that ii, hr thoee 
whoae canlion reodered Ibem aeoenible mij to mere aooideati i and her 6nt altar 
waa railed on Ihe baakt of Ihe Phrjglaii .£iepus by Adraatiu, probahlr the prinee 
of that name who kiBed theKmof CrcHot by nuilake. Henea the goddeai wa* 
oaladAdra(lea.t 

The Homaa Nemeiit waa lacnd and imgint i tiien mi a toiple to her in tiia 
MatJnennderlbaaaBeof RhaniDueiaifsa great indeed wai the prapenaly of the 
aacienli 10 troit Io Ihe molotion of eienla, and to bdiere in the diiinity offorluie, 
that in Ihe mne Palatine there waa a temple Io Ihe fMtUDa of the day,** 'Hiia ia 
the lait (uperatiiion which relaina ila hold atei the hnmaD heart ; and from conoro- 
Iratiag in one object the crednlily lo nalund to man, hai alwayi appeared alnn^eal 
ia Ihoee Dnembairaiied by other ailiElea of belief. The aotiqnaiiei haie mppaied 
■hii gaddeea to ba Bynanynwiu with fortune and wiA fate : ft but it waa not in bet 
liiidielife quality that she waa wortbipped luidfs Ihe nune of Nemeaia. 



belMdttne of derWIUIiin^ 
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Note 69. Stun cxI. 

WbeAar tbe maiafti HKtue which ragfcated thii imge be > Uqnearian gh- 
■Salor, wluiJi b ipile of Whikdmemi'i tMcma hu been bIouiI; mamtiined, * or 
wbethtr it be k (beek herald, h that great antiqnaiy pcniiiTelr aiserted, t or whe- 
ther it » to be Ibougfal ■ Spanan oi barbariait thiekl-bnrer, accNiting to the ngii- 
nioB of hn Italian editor, t it mut aiMiredlj Kcm a copji of ^t manerpiece of 
Ctenilaoa which repmcDled " a woundHl nan dfiag, who perfectly eipmoed what 
there remaioed of life in biin.''{ Hontfaucoa** nnd Mallei -}-]- thought il the iden- 
liial ilalue ; but that Ualne wai of bronie, Tlie gjadiatra woa once in the Tilla 
LudoTisi, ud wu bought bj ClenMOt XII. The right am ii'wi entire reMondia 
oTHifAaelAag^.^ 



Okdialarawereof two kind*, eonpened and lohnlaiT; ud ware nipldwil fraa 
nreral oonditioiia-, bom ikTei iDld for that purpae ; fnni culpiila ; frcnn barbarian cap- 
tlTca ^her taken in wai, and, after being led in triumph, net apart f« the ganlea, or 
thoie aoaad and eondenuied aa rebelt ; ain tiom free dticena, lome flghliog for hire 
[«Kel(intefi),athanfroiiiadepmedaiibitioa:atlaMeTeBkiii|ht*aBdtHial(ir(were 
8^iibited,adi4raoeo(wbiditlMltMtTniitwBanalni*llitbeGnliBTeUDr.Sf Intbe 
^,d«arfi,a>deTcnwoBai, bnght; an oioniitT prohibited bj Serenu. Oflbew 
the noat to b* pitied undoobledl)' wera tba baffaariui eaptiiei ; and to lUi ■pedea 
aChrittiBiiwritM*»infllTBnl>talhe*pitbel*'HecMt,''todiuiiVui>h tbanftoa 
the pnfeHonal ^adiaton. Aurelian aod Cbindiiu nippUed great niunben of Iheao 
imfortunata ylcliim ; the one after hii Uiunipb, and the oibfr on the pretext of a re- 
bellion. fff No war, layi LipsiuJ^ wai erei » deitnictiTe In the human race oi 
these Bporta. In ipite of tha law* of Coutantine and CoiHtani, gladiatorial riiow* 
•urriied tbe oU eilaiilBbed religion more than aeTentj jt»n ; but Ibq owed their 
final extinolioDto tbe courage of a CbriMiaa. In the /ear 404, on tbe kakada of 
Jaauatj, the; wan eihibiling tba shows a tbe PlaTian anphilbcatre, bcfcn tbe 



wbahad tiafdledtD Bone intent oa hi* bi^ ptnpose, rtuhed into the pudMof tba 
area, and endeaTomd toaqtaralelhecombataals. The Prctoi Alrpiu*, apsmi 
kicrediblT atladwd to these game*, $$$ gaie iiutani order* to the gladiaton to slaj 
bin : and Tdenachoi gained the crown of martjrdom, and the title of taint, which 
Mrelji baa aeTer, dtber before or lince, been awarded for a more noble eipkiit. 
HoDoriiH imnediatet abolished the ihow*, which were neiei aflerwarda neiiied. 
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The fMT a tM hfTbtoien' ud Chnidonu.-f- and Kenn northr of crcdil, 

BDlwithituidiiig iBphpein lbs Romaii nwrtjrdi^. ^ Bendei Ihe (ofreiils of Mood 
which Bowed bI tbs fuikenla, id tho amphilhealret, ttie oircos, (he fonuni, and olh«r 
pablis phcea, gUduUon were iolroduced st feuU, and tore each other la pieeea 
amidst Ibe rapper lablee. Id the great delight and applauK dF Ibe guetts. Yel Lip- 
■iiuprniiiu binueir loiuppow Ibe IobdT coinage, and the erideot degeneracj of 
BuikiiHt to In nn^ oonneoled with Ibe nboHtioa of ihese btoodf (psclades. f 
Note 61. Stancacxlii. 

Ml iteub or Ub, Uw pU|llili«i sT I cmad. 

when oae gladialor wounded aoother, be ihoaled " Ae hat if," " hoc habct," 
or " hibet." Tlie wouiided combatant dropped hit weapon, and, adrancing lo tba 
edge of the arena, tiipplicaled the apcclalora. If he bad (bughl kcII, the people 
saved him ; if otherwiK, or as Ibe; happened to be inclined, thej turned dovn their 
thumba, and he was ahiln. Tbef were occarioaallf n lange, that they were im- 
patient if a combat lasted longer iban ordinary without wouada or dealb. The em- 
peror*! preience generally saved the vanquiihed : and it is recorded as an inatanee 
of CamcBlla'a ferocitr. thai he aeni thoae who tuppUcaled him for life, io a apeclacle 
al Nicomedia, to ask the jMople ; in other words, handed Ibem over to be alain. 
A dmilar ccremnnj is obanred al Ihe Sponiah bnll-fighta. Tie magiatimte pre- 
■idea ; and. after the brawmen and piccadorea hare fought Iha bull, ihe tnaladore 
steps forward and bowa lo biin lor penrusalaa lo kill the animal. If the bull baa 
done his dulj bj killing two or three horsea, or a man, which last is rare, the people 
interfere with ahout^ ibe ladies ware their handkerchiefs, and (he animal is saied. 
The wounds and death of the horses are aceompanied with Ihe budcst acclamations, 
and man; geaturea of delight, especial!; froEn the female portion of Ihe audience, to- 
duding those of the gentlat blood. Ever; thing depends on habit. The author of 
Childe HaroM, the writer of this note, and one or two other Englishmen, who hare 
c^tainlj in other da;s borne the sight of a pitched battle, were, during the summer 
of 1809, in the govenior^ box al the great amphitheatre of Santa Haria, opponle 
to Cadiz. The death of one or two ihotHs complelelj satisfied their curioaily. A 
gentlenuui present, observing them shudder and look pale, aotic«d that uouauai ro- 
eeplion <^ M dtbgblful a sport to tome joung kdiee, who stared and imilBd, and 
ccntmued tbeir applausea as another horse fell bleeding lo Ibe ground. One bull 
killed three bone* i^hU ow» honu. He was med bf acclamalioDa, whieb were 
redoubled whan U wa* known he belonged to a priest. 

An Et^bbmao, who can be much pleased with wdag two men beat Ibfotdna 
to pieeea, caimat bear lo look at a hoiw galloping round an arena with his boweb 
tailh^ on Ibe ground, and lonu from the spectule and the apectaton with honor 
and duguit. 

NoteSS. Stanza cxlir. 

Snetoums informs us thai Julius Cmar was parlioulail; Ratified bj Ihal decree 
of the senate, which enabled him to wear a wreath of laurd on all occaaiona. He 
waa anxious, nOI to show ibal be was the oouquerDr i^ Ihe worid, bat It> hide that 
be waa bald. A tlnngei al Rome would hardlj hare gnessed the moliie, nor 
diould we without Ihe help i^ the hisloiiao. 

Note 63. Stanza ciIt. 

Tluiiaqnoled in the Decline and Pall of the Roman Empire: and a notice on the 
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GatiRDBnar b« aeta bi Iha Hutoriol Uoatr^iotw M the :VlbCutaof CU 
BtttU. 

Note 64, SiBiia nOii. 

" Though plundered of all i(a baa, except (he ring nhich mu aeetaarj Xo pi 
■erre the Bperlure dlraie, though exposed lo npented firei. tbougb aranelin 
Hooded bj the riier, and alwajs open to the rain, no moDumeQt of equal aoliqn 
it <o well preterred aa Ihb rotunda. 1( paoed with Hills alteralian from the Pag 
into the preaent wonhip : and «a canreBient were ill nicha Tor the Cbriaiiui alt 
thai Michael Angrio, erer itudious of aocient beauty, introduced their dengn a 
model in the Catholic (*arch."—FoRBnB'BB«iiari<, §rc.,im Italg.p.lST; ■ 
edit. 

Note 66. Bumxa cxliu. 



The Pantheon hai been made a receptacle for the buiU of modern great, or, at 
leait, di*Iinguiihed men. The flood of light which cmce fell through the htrgc orb 
abore the whole circle of diviniiiea, now riune* on a Qumeroui a««emblage of mor- 
(ah, Msne me or two of whom hare been almoM deified bj the Teneratioo of their 
oouDtrTDai. 

Note 66, Stanm cxliiii. 

Tiia and the three next tlanzai allude to the alorj o( the Homan Daughter, which 

ii recalled to the iTBTeller, by *e Hto or pretended site of that adieolure now showB 

at the church rf St. Nichohu m career*. The difficulties attending the furt brfief 

of the tale are tlaled in Hialorical IlluatralJona, &c. 

Note 67. Stanza clii. 

The caule of Saint Angela. See HiMoticsl Illualratioin. 
Note 68. Stanza cliii. 

TUi and the aix next alaniat hara a nference to the church of St. PeterT For 
a neanuHnent of the companliTe length of thia baaliea, and Ihe other great chniehee 
of Borope, lee die paienunt nf St. Petei's, and the Clanol Tour thraDgh Italj, 
rol. ii. page 1S6, et acq. chap. ii. 

liiole 69. Stanza clixi. 



mdck lamMet IMiliaM ■mnlt°^ 

Mar; died on the aoaBbld ; Elizabeth of a broken heart; Chatlet V. a honit; 

Louiii XtV. a banbnpt m meani and glory ; Cromwell of aniielj j and,—" the 

greateat ia behind,"— Napofeon Krea a priaoner. To Ifane aorercigni a bug bat 

■opeifluow lial might be added of namea eqoall; illustriout and unbappf. 

Note 70. Stanza dixiii. 

lo. Nasi : iSKU'd In Ibe iindr bUli. 

The Tfflige of Nemi w«* near the Aririan retreat of Egerk, and, trom Iba ahadea 
which enboBDmed the tmple of Diana, haa presorred to Ibia day ita diatiiKtiTe ap- 
pdatioiiof IXaOroiie. Nemi is but an orcaing-a ride from the comforlable ma of 
Albano, 

Note 71. Stanza clixif. 



The whole dediTity of the Alhan hiU ia of anri™lled beaali.and fiomlho«i»- 
TBOl <a Ibe highe« point, whieh haa euooeeded to the temple of the Latian Jopitcr, 
the proqwd enbtuea aU the ohjecta aUuded to in Ae eiled alanm i the Meditor- 
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raiMui; IbaiAidcfcaiatftluhila'kadforAejBuidiaiiillkeoDut&MlMro^ 
tlw moglh of Ihe TibH- la the heullud of Circmm ud Ihe Csp« of Twimeiiw. 

Hw liu of Cioero'a *ilb BWf be nippcKd dihn at tha Ociilla Femta, or at ike 
TuwuhuD oT Prince Lucien Buonaperte. 

Tba ronier WW Ihougbt ■Dnu ;een sgo the actual tite, aa ma; be Man froni tSU- 
dletop'a Life of Cicero. At prawvl it hw loat BDmelhieg of lU credit^ except for tbe 
DomeuichiDM. Nine monki, of [be Ofeek order, tin Ibere, and the edioiiui^ lilla 
ie a eanJiaBl'v ■Dnuner-hDuie. The other lilla, called RuDneUa, i> on the nuomil 
of lb( hiU abora FVaicali, an] maaj rieb remaiei of Tiucnluni hare beea fnmd 



buMi. 

From the ume eminRice aia eeen the Sabine hillt, enbosnied in which lie* the 
long nUe; of Runiia. There are aeTeral circumaluteee nhioh lend la eelabbb 
Iheidenli^of Ihlamilejmlhlbe " Uwlica^ of Horace: aid it aeeiDi poMiUe that 
the moaaic parement iihich the peeiaali uncsrer bj ihnmiK up the eaMb of a 
Tinejard. maj bekuiE to hi> villa. ' Rnilica u proDOunced abort, DM motims M 
our nreaa upoo — " fiticA ctAaHlii."— It i> more laliODal to think thai we are 
wrons, thim thai the iohahilBoU of thii Kcloded valley haTC ohanged Iheir looa id 
thie wonl. The addiliaa of the CDOMXiaot prefixed it nothiDi -. yel il ia neoeeiaij la 
be aware Ihal Ruatica maji be a medeni name which the peaaanti imj have caaghl 
from Ihc aatiqaariee. 

The villa, or the noaaie, ia in a liaejard, on a knoU eoiered with cheanit^rMa. 
A Mnan nuH down the TaUejr, and alihoi^ it i> not Inie, aa laid in tbe gnide- 
book« that thia Mraam ie called UceiBa, jel there ia a village do a lodi at the head 
of (ha TaDej which ia ao denotninated, and which maj hare taken ila name from the 
Di(Batia. Licaua conteina TOO inhabilaDla. On a peak a little way berand ia 
CinlBna, OMilaining SOO. On the banka af the Anio, a Litle befve rail turn uji into 
TalleRuatic«,lotheleit,abaulBa hour fron Ihatnf/o, ia a town called Vico-nn>, 
aDOtherfaTOunblecamddence with the ' Foria of iba poet. At the end of the jal- 
taj, toward) the Anio, Uiereii a bare bill, orowned with aljllle town called Bardala. 
Althafooloflhiahin the riiolet of Lioeiaa 6owi, and ia ahnoit aheorbed ia a wide 
aaodf bed before il reachca the Anio. . Nothing can be more Axtunat* for the Ii*ea 
of the poet, whether in a melapborica] or diirct aense : 



The Binan) ta clear high up tbe lalW, but before it reacbee the hill of Bardda 
lodta green aod jelbw. like a aolphur riiulel. 

Kooca Qiarane, a rnmed village in the UUa, half an hoor'a walk from Ibe Tinejard 
when tbe paTcment ia ahowa, doea aeem to be the aile of the fane of Vacusa, and 
an inaoipli™ found there tells Ihal thia temple of the Sabine victory waa repaired bj 
VetpaMKU.* Widi tbeac belpa, and a poailion coneaponding exaellj lo erery thing 
which the poet baa told UB of hia retreat, we may feel tolerably aecure of our aite. 

The hiD which abculd be Lueretilia ia called Campanile, and by fcdtowing up the 
limlet to the pretendAl Bandnaia, yon cone to the roota of the higher moiuilain 
Gennaro. Singulariy enou^, the ooly apot of ploughed land in the whde valley ia 
on Ibe kndl where Ihia Baodnaia riaea. 



Tbe peaaanta abow another aprii^ near (he moaaic pavement, which they eaD " Ofa- 
£na," and which Oawa dovni die hilb into a tank, or mill-dtm, and thenee tricklaa 
am Ibe Digenlta. But vre muat not hope 

Iv expkiring the wiodinga of the romantic valley in teareh of the Bandtiaian fountain. 
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It RCBU Mruga tholuj oat iboalil hBiethougfatlUixliin a (oaDlBip of the IX- 
gouiii — Honca hu ool let drop a word of it ; mid Ibii immono] apiing hu, in fact, 
becB diKOTcrad in pcwcwiac irf dit bcdttan of muT good things in lulf, Ihcmoiika. 
ll mi Ulaclial lo (he churdi of Si. Oerrui and Proui) neat Venuaia, iriwre it 
mamon JikeljuibeGniBd.* Wa (haU not be to luekj ai a lale UaTeller in fiading 
the occatumal pat itiU pendant on the poedc lilla. There it not a pioe b Ihe 
wbele ndle}, bal there are Ivo cjpreHa, which lie evideitllT look, or miMook, for 
ibe traa ia the ode. f The truth ii, Ihat the pine ia bow, ta il ita) ia the dayi of 
Virgfl, a garden tree, and it wai sol at all Ekdj lo be Ibuiul in Ihe ciagir acclin- 
tiMofthaiaHajrofRiMiea. Honua ptobablj liad me of them in Ihe ordiud cloae 
aboie hi> lum, taaniadiatelT oienhadowing hii lilla, not do the rock^ beighli at 
Mme dnbuice ftam hii abode. The tniiriit maj bate caailj nippued Limielf to hare 
HflB thii pine figured in the abore cypretfei, for the orange and lemoa treea irhich 
duDO <uch a hloom ever hia deicription of the rajal gardem al Naplee, iinl«a 
Ibey bare been nnce diaplaced, wersaaiuredlj ODljacaciai and other GOmmoa garden 
■Iiniba:^ — Tbeeitreme diiappoinlmenl eiperieoced hi chunngihe Clanacal Tourist 
ai a guide in Ilalj muil be alimed M find Tent in a fen obaerratioiu, nhioh, il h 
aaierled wilfaoul fear of eontradiclion, will be coofirmed b; eraj one who hu 
sdected the ■ante condndor through the aame eounlry. The aulbor i>, in lact, one 
of Ihe moal inaocurate, ODnliihctorj wrilen that hare in our time* obtained a 
temporarj reputation, and ii Terj seldom to be trusted eren when he speaks of ob- 
ject* Wtdch he must be preaumed to haTS teen. Hij errors, feom the limpte ex- 
aggeration to the downright miislalement, are id frequent as to induce a «uspicion 
that he bod eithei nenr ilsiled the spots described, or had trusted lo tbefideliljof 
forma' wrilen. Indeed the Ckiiica] Tour ha* ererj characteristic of a mere com- 
pSation of fcnDer nodoes, strung ti^eltm on a Ter; slender thread of p^sonal obaer- 
Taliott, and swelled out by those decoralions which are so eaiil; supplied hj a sjs- 
tematic adoption of all Ihe common.placea of praise, applied to ererji thing, and 
therefore ugnifyii^ nothing. 

The sljle which one person thinks cloggy and cumbrous, and unauilnUe. may be 
lo the taste of others, and such may eipetience some salatsry eicjtemenl [n plough- 
ing throagh the poiods of Ihe CiassicalTonr. Ilmustbewd, however, that polish 
and weight are apt to beget an eipedatioti of yalue. It is amongsl the pains of 
Ihe damned to toil up a climax with a huge round ifoiw. 

The tourist had Ihe choice ofbia words, but there was no sacb latitude allowed to 
thai of bis sentiments. The love of tirtneand of liberty, which must hare distin- 
guished the cbaracler, certainly adorns [he pages of Hr. Guslaoe, and Ibe gentle- 
maulj spirit, so recommeodalory either in on author or his productiooa, is leiy con- 
■picaous Ibroughout Ihe Claieical Tour. But these generoos qualities ue the 
foliage of Bucb a perfonnonce, and may be spread about il tu prominenllj and pro- 
'fusely, as lo emburaM those wbo wish lo see and find Ihe Irulh at hand. The 
unctinn of the divine, and the exhortations of Ihe nmaliflt, may bare made this wcl^ 
Bomelbing more and better than a book of iraTcls, but they have ool made it a book 
of tiaiels ; and this obaerralioa applies more especially to that enticing mediod of 
instruction coUTejed by Ibe perpetual iotroductioa of the same Gallic Uelol lo reel 
and bluster before the rising geocratioa, oad terrify it inlo decency by the display of 
bU Iha excnses of Ibe rerolulion. An animosily against atheials and regietdei in 
general, and Preuchmen specifically, may be honourable, and may be uaeful, a* a 
record ; but that antidote ahould either bs administered in any work rather than a 
lour, or, alleast, should be sened up apart, and not so mixed with the whole mans 
of infiifm^tioa and refleolion, as lo giye a hiUemeaa to erery page : for who would 
efauK Id have the anlipalhies of any man, boweierjasl, forbistraTeUiagcampsniaiiaT 
A touriM, BDless be aapires lo the credii of prophecy, ia not answerable for the 
changes which may lake place in the country which he deficribea : bul his reader 
majTsry fairly esteem alt bia pnliiical portroiu and deduotiooa as so much waale 



bvGoogIc 



CHILDE HAROLDS PILGRIMAGE, S33 

more pscticnlarij iF Ihtj obrtmcl, hii 

of Uf goienunenl, or govenian, ia mmit U> ba 
lh uicoDtFOT«rtihte fact, thai Ihe ohuige operated, 
a bj the addma of the Late imperia] BjBteDi, or by the disappranlment c^ erefj 
cipeetatiDn bj Ibote xho btiie sgoceeded to the Ittlias ihronei, hu been «d cob- 
Milerable, and ti lO apparent, as ngt only lo put Mr. EuatWM'B AaligalliCBD phHippin 
enlirelj out of date, but even to throw xnne nupkion apoD the coopeleDcj and 
candour of the anthor himaelf. A remailabla eiuople maj be found in the imtanefl 
uf Bologna, orer vhoae papal atlocluiienti, and caii»qiumt deaotation, the touriit 
poun forth BOch itiaiin of condoIeDoe and rerenge, mide louder b; the borrowed 
tnunpet of Mr. Burke. Now, Bi^na ii al tbii moineDt, and hai been for aama 
rear*, DOtorioui aamgil the lUites of Ilslj for il« Btlachment lo molulioa prin- 
eiples, and waa aJnoflt the only dtj which made nnj demoiutratiou in favour of 
the unfonunate MuraL Thii change maj, howeTer, haie been made lince Mr. 
Euilaoe luiled tliu eountrj ; but the tiaieller whom he hai thrilled with honor at 
the projected ■tripping of the copper from the cupola of St. Pster'i, mual be much 
reliered to find that aacrilege out of the power of the Fienoh, or anj other plnn- 
derere, the cnpola being corered with laad. 

IT the oonspiriDg roice of oiherolee riral erilica had not giren coiiaiderablB our- 
reiC! 10 the Closieal Tour, it would bare been unoecenarj to wani the reader, that. 
howeier it maj adorn bit librarj, it win be of little or no aenice lo him in hia car- 
riage; and if the judgment of thoae critice liad hitherto been atupended, no attempt 
would hare been made to anticipate their dednon. As it it, thou who atand in re- 
lation of poateritj to Mr. Enataee ma; be permitted to appeal from conlemporarr 
praiaea, and are perhapa more likel/ to be juit in proportion aa the caiuea of lore 
and hatred are the farther remoied. This appeal had, in aome meniure, been made 
before the abof e remarki were written \ for one of the mnt reapectable of the 
FVralioe publiiher), who bad been persuaded hj the repealed inquiries of thoae 
on their journey sonthwardt, to reprint a cheap edition of the Ckdical Tour, waa, 
bf ^e concurring adiice of retuniing Iraiellert, induced to abandon hia deiign. al- 
though be had already arranged bin tjpe* and paper, and bad atruek off one or two 
of the flnl sbeeti. 

The writer of these notes would wiih lo part (like Mr. Gibbon) on good terma 
with [he Pope and the Cardinals, hut he does not think it neceaaarr to extend the 
■ante discreet silence lo th«r humble partisans. 



ThefoOoiringslBnzaaintbeBrMCanlaaf ChOde Harold WKe allerml b; the ad- 
iice of Mr. Dallas, Id his CbrreepoiulntM of Lord Bynm, he saTa;— " Aa the 
genius of Lord Biron has plaoed tat bow K> far abore dw poanlnlilT of bdng in- 
jured bf the production of aaoecarionalinleriiK stanxa, and aa the aucoeeding glories 
of the Peninaular mmpaigaa ban campletel; thrown jito shade the eroits alluded 
to, there can be no impropriatj in bow puUiAinf , at literary cnrioBitiet, the thre* 
■tanzu which were Ibni properif omitted." — The flawing are the six atanna as 
Ihejori^nallj stood. Hie ataniai here numbam] 34, %, and 39, wm; 34, 36 and 
86. Thoae marked 3E, 37, and 38, were omitted. 
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THE GIAOUR, 

A FRAGMENT OF A TURKISH TALE. 



TO aAMDEL nOGEM, B8Q. 



TBU PEODDtmoN IB DISCUBEDk 

' Bl« OBUBflU Am ATWmCTlQBI,ta tEfrUtTi 
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The Tile wUch dww diqotnted feageaenta present it founded upon 
drennutaDcet now len common in the Eait than fonnerly ; either be- 
come the Uditaare more circanupect than in the "olden time;" orbe- 
cbhu the Chriitiuu have better fortone, or leu enterprise. The itory, 
when entire, contained the adTcntores of a female ilare, who wai throwo, 
in die MnHnlmMi nuumer, into the tea for infidelity, and avenged by s 
joong Venetian, Iter lorer, at the time the Seven Islands were posiened 
fay theRepiiUicafVemce, agd soon after the Amaoots were beaten back 
from the Morea, wluch tbey had rayaged for some time mbseqnent to 
dke Rnsnau inraaion. The deaertion of tbe Hainotes, on being refiised 
the plonder ot'lMimfra, led to die abandonment of that enterprise, and 
to the desolation of the Morea, doling which the onelty aetaeeA on aU 
ndaa was nnparalleled even in tbe annals of the biOfal. 



by Google 



THE GIAOUR. 



No breath of air to braak the nave 
That roll* below the Athenian's grare, 
Tiat tomb ' which, gleaming o'er the cliff, 
Fint greet! the bomeward-reering ikiff. 
High o'a the land he M*ed in vain : 
When (ball ancb hero lire again ? 



Fair dime ! where emy naaon amihs 
Benignant o'er those blewed isUa, 
Which uen &odi fu CoIoDna's height. 
Make glad the heart that hails the sight. 
And lead to lonelinen delight. 
There, mildlj dimpling', Ocean'e dieek 
Reflecta the tinti of many a peak 
Canght by the laughing tides that lave 
These Eden* of the eastern ware ; 
And if, at time*, a tranrient brecie 
Break the btae cryatal of the seas, 
Or sweep one blossom from the trees, 
How welcome is each gentle air 
That wakes and wafta the odoon there ! 
For there tiie roae o'er cr^ or vale, 
Snltaaa of the nightingale, * 
The maid for whom lu< melodj, 
Hia thousand songs are heard on high. 
Blooms blnshing to her lover'i tale : 
His qneen, flie garden qtteeo, lul rose. 
Unbent bj winds, nnchill'd by snows. 
Far from the winter* of the nest, 
By every breeze and season bleat, 
Retnma the sweet* by nature given. 
In softeit incenae back to heaven ; 
And gratehl yields that amiling sky 
Her Gureit hue and fragrant sigfi. 
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And many a snuuner flower is there , 

And many a shade thai love might share. 

And many a giotto, meant for rest. 

That holda the pirate for a gaeet ,- 

Whose bark in shelteriag cove below 

Lnrlu for the passing pe^eEul prow. 

Till the gay mariner's guitar' 

la beard, and seen Oie epming stgr ; 

Then stealing witb the muSed oar, 

Far «haded by the rocky shore, 

Riuh the night-prowlers on the prey^ 

And torn to groans Us rovndelay* 

Strange — that where natare tored to trace. 

As if for gods, a dwelling-place, 

And every charm and grace hath miit'd 

Within the paradise she Bx'd, 

Iliere man, enamovr'd of distress, 

Sboald mar it into wildernesi. 

And trample, bnite-like, o'er each flower 

That taskg not one laborioos hoar ; 

Nor claims dK culture of hit band 

To bloom along the !airj Imtd, 

Bat springs as to preclude tus care, 

And sweetly woes him — but to spare ! 

Strange, tbat where all is peace beside, 

There passion riots in ber pride. 

And lust and rapine wildly reign 

To darken o'er the fair domain. 

It is as though the fiends prevul'd 

Against the seraphs they assail'd. 

And, fix'd on heavenly thrones, should dwell 

The treed inheritors of hell ; 

So soft the scene, so form'd for joy. 

So cnrst the ^anU that destroy 1 

He who hath bent lum o'er the dead. 
Ere the first day of death is fled. 
The first dark day of nofliingness. 
The last of danger and distress 
(Before decay's e&cing fingcn 
Have swept tbe lines where heanty lingers), 
And mark'd tbe mild angelic air, 
Theraptare of repose that 'a there, 
The fix'd, yet lender traits that streak 
Tbe langnor of the placid cheek. 
And — bnt for that sad shrooded eye, 

That fires not, wins not, weeps not, now, 
And bnt for that chill, changeless brow. 
Where cold obslmction's apaOiy* 
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Appall the gazing manrDer's bewt. 
As if to him it could impart 
The doom he dreada, yet dwelli apOD: 
Yet, bnt for theie, and these aloae, 
Some nranieDts, ty, ooe beacheroni hoar, 
He still might donbt the tyrant's power; 
So fur, so calm, so softly leal'd, 
The first, last look by death rere^'d 1 ' 
Such is the aspect of this sbore : 
T is <%wce, but bring Greece no more ! 
So col^y sweet, so deadly fair, 
We start, for soul is wanting there. 
Heri is the loveliness in death, 
That parts not quite with parting breatli ; 
Bat beauty with that fearfiil blooni. 
That bne wluch haunts it to the touib, 
Expression's la^t recediog ray, 
A gilded halo borerkog round decay, 
The farewell beam of feeling past away ! 
Sparkof that flame, perchance of heavenly birth. 
Which gleams, bat njrms no more its cherisb'd earth. 

Clime of the oaforgotten brave ! 
Whose land from plam to monntaJD-care 
Was freedom's home or glory's grare ! 

Shriite of the mighty! can it be, 

That tluB is all remains of thee ? 
Approach, thon craven crouching slave : 

Say, is not this TbermopjW? 
These waters blue that round yon lave. 

Oh servile ofbpring of the free, — 
Pronounce what sea, what shore ia this ? 
The gulf, the rock of Salarais ! 
These scenes, thrar story not unknown. 
Arise, and make again your own ; 
Snatch from the ashes of yotir sires 
The embers of their fonper fires ; 
And he who in the strife expires 
Win add to &eat ft name of fear 
That ^anny shall quake to bear. 
And leave his sons a hope, a fame, 
lliey too will rather die than shame : 
For freedom's battle once began, 
Beqaeatb'd by bleeding sire to son, 
Though baffled oft, ia ever won. •■' 
Bear mtness, Gh'eece* thy living page 
Attest it many a dedthless age!- "* 

While kings, in dusty darkness hid. 
Have left a nameless pyramid. 
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Tb^ beroN, thongb the geoEral doom 
Holh swept tbe column froai tlieir Utoib, 
A mightier monnmeDt command. 
The mountains of Ibeir native land '. 
There points thj muse to stranger's ej« 
Tbe gravel of those that canoot die .' 
T were long to tell, and sad to trace. 
Each step from iplegdonr to disgrace ; 
. Enough— no foreign foe could qneU 
Tbj tool, till from itself it fell ; 
Yes ! lelf-abatement pared dte way 
To villun-bonds and despot-4way> 

What can be tell who treads thy shore? 

No legend of thine olden time, 
No theme on which the moae might soar. 
High at thine own in dajs of yore, 

When man was worthy of thy clime 
The hearts within tby valleys bred, 
The Gery sods that might have led 

Tby »on< to deeds anbiime, 
Now crawl from cradle to the grarf*, 
SlavM— nay, the bondsmen of a ilave, 

And callomi, save to crime ; 
Stain'd with each evil that pollntet 
Mankind, where least above tbe bnitn; 
Witbont even savage virtae blest, 
l^ithont one free or valiant breast. 
Still to tbe ndgbbooriog ports tb^ waft 
Proverbial wiles, and ancient (^aft ; 
In this the snbtle Greek is foand. 
For tlua, and tUs alone, reoown'd. 
In vain mightjiberty invoke 
Tbe ipirit to its bondage broke, 
Or raise tbe neck that courts tbe yoke ; 
No more her sorrows 1 bewail, 
Vet this wilt be a moumfol tale. 
And they who listen may bdieve. 
Who beard it first had catue to grieve. 



Far, dark, along the bloe sea gbnciog, 
Tbe shadows of the rocki advai>dng. 
Start on tbe fisher's eye tile boat 
Of island-pirate otHUaiDOte ; 
Antf, fearful for bis light caiqne, ^ 
He sbnrfl the Dear bnt donbtftll creek : 
Though worn and weary with his toil, . 
And cnmher'd with his acaly.Epoil, 
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Slowly, yet slronjly, pliea the oar, 
Till Port Leone'a aofer shore 
ReceiveB him by the lovely light 
That beat becomes an eastem night. 



Who thundering comes on blackeit steed. 
With ilacken'd bit and hoof of speed ? 
Beoeatb the clatteiing iion'a sound, , 
The carera'd echoes wake around 
Id lasli for laah, and bound for hound ; 
He foam that streaks the couiser's side 
Seems gatber'd from the ocean-tide ; 
Though weary waves are sunk to rest. 
There's none within his rider's hreast ( 
And though to-morrow's tempest Lower, 
'T is calmer than thy heart, young Oiaont 'J 
1 know thee not, I loathe thy race. 
Bat In thy lineaments I trace 
What time shall strengthen, not eSiux : 
Thon^ young and pale, that tallow front 
b scadied by fiery passioes' brant ; 
Thongb bent on earth thine evil eye, 
Ai nteteor-like Aon gUdsst by. 
Right well I new and deem thee one 
Whom Othman's sons should aiay or ahot). 

On — on he hasten'd, and he drew 
My gaze of wander as ha flew i 
Though like a demon of the night 
He pass'd and vanish'd from my sight. 
His aspect and his air impress'd 
A troubled memory on my breast 
And bug upon my startled ear 
Rung his d^k courser's hoo& of fear. 
He spurs his steed ; he nears the st«ep 
That, jutting, shadows o'er the deep ; 
He winds around ; he hurries by i 
The roek relieves him from mine eye ; 
For well I ween unwelcome he 
Whose glance is fix'd on those that flee; 
And not a star but shiaes too blight 
On him who takes such timeless flight. 
He wound along ; but, ere he pass'd. 
One glance be snatch'd, as if his last, 
A moment cbeck'd his wheeling styd, 
A moinent breathed him from his speed, 
A moment on his stirrup stood — 
Why looks he o'er the oUve wood ? 
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The creiccnt gUmuierg on the falll. 

The moaque'i high lamps are qniTeriiig >^ : 

Though too remote for »otmd to wifce 

In echoes of the br tophaike. 

The fltuhes of eacli jojoos peal 

Are teen to prove the Mosltoiu' zeal. 

To-night, set Rhamazam's saD ; 

To-night, the Bairam's feast 'a began ; 

To-night — but who and what art thon. 

Of foreign garb and fearfbl bron ? 

And what are these to thine or thee, 

That ium shonldst either paiue or flee? 

He stood — some dread was on his lace, 

Soon hatred settled in its place : 

It rose not with Ihe reddening flash 

Of transient anger's darlcening blnsb, 

But pale as marble o'er the tomb. 

Whose ghastly whiteness aids its gbom. 

His brow was bent, his eye was glazed. 

He raised his arm, and Gercely raised. 

And stemlj shook his hand on higb, 

As doubling to return or fij : 

Impatient of bis Bight delay'd, 

Here loud his raven charger neigb'd — 

Down glanced that hand, and grasp'd hit blade ; 

That Mund had barsi his waking dream 

As slumb'rer starts at owlet's stream. 

The spur bath lanced bis courser's udes ; 

Awaj, away ! for*Lfe he rides ; 

Swift as the bturl'd on high jerreed, * 

Springs to the touch his startled steed ; 

llie roch u doubled, and the shore 

Shakes with the clattering tramp no more ; 

The crag is won, no more is seen 

His chrutian crest and haughty mien. 

'T was but an instant he restruu'd 

That fiery barb so sternly rein'd : 

'T was but a moment that he stood. 

Then sped as if by death pursued ; 

But in that instant o'er lus soul 

Vinters of memory seem'd to roll. 

And gather in thai drop ef time 

A life of pun, an age of crime. 

O'er Um who lores, or liates, or fears. 

Such moment pours the grief of years : 

What feltAe then, tt once oppreat 

By all that most distracts the breast ? 

That pause, which ponder'd o'er his fate. 

Oh, who its dreary length shall date ' 
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Tboogh ID time's record nearly nought, 

Ir wu eteroi^ to thouglit ! 

For infinite aa boundieas space 

The thought that conscience must embrace. 

Which in itself can comprehend 

Woe without name, or hope, or end. 

Hie hour is put, the (Uaonr ia gone ; 
And did he fly or fall alone ? 
Woe to that hour be came or went ! 
The corse for Hassan'B sin was sent, 
To turn a pakce to a tomb : 
He came, he went, like the sitaoom," 
That harbinger of fate and gloom. 
Beneath whose widelj-waating breath 
The rery cypress droops to death — 
Dark tree, KiM sad when others' grief i> fled. 
The only constant mourner o'er the dead ! 

The steed is vaoish'd Ironi the stall ; 

Ho serf is seen in Hassan's hall; 

The bnely spider's tlun grey pall 

Wares slowly widening o'er the wall ; 

The bat builds in his haram bower ; 

And in the fortress of bis power 

The owl oaurpi the beacon-tower ; 

The wild-dog howls o'er the foimtain'a brim, 

With baffled durst, and famine grim ; 
For the stream has shrunk from Its marble bed. 
Where the weeds and the desolate dust are spread. 

'T was sweet of yore to see it play 

And chas^ the sultriness of day. 

As, springing high, the silyer dew 

In whicU fantastically Bew, 

And flung loinriaiis coolness rotwd 

The air, and verdure o'er the ground. 

'T was sweet, when cloudless stars were bright, 

To view ttie wave of watery light, 

And hear its melody by nigbt. 

And oft had Hassan's childhood pUy'd 

Around the verge of that cascade ; 

And oft npon his mother's breast 

That aonnd had harmonized his rest ; 

And oft had Hassan's youth along 

Its bank been sootlied by beauty's song ; 

And softer seem'd each melting tone 

Of music mingled with its own. 

But ne'er sh^ Hassan's age reposa^ 

Along the brink at twilight's close : ' 
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The Btream that fill'd that foot it fled— 

The bkiod that narm'd hii heart ii thed I 

And here do more shall hoinan voice 

Be heard to age, re^et, rejoice; 

The laet lad iiote that ewell'd the gale 

Wai woman's wildest funeral wail ; 

T%at qnenched in silence, all is still, 

Bat the lat^ that fUps when the wiitd is sh^ll : 

Tltoiigh rares the gmt, and floods the laia, 

No hand shall close its clasp again. 

On desert sandi 't were jojr to «cao 

The nidest steps of feUow man — 

So here the very voice of grief 

Might wake an echo like relief; 

At least **! would mj, " all are not gone ; 

There lingers life, though but io one — " 

For many a gilded chamber's there, 

Wliich solitude might well forbear 1 

Within that dome as yet decaj 

Hath slowly work'd her cankering way— 

But gloom is gathet'd o'er the gale, 

Nor there the fakir's self will wait ; 

Nor there will wandering dbrnte stay. 

For bounty cheers not his delay ; 

Nor there will weary stranger halt 

To blesa the sacred " bread and salt." " 

Alike mnst wealth and poverty 

Pass heedless and aobeeded by. 

For courtesy and pity died 

With Haisan on die inoantain aide ; 

Hli roof, that refuge unto men, 

h desolation's hungry den. 
The guest flies the hall, and the vassal from hbonr, 
Sbce his tnrhau was cleft hy the infidel's sabre 1 " 



I hear the sovnd of coming feet. 
But not a voice mine ear to greet ; 
More near — «ach turban I con scan. 
And rilrer-eheadied ataglkau.>B 
The foremost of the band a teen. 
An emir by his garb oF green ;'* 
"Ho! whoart flioii?" — this low salam" 
Repliee of Moslem foith I ani. 
The bortheQ ye so gently hear, 
Seems one that cliums your utmost core. 
And, doubtless, holds sonepredous freight, 
Uy hmnble badftwonld gladly wait." ,. 
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" Tbon spenkatt uott i tby ddff ninmxi 
And waft tu iroBi the silent ahore ■■ 
Hay, leave the sail *tiU fuil'il, and ply 
The Dcarett oar that '» »catUr'd by ; 
And nudvraj to thou roclu where sleep 
The channel'd waters dark and deep. 
Rest from your task — so — bravely done ; 
Our conrse has been rigbt swiftly tud ; 
Yet 't is the lougeat TDjage, I trow. 
That one of— 



Sullen it plunged, and alowly sank ; 
Tbe calm waw rippled to the bank. 
I watch'd it u it sank ; metbongbt 
Some motion from the corrent CMlgllt 
Bestiir'd it more, — 't was hut the beam 
That cheqner'^'er the living ilream : 
I gaied till, vanistung from view, 
i&.e lessening pebble it withdrew, 
Still leas and less , a speck of white 
That gemm'd the tide, then mock'd the ei^t ; 
And ^ ita Udden aecreta sleep. 
Known but to genii of the deep. 
Which , trembling in their coral csvea, 
Tiiej daie not whiaper to the warea. 



Aa rlaing on its pmple iving 
The iuaect-q^pen'' of eastern spring, 
O'er emcKdd meadows of Kashmeer 
Invitee the young parsiier near. 
And leads htm on ftam flower to flower 
A weary cluue and wasted hour. 
Then leaves him, an it soar? on high. 
With panting heart and tearful eye : 
So beanty lures the fuU-grown child. 
With hne as bright, and wing as wild ; 
A chase of idle hopes and fear^ 
Begnn in folly, closed in tears. 
If won, to eqaal illa4>etray'd. 
Woe wuts the insect and the mud ; 
AUfe of pain, the loss of peace. 
From ii^ant'a play, and man's caprice; 
The lately toy so fiercely sooght 
Hath lost ita charm by being cangfat; 
For every touch that wooed ita slay 
Hath bmah'd its brightest hnes away, 
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nil, cinrm, and hue, and beaaty gone, 

T is left to flj or fall done. 

With wonaded wing-, or bleeding breast, 

Ab ! where Bhall either victini rest? 

Can thii ivith faded pinion soar 

From rose to tul^ as before '! 

Or beaut J, blighted in an hovr, 

Fmd joy within her Iwoken bower 7 

No : gayer insects flntt«nng bj 

Ne'er droop the wing o'er those that <Ue ; 

And lovelier things have niracy shown 

To every failing bnt their own. 

And every woe a tear can clum, 

Except an erring uster's shame. , 



Ilie mind tiiat broods oV guilty woei , 

Is Uke the scorpion girt by fire ; \ ' 
In ciKle narrowing as it glows, 
The flames aronnd their captive close. 
Till, inly searcli'd by flionsand tlu'Oes, 

And maddening in ber ire. 
One sad and sole relief she knows : 
The sting she nourish'd for ber fyet. 
Whose venom never yet was vain. 
Gives but one pang, and cores all pain, 
And darts into ber desperatelirain : 
So do the dark in soul expire, 
Or live like scorpion girt by fire; ■' 
So writhes the roind remorse hath riven, 
Unfit for earth, nndoom'd for heaven. 
Darkness above, despair beneath. 
Around it flame, within it death j 



Black Hassan from the haram flies. 
Nor bends on woman's form his «yes ; 
The anwonted chase each hour employs. 
Yet shares he not the hunter's joys. 
Not thus wasllassan wont to fly 
' When Leila dwelt in his serai. ^ 

Doth Leila there no longer dwell ? 
That tile can only Hassan tell ; 
Strange rumours in our dty say 
Upon that eve she fled away, 
When Rhaniazan's "' last sun was set. 
And, flashing &om each minaret, 
Millions of lamps proclaim'd the feast 
Of Bairain through the boundless EasL 
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T wax then ihe went as to the bath, 
Which Haasan tainly search'd in wrath ; 
For iha wal flown her master's rage. 
In hkenesi at a Oeorgian page. 
And, far beyond the Moslems' power, 
Had WTOng'd lum with the faithless Oiaonr. 
Somewhat of thiB had Hassan deem'd; 
But still so fond, so fair she seem'd. 
Too well he trusted to the bUtb 
Whose treachery deserved a grave : 
And on that eve had gone to moaqoe, 
And theoce to tist in his kiosk. 
Such is the tale his Nabians tell. 
Who did not watch their charge too welL 
But others say, that on that night. 
By pale PhingM'i'a '' trembling light. 
The CKaonr upon his jet-black steed 
Was seen, but seen aloife to speed 
With hloody spur along the shore, 
Nor mud nor page behind lum borCi 



Her eye's dark charm 't were vain to tell. 
But gaze on that of the gazells. 
It will assist thy fancy well ; 
As large, as langnishingly dark. 
But soul beam'd forth in every spark 
That darted from beneath the Ud. 
Bright as the jewel of Giamsclud. *° 
Yea, tout! and thonld our Prophet saj 
That form was nought but breatlung ch^. 
By Alia ! 1 would answer nay, 
Thongh on Al-Sirat's " arch I stood, 
Which totters o'er the fiery flood. 
With paradise wiAJn my view. 
And cJI his houris beckoning through. 
Oh ! who young Leila's glance could read, 
And keep that portion of his creed ■' 
Which saith that woman is but dust, 
A soulless toy for tyrant's lust? 
On her might mufiis gaze, and own 
That through her eye the Immortal shone. 
On her fair cheek's unfading hue 
The young pomegranate's " blossoms strew 
Their bloom in blushes ever new; 
Her hair in hyacinthioe ** flow. 
When left to roll its folds bek>w. 
As midst her handmaids in the haU 
She stood supeiior to them all. 
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Hath swept the maibte nWe her feet 
dcaiu'd whiter than tbe moturtun steel. 
Ere from the cbad that gave it birth 
It fell, and caught one stain of eardi. 
The cj^et Doblj walks tbe water : 
So moved on earth (^cassia'i daughter, 
The laveliest bird of Frangnestan ! "^ 
Ai reari her crest the mSed swan, 

And apnnu the wave trith winga of piide. 
When pOM the Bteps of stranger man 

Along the banks that bound her tid; ; 
Thos rose fiur Leila's whiter neck : — '' 
Thns arm'd with beauty wonld she check 
Intruuon's glaoc^ till folly's gaze 
Sbmnk from the charms it meant to praise . 
Thus high and gracefnt was her gait ; 
Her beart as tender to her mate ; 
Herniate — stern Hassan, wbonashe? 
Alas ! that name was not for thee I 



Stem Hassan hath a jenrney ta'en, 
Widi twenty raseals m Us train. 
Each arm'd, as best becomes a man. 
With ar^oebuM and ataghan ; 
The chief before, as deck'd for war, 
Beaii in his belt the scimitar 
Staiu'd tnth the best of Amaont blood. 
When in the pass the rebels stood. 
And few retttm'd to tell tbe tale 
Of what befel in Pa^'ne's vale. 
The pistols which his girdle bore 
Were those that once a pacha wore. 
Which still, thongh gemm'd and boas'd with fpM, 
Even robbers tremble to behold. 
'T is said he goes to woo a bride 
More tme thsm her who left his ude. 
The faithless slare that broke her bower, 
And, worse than faidiless, for a Giaoor ! 



Tbe aan'a last rap are on the hill. 
And sparkle in die fountain rill. 
Whose welcome waters, cool and clear. 
Draw blesgingi &om the mountaineer : 
Here may tiie loitering merchant Greek 
Find diat repose 't were vain to seek 
In nties, lodged too near his lord. 
And trembling for his secret hoard — 
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Here may he real where none can lee, 
Id erowik a slure, in deserts ftee ; 
And with forbidden wine may stain 
The bowl a Moslem mint not drun. 



The foremost Tartar 's in the gap, 
Cofupicnoos by his yellow cap ; 
'Hie rest in lengthening Gne the while 
Wind slowly through the long defile. 
Above, the moontalo reara a peak. 
Where vultures whet the thirsty beak, 
And diriri may be a feast to-night 
Shall tempt them down ere morrow's light ; 
Beneath, a river's wintry stream 
Has shrunk before the summer beam. 
And lel^ a channel bleak and bare. 
Save shmbs that sj^ing to perish there. 
Each ride the midway path there lay 
Small broken crags of granite gray. 
By time, or mounts lightning, riveo 
From summits clad in mists of heaven { 
For where is he that hath beheld ■ 
The peak of Ijakura nnveil'd ! 



They reach Ae grov* of pine at last: 
■■ Bismillah ! ' now the peril 't past ; 
For yonder view the opening plain, 
And there we 'U prick our steeds amain." 
The Chiaus spake, and as he said, 
A btiUet whistled o'er his head. 
The foremost Tartar bites the ground! 

Scarce had they time to check the r^, 
Swift from their steeds the riders bound ; 

fiut three shall never mount again : 
Unseen the font that gave the wound. 

The dying ask revenge in v^n. 
With steel unsheath'd, and cailine bent 
Some o'er their coursers' harness leant. 

Half sheiter'd by the steed ; 
Some fly behind the nearest rock. 
And there awut the coming shock, 

Kor tamely stand to bleed 
Beneath the shaft of foes unseen. 
Who dare tkot quit their craggy screen. 
Stern Hassan oiily from his horse 
IMsdains to light, and keeps his coiine, 
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TiU fiery fluhei m the van 
PTOclaiin too rare the robber clan 
Have well secnred the onlj' way 
Could now avail the pramiMd prey. 
Then corled his very beard"? with ire. 
And glared his eye mth fiercer Gre : 
" Thoogh &r and near the bullets hiw, 
1 've 'scaped a bloodier hoar than this," 
And DOW the foe their covert quit. 
And call hii vastals to submit : 
Bnt Hassan's frown and fWious word 
Are dreaded more titan hostile sword, 
Nor of his little hand a man 
Reugn'd carbine oralaghan. 
Nor raised the craven cry, AmatUi ! * 
In toiler sight, more near and near. 
The lately ambush'd foes appear. 
And, issuing from the grove, advance 
Some who on battle -charger prance. 
Wlio leads tbem on wiA forngn brand. 
Far flashing in tus red right hand ? 
"'Tishe! 't ia he ! I know biin now ; 
I fcnoiv him by lua pallid brow ; 
I know luB by the eril eye « 
That aids lae enviotu treachery ; 
I know him by his jet-black barb ; 
Thoogh now array'd in Amant garb, 
Apostate from his own vile faiOi, 
It shall not save him from the desdi. 
'T is he ! welt met in any honr ! 
Lost Leila's love, accursed CKaom !" 



As rolls the river into ocean, 
bi sable torrent wildly streauung; 

As the sea-tide's opposing motion. 
In aitire column proudly gleaming. 
Beats back the current many a rood, 
Id curling foam and mingliog flood, 
While eddying whirl, and breaking wart, 
Roused by the blast of winter, rare; 
Through sparkling spray, in thmidering daah. 



That shines and shakes beneath the roar i 
Thus — as the streont and ocean greet, 
Wth waves that madden as they meet — 
Hini join the bands, whom mutual wrong. 
And fol«, and fnry, drive along. 
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"nie bickering gabres' Btivenng jar ; 
And, pealing wide, or nn^g near 
lis echoes on Ibe throbbing ear, 
The death-shot, bisaing from afar : 
The shock, the sbont, the groan of war. 
Reverberate along that Tale, 
More Buited to the shepherd's tale. 
Hough few the 'nambera — theirs the strife 
That neither spares nor speaks for life. 
Ah ! fondly youthful hearts can press. 
To seixe and share the dear caress. 
Bat love itself could never pant 
For aU that beauty sighs to grant, 
With half the fervour hate bestows 
Upon the last embrace of foes. 
When grappling b the %ht they fold 
Those arms that ne'er shall lose thmr hold. 
Friends meet to part ; love laughs at foith : 
True foes, once met, are join'd till death ! 



With sabre shiver'd to the hilt, 
Yet dripping with the blood he spilt. 
Yet strain'd within the serer'd hand 
Which quivers round that f^thless brand; 
His turban far behind liim roU'd, 
And clefi in twain its firmest fold ; 
His flowing robe by falchion torn. 
And crimson as those clouds of morn 
That, streak'd with dnsky red, portend 
The day shall have a stormy end ; 
A itain on every bush that bore 
A fragment of his paLunpore, ' 
His breast with wounds u 
His hack to earth, his face to heaven, 
Fall'n Hassan lies — his unclosed eye 
Yet lowering on his enemy. 
As if the hour that seal'd his fate 
Surviving left his quenchless hat« ; 
And o'er him bends that foe with brow 
As daik as his that bted below. — 



"Yes, Leila sleeps beneadi the wave, 
Bat his shall be a redder grave ; 
Her spirit pointed well the steel 
Which taught that fekm heart to fed. 
He call'd the Prophet, bat his power 
Was vain against the vengeful C&uiir : 
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He caU'd on Alia— but the word 

Arose unheeded, or unheard. 

Thoo Paynim fool ! could Leila's prayer 

Be pass'd, and thine accorded there? 

1 watch'd my time, I leagued with these. 

The traitor in his turn to seize ; 

My wrath is wreak'd, the deed is done, 

And now I go — bat go alone." 



The hrowzing camels' bells are tinkling : 
His mother look'd from her lattice high — 

She saw the dews of eve besprinklmg 
The paatDre green beneath her eye. 

She saw the planets faintly twinkling : 
" 'T is twilight — sure his train is nigh." 
She could not rest in the gsrden-bower, 
Uut gazed through the grate of his steepest tower : 
" Why comes he not? his steeds are fleet, 
Nor shrink they from the shmmer heat : 
Why sends not the bridegroom hisprmaised gift? 
Is his heart more cold, or his barb less swifi? 
Oh, &lse reproach! yon Tartar now 
Has gaiu'd our nearest mountain's brow. 
And warily the steep descends, 
And DOW within the valley bends ; 
And he bears the gift at his saddle-bow — 
How could I deem his courser slow? 
Bight w^ my largess shall repay 
His welcome speed, and weary way," 
The Tartar lighted at the gate, 
But scarce upheld his fainting weight : 
His swarthy visage spake distress. 
But this might be from weariness ; 
His garb with langnine spots was dyed. 
But these might be from his courser's ade ; 
He drew the tokea from his Test — 
Angel of Death ! 't is Hassan's cloven crest ! 
His calpac " rent — his caftan red — 
" Lady, a fearful bride thy son hath wed ; 
Me, not from mercy, did they spare. 
But this empurpled pledge to hear. 
Peace to the hrave ! whose blood is spilt : 
Woe to the Qiftour ! for his the guilt." 



A turban ^ carved in coarsest stone , 
A piUar with rank iveeds o'ergrown. 
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Whereon can now be scarcely read 
The Koran verse that mourns the dead, 
Point out the spot where Hassan fell 
A victim in that lonely dell. 
There sleeps as true an OflraanUe 
As e'er at Mecca bent the knee ; 
As ever scorn'd forbidden wine. 
Or pray'd with face towards the shrine. 
In orisons resumed anew 
At solemn sound of " Alia Hu!"" 
Yet died he hy a stranger's hand. 
And Btraiiger in his native land'; 
Yet died he as in arms he stood. 
And unavenged, at least in blood. 
But him the maids of paradise 



And the dark heaven of Houris" eyes 

On him shall glance for ever bright : 
They come — their kerchiefs green they w 
And welcome with a kiss the brave ! 
Wlio falls in battle 'gainst a Oiaom- 
Is worthiest an inunortal bower. 



Bm tlion, false infidel! shalt writhe 
Beneath avenging Monkir's " scythe ; 
And from its torment 'scape alone 
To wander ronnd lost Eblis''' throne ; 
And fire unquench'd, unquenchable, 
Aronnd, witMn, thy heart shall dwell ; 
Nor ear can hear nor tongue can tell 
The tortures of that inward bell! 
But first, on earth as vampire^ sent. 
Thy corse shall from its tomb be rent: 
Then ghastly haunt thy native place, 
And suck the blood of all thy race : 
There from thy daughter, EJster, wife, 
At midnight drain the stream of Ufe ; 
Vet loathe the banquet which perforce 
Hnst feed thy livid living corse : 
Thy victims ere they yet expire 
Shall know the demon for their sire. 
As cursing thee, thou cursing them. 
Thy flowers are wither'd on the stem. 
But one that for thy crime must fall. 
The youngest, most beloved of all. 
Shall bless thee with a father i name — 
That word shall wrap thy heart in fiame! 
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Yet miiit tbon end thj taalc, *iid mark 
Her cheek's lost tinge, her eye's last spark. 
And the last glassy glance most view 
Which freezes o'er itt lifeless blae ; 
Then with nnhallow'd hand shalt tear 
The tresses of her yellow bair. 
Of which ia.life a lock, when ihom, 
AlEectioDi'e fondest pledge was worn ; 
Bnt now is borne away by thee, 
Memoflai of thine agony ! 
Wet with thine own be»t blood shall drip " 
Thy gnashing tootb and haggard lip ; 
TheD, stalking to thy sullen graTB, 
Oo— 4Dd with Qonla and Afrits rave ; 
Till these in horror shrink away 
From spectre more accursed than tbey ! 

" How name ye yon lone Caloyer ? 

His features I hare scano'd before 
la mioe own land : 't is many a year. 

Since, dashing by the lonely shore, 
I saw him urge as fleet a steed 
As ercr serreda borBeman's need. 
Bat once I saw that tiics, yet then 
It was 10 mark'd with inward pain, 
I conid not pass it by agun ; 
It breathe* the tame dark spirit now, 
Ai death were stamp'd upon hishrow." 

" T ii twice three years at summer tide 
Since first among onr freres he came ; 

And here it mothea him to abide 
For some dark deed be will not name. 



Kneels he, nor recks he when arise 
Incense or anthem to the skies. 
But broods witiiin his cell alone , 
His faith and race alike unknown. 
The sea from Faynim land he crost. 
And here ascended from the coast ; 
Yet seems he not of Otbman race, 
But only Christian In his face : 
I 'd judge him some stray renegade, 
Repentant of die change he made, 
Save that he shuns our holy shrine. 
Nor tastes die sacred bread and wine. 
Great largess to these walls he brought. 
And thni our abbot'* favour bought i 
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Bat, were I prior, not a. day 

Should brook Buch strui^r's further stay; 

Or, pent within our penance ceU, 

Shoidd doom him there for aye t« dweU> 

Much in his nuohs mutters he 

Of maiden whelm'd beneath the «ea; 

Of labrea clashing, foemen flying', 

Wrongs avenged, and Moslem dying. 

Od cliff be bath been known to stand, 

And rave as to some bloody hood 

Fresh serer'd from its parent limb, 

Inviuble to aU bat him. 

Which beckons onward to bis grave. 

And lures to leap into the wave." 



Dark and uoearfiily is the scowl 
that glares beneath his dnskf cowl t 
The flash of that dilating eye 
Reveals too much of dmea gone by; 
Though vsjying, indistinct its hue. 
Oft win tus glance the gazer rue. 
For in it lurks that namelras spell 
Which speaks, itself unspeakcJ^le, 
A spirit yet nuquell'd and high. 
That claims and keeps ascendancy. 
And like the bird whose pinions quake. 
But caimot fly the gaang snake, 
Will others quail beneath his look, 
Kor 'scape the glance they scarce can br 
From bun the half-aSrighled friar 
When met alone would fain retire. 
As if that eye and bitter smile 
IVanaferr'd to others fear and guile : 
Not oft to smile desceodeth he. 
And, when he doth, 't is sad to see 
That he but mocks at misery. 
How that pale Up will carl and quiver ! 
Then fix once more as if for ever ;. 
As if his sorrow or disdain 
Forbade him e'er to nnile again. 
Well were it so — such ghastly qjirth 
From joyannce ne'er derived its birth. 
But sadder still it were to trace 
What once were feelings in that face : 
Tmie hath not yet the features fix'd. 
But brighter traits with evil mix'd ; 
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And tbero ar« hues not always faded, 

Whid> gpeak a mind not all degraded, 

Etcii by the crimes through nhich it waded -. 

The common crowd but see the gloom 

Of wayward deeds, and Gttiiig doom ; 

The close obseirer can espy 

A noble soul, and lineage high: 

Alas I though both best«ir'd in vain. 

Which grief could change, and guilt could Etaiu 

It was no vulgar tenement 

To which such lofty gifts were lent. 

And still with little less than dread 

On such the sight is riveted. 

The roofless cot, decay'd and rent. 

Will scarce delay the passer-by; 
The tower by war or tempest bent. 
While yet may frown one batflement, 

Deniands and daunts the stranger's eye ; 
Each iried arch, and pillar lone, 
neads banghtjly for glories gone. 

" His floating robe around bim folding, 

Slow sweeps he through the cotnmn'd aiele ; 
Wifli dread beheld, with gloom beholding 

The rites that sanctify the pile. 
But when the anibem shakes the choir. 
And hneel the monks, his steps retire : 
By yonder lone and wavering torch 
Hb aspect glares witlun the porch ; 
There trill he panse till all is done — 
And hear the prayer, but utter none. 
See — by the half-iMumiued wall 
His hood fly back, his dark \)aa faB, 
That pale brow wildly wreathing ronnd. 
As if the Qorgon there had bonnd 
The sablest of the serpent'braid 
That o'er her fearful forehead stray'd : 
For he declines the convent oath. 
And leaves those locks nnhallow'd growth. 
But wears oar garb in all beside ; 
And not from piety, bnt pride, 
. Gives wealth to walls that never heard 
Of his one holy vow nor word. 
Lo ! — mark ye, as the harmony 
Peals louder praises to the sky. 
That livid cbeek, that sl«ny air 
Of mix'd defiance and despair .' 
Sunt Francis, keep him trom the shriiw ! 
Else may we dread the wratii divine 
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Hade manifest by airfiil sign. 

If ever eril angel bore 

The form of mortal, such be won : 

By all my hope of sins ior^Ten, 

Such looks are not of earth nor heaven !" 

To love the loflest hearts are prone, 
Bat aach can ne'er be all hia own ; 
Too timid in hia woei to share. 
Too meek to meet, or brare deapajr ; 
And atirner hearts alone may feel 
The wound that time can never heal. 
The rugged metal of the mine 
Mast barn before its sarfoce ^ne. 
Bat plimged within the (omace'flame. 
It bends and melts — thongh still the same ; 
Then temperM to thy want, or will, 
'T will eerre tbee to defend or kill ; 
A breast-plate for thine hour of need, 
Or blade to bid thy foeman bleed ; 
But if a dagger's form it bear. 
Let those who shape its edge beware j 
Thus passion's fire, and woman's art. 
Can turn and tame the iterner heart ; 
From these its form and tone are ta'en, 
And what they make it, must remain. 
Bot break — before it bend again. 



If solitude succeed to grief. 
Release from pain is ali^t relief j 
The vacant bosom's wildemeia 
Might thank the pang that made it less. 
We loathe what none are left to share : 
Even blias — 't were woe alone to bear ; 
He heart once left thus desolate 
Must fly at last for ease — to hate. 
It is as if the dead could feel 
The icy worm aroand tbem steal. 
And shndder, aa the reptiles ereep 
To revel o'er their rotting sle^. 
Without the power to scare away 
The cold consumers of their clay ! 
It ia as if the desert-bird, '^ 

Whose beak unlocks her bosom's streaa 
To still her famiah'd nestlings' scrcuo. 
Nor moorns a hfe to them transfcrT'd, 
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Should rend Iter nih dvroted brcut, 
And find them flowo her emp^ neat. 
The keeaett psngs the wretched find 

Are raptnrc to the dreary void. 
The leaflew desert of Uie miod. 

The waste of feelingt uDemploy'd. 
Who wotdd be doom'd to gue upon 
A sky wifliout a dood or aun? 
Leu hideona far tike tempest'a roar 
Than ne'er to brave the billows more — 
ThrowQ, when the war of windi u o'er 
A lonely wreck on fortone's ahore, 
'Mid mlleii calm, and silent bay, 
Unaeen to droop by dull decay : — 
Better to uuk beneath the shock 
Than moulder piecemeal on the rock ! 



"Fatbw! ttiy days have paaa'd in peace, 

'Mid counted beads, and countless prayer ; 
To bid the sing of othera ceaae. 

Thyself without a crime or care. 
Save tnnuent ills that all most bear, 
Has been thy lot frrim yooth to age ; 
And thon wilt bless thee from the rage 
Of pasuons fierce and nncontroll'd, 
Sncb aa thy penitents unfold, 
Whose secret sina and sorrows rest 
Within thy pure and pitying breast. 
My days, tbongh few, have pass'd beloi^ 
In much of joy, btit more of woe ; 
Yet atill, in hours of love or strife, 
I Ve 'scaped the weariness of life : 
Now leagued with friends, now ^rt by foes, 
1 loathed the languor of repose. 
Now nothing left to lore or hate. 
No more with hope or pride elate, 
I 'A rather be the thing that crawls 
Most nonoos o'er a dtugeon's walla. 
Than pass my dull, unvarying days, 
Condemn'd to meditate and gaze. 
Yet, Im'ka a wish within my breast 
For real — bnt not to feel 't is real. 
Soon shall my fate that wish Ailfil ; 

And I shall sleep without the dream 
Of what I was, and would be still. 

Dark as to thee my deeds may seem : 
My memory now ia but the tomb 
Of joys long dead ; my hope, tbeir doom i 



bvGoogIc 



THE OIAOOR. 

Tbongh better to have £ed with Aow, 

Than bear a life of lingeriiig woes. 

My epitit shrank not to iasbun 

The seajchiiig throes of ceaselen pain ; 

Not sought the aelf-accorded grave 

Of ancient fool and modern knare : 

Yet death 1 have not fear'd to meet ; 

And in the field it had been iweet, 

Had dangw woo'd me on to move 

The Blave of gloiy, not of love. 

r ve braved it — not for boDonr'e boatt ; 

I smile at laurels won or lost ; 

To snch let others carve dieir waj, 

For high renown, or hireling pay : 

Bnt place agun before my eyes 

Aoght that I deem a worthy prize ; 

The maid I love, the man 1 bate. 

And 1 will hnnt the steps of fate 

To save or Elay, aa these require, 

Through rending steel, and rolling fire: 

Nor need's! thon doubt diis speech from one 

Who wonld but do — what he Aatt done. 

Death is bnt what the haughty brave. 

The weak most bear, ^le wretch mnst aan i 

Then let life go to him who gave : 

I have not qnail'd to danger's brow 

When high and h^)py — need I non? 



" I bred ber, friar ! n^, adored — 

But these are words titat siU can tise — 
I proved it more in deed than word; 
liere 's blood npon that dinted sword, 

A stain its iteel can never lose: 
'T was ihed for her, who died for me, 

It warm'd the heart of one aUiorr'd. 
Ng^, start not — no — nor bend thy knee, 

Not nudst my UDS snch act record : 
Thon wilt absolve me firom the deed. 
For he was hostile to thy creed ! 
The very name of Masarene 
Was wormwood to his Paynim spleen. 
Vngratefol foal J since but for brands 
Well wielded in some hardy bands. 
And woonds by GoUleans given. 
The surest pass to Tarldsh heaven. 
For lum his Honris still might wait 
Impatient at the prophet's gate. 
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I loved her — love wiU End ita way 

Thn)ag;h padu where itoItm would feat to pt 

And if it dares enon^ , "t were hard 

If pawion met not some reward — 

No matter how, or wbera, or why, 

1 did Dot minlj seek, nor «i^ : 

Yet Bometimea, with remonc, in^Tun 

I wuli she had not loved again. 

She died — 1 dare not tell thee how ; 

Bnt look — 't is written on mj brow ! 

There read of Cain the cane and criiaB 

In characters unworn by time : 

Still, ere thou dost condemn me, pause ; 

Not mine the act, thon^ I the caate. 

yet did he but what I hod doiie. 

Hod she been fabe to more than one. 

FaitMeu to him, he gave the bbw; 

But true to me, 1 laid him low : 

Howe'er deterred her doom might be. 

Her Ireacheiy wa« troth to me ; 

To me she gave her heart, that all 

Which tyranny con ne'er enthrall; 

And I, alas ! too late to save ! 

Yet all 1 then could give, I gave — 

'T was some relief — our foe a grave. 

His death site lightly ; but her bte 

Has made me — what thou well mayst hate. 

His doom was MaI'd — he knew it weQ, 
Wam'd by the voice of stem Taheer, 
Deep b irtiose darkly-boding ear ** 
The death-shot peal'd of iniirder near. 

As filed the troop to where Ihey lell .' 
He died too in the battle broil, 
A time that heeds nor pain nor toil ; 
One cry to M^omet for aid, 
. One prayer to Alia aU he.made : 
He knew and cross'd me in the fray — 
I gaxed npon him where he lay. 
And watch'd his spirit ebb away : 
lliongh pierced like pard by hnnters' itcel. 
He felt not half that now I feel. 
1 searcb'd, but vainly seardi'd, to find 
The workings of a wounded mind ; 
Each feature of that suUen corte 
Betray'd his rage, bnt no rem<»««. 
Ob,' what bad vengeance given to tiaca 
Despur upon hie dying face ! 
The late repentance of that hour. 
When penitence hath lost her power 
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To tear one terror from the gitttt. 
And trill not soothe, and cannot lare. 



" The cold in clime are cold in blood. 

Their love can scarce deMrre the name ; 
Bnt mine was like the lava flood 

That boils in Etna's breast of flame. 
I cannot prate in puling strain 
Of ladje-love, and beano's chain ; 
If chan^ng cbeek, and acorclung rein, 
EJpa tanght to writhe, bat not complain, 
If bvating heart, and madd'ningbraio, 
And daring deed, and rengcM sted. 
And all that 1 have felt, and feel, 
Betoken lore — that lore was nime, 
And shown by many a bitter sign. 
'T is trae, I could not whine nor sigh, 
I knew but to obtain or die. 
I die — but Grst I hare pouesi'd, 
And, come what may, I liave beat bl««t. 
Shall 1 (he doom 1 sought upbraid ? 
No — reft of all, yet undlsmay'd, 
But for the thought of Leila slain, 
Give me the pleasure with the pun. 
So would I lire and love agtun. 
I grieve, but not, my boly guide! 
For him who dies, bnt her who died ; 
She sleeps beneath the wandering ware — 
Ah ! had she but an earthly grave, 
Tbi» breaking heart and throbbing head 
Should seek and share her narrow bed. 
She was a form of life and light. 
That, seen, became a put of sight; 
And rose where'er I turn'd mme eye. 
The moming-slar of memory ! 

" Yes, lore indeed is light &om heaven ; 

A spark of that immortal fire 
With angeU shared, by Alia given. 

To lift from earth our low desire. 
Derotion wafts the mind above. 
But heaven itself descends in lore ; 
A feeling from die.Qodhead caught. 
To wean from self ea^h sordid thought ; 
A ray of him who form'd Ae whole ; 
A glory circling ronnd the soul ! 
I grant n^ love imperfect,all 
That mortals by the name miscall : 
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Then deem it evil, what thoo wilt; 
Bat gay, oh say, hen was not guitt \ 
She ffas my hfe'a uneiriDg light ; 
That qnench'd, what beam shaU break my night? 
Oh ! would it shoDe to lead me still. 
Although to deafli or deadliest ill ! 
Why matrel ye, if they who Iom 
This present joy, thii future hope. 
No more irith sorrow meekly cope ; 
In frenzy then their fate accuse : 
In madneas to those fearful deeds 

That seem to add but guilt to woe? 
Alas ! the breast that inly bleeds 

Hath nought to dread from outward bbw : 
Who Mis from all h« knows of bliss. 
Cares little into what abyss. 
Fierce as the gloomj Tidture's now 

To tiiee, old man, my deeds appear : 
I read abborreuce on thy brow. 

And diis too was 1 born to bear ! 
T is tme, that, like that bird of pey. 
With hayock have 1 mark'd my way : 
Bat tlus was tangbt me by the dove, 
To die — and know no second love. 
This lesson yet hath man \a learn. 
Taught by the thing he dares to sporn : 
The bird that sings within the brake. 
The swan that swims upon the lake. 
One mate, and one alone, will take. 
And let the fool, still prone to range. 
And sneer on all who cannot change, 
Partake bis jest with boasting boys ; 
I envy not his varied joys. 
Bat deem such feeble, heartless man, 
I,ess than yon solitary swan ; 
Far, far beneath the shaDow maid 
He left believing and betray'd. 
Snch shame at least was never mine — 
Leila! each thonght was onlytlune! 
My good, my guilt, my weal, my woe, 
My hope on high — my all b^w. 
Earth holds no other like to thee. 
Or if it doth, in vain for me: 
For worlds I dare not view the dame, 
Resnnbling thee, yet not the tame. 
The very crimes that mar my youth. 
This bed of death— attest my truth ! 
'T is i^ too late — thon wert, thou art 
Hie cherish'd madness of my heart 1 
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" And she was loit — and yet I breathed. 

But not the breath of hamaa life : 
A eerpent round my heart was wreathed. 
And BtoDg my ereiy thanght to strife. 
Alike ail time, abhorr'd all place, 
ShtidderiDg I shrank from nature's face, 
Where erety hue thatchonu'd before 
The blackness of my bosom wore. 
The rest thon dost already know. 
And all my sins, and half my woe. 
But talk no more of penitence ; 
Thon see'st 1 soon shall part from hence : 
And if thy holy tale were true, 
The deed that 's dooe canst llum undo 7 
Think me not thankless — bnt this ^ef 
Looks not to priesthood for relief.*^ 
My soul's estate in secret guess : 
Bat wooUat thou pity more, say less. 
When dioa canst bid my Leila hre, 
Then will I sue thee to forgive ; 
Then plead my cause in that high place 
Where porchased masses proffer grace. 
Qo, when the fannter's huid hath wmng 
From forest-care her shrieking jonng, 
And calm the lonely lioness : 
Bnt soothe not — mock not n^ distress I 

" In earlier days, and calmer hours, 
When heart with heart delights to blend. 

Where bloom my native valley's bowers, 
1 had — Ah ! have I now ? — a friend ! 

To him this pledge 1 charge thee send. 

Memorial of a youthful row ; 

I would remind bim of my end : 

Though souls absorh'd like mme allow 
■ Brief thongbt to distant friendship's claim, 

Yet dear to him mj blighted name. 

'T ie strange — he propheued my doom. 
And I have smiled— I then conld smile — 

When prudence would hia voice assume, 
And warn — 1 reck'd not what — the while : 

Bnt now remembrance whispers o'er 

Tlwse accents scarcely mark'd before. 

Say — that bis bodings came to pass. 
And he wUl start to bear their tmth. 
And wish Ins words had not been sooth j 

Tell him, unheeding as I was. 

Through many a busy bitter scene, 
C^ all our golden yonA had heeo. 
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In pain, my faltering longoe bad tried 

To bleu bis memory ere 1 died ;- 

Bnt Heaven in wrath wodd tnm away. 

If goilt Bhonld for the gniltlen pray. 

I do not ask him not to blame. 

Too gentle he la would my name ; 

And what have I b) do with fame? 

1 do not ask turn not to momm. 

Such cold reqoest might loond like scorn ; 

And what than ftiendstSp'B manly tear 

Alaj better grace a brother's bier .' 

Bnt bear this ring, hi* own of old. 

And tell hitn — what thon dost bcjiold! 

The widier'd frame, the niin'd mind. 

The wreck by passion left behind, 

A slirirell'd scroll, a scaUer'd leaf, 

Sear'd by the autiunn blast of grief! 



" Tell me no more of fancy's gleam ; 
No, fother, no, 't was not a dream: 
Alas ! the dreamer &'st must steep ; 
1 only watch'd, and wish'd to weep. 
But could nol , for my burning brow 
TTirobb'd to the very brain, as now; 
1 wish'd but for a single tear, 
As something welcome , new, and dear i 
I wish'd it then, 1 wish it sdll — 
Desp^ is stronger than my will. 
Waste not thine orison, despair 
Is mistier than thy pions prayer : 
I would not, if I might, be blest ; 
I want no paradise, bnt rest. 
'T was then, I tell thee, &tber ! then 
I saw her ; yes, she bred again ; 
And shining in her white symar, '' 
As through yon pale grey cloud the star 
Which now I gaze on, as on her. 
Who look'd and looks far lovelier; 
Dimly 1 view its trembUng spark : 
To-morrow's night shall be more dark ; 
And J, before its rays appear, 
That lifeless thing the living fear. 
I wander, father! for my soul 
Is fleeting towards the Gnal goal. 
1 saw her, friar! and i rose. 
Forgetful of our former woes ; 



by Google 



THE OUOUR. 

And nishiiig' from my coach, 1 dut, 

Aad clasp her to my despernte hurt : 

1 clasp — what b it that I cUip? 

No breathing form within my grasp. 

No heart that beats reply to mine. 

Yet, Leila! yet the form is thine f 

And art thou, deareet, changed so much. 

As meet my eye, yet mock my touch? 

Ah ! were thy beauties e'er bo cold, 

I cue Dot ; BO my arms enfold 

The all they ever wish'd to hold. 

Alas ! around a shadow prest. 

They shrink upon my lonely breast ; 

Yet etill 't is there ! in Bilence stands. 

And beckons widi beseeching hands ! 

With braided hair, and brigbt-black eye — 

1 knew 't was falee — ^he could not die ! 

But he is dead ! within the dell 

I saw him buried where he fell ; 

He coffles not, for he cannot break 

From earth ; why then art thou awake ? 

Tbey told me wild wa^es roli'd abo« 

The hix 1 view, the form I love : 

They told me— 't was a hideous tale ! 

I 'd tell it, hut my tongue would fail : 

If true, and from thine ocean-cave 

Hou oomest to claim a calmer grave, 

Ob ! paM thy dewy Gngcrs o'er 

This brow, that then will burn no more ; 

Or place them on my hopeless heart : 

But, sh^e or shade ! whate'er thou art, 

In mercy ne'er agara depart! 

Or farther with thee be^ my soul, 

Than winds can waft or waters roll ! 



" Such is my name, and such ray tale. 

Confessor ! to thy secret ear 
I breathe Ae sorrows I bewail. 

And thank thee for the generous tear 
This glaang eye could never shed. 
Ilien lay me with the humblest dead. 
And, save the cross above my bead. 
Be neither name nor emblem spread. 
By prying stranger to be read, 
Ch' stay the paswng pilgrim's tread." 
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He psM'd — DOT of hii ntunB and race 
Hath left a tokea or a trace, 
Sare what the father nnut not lay 
Who ihrived him on hit dying dm : 
This broken tale wm all we kiieir 
Of W he lored, or him ha eIbw." 
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Note]. P*ge327. 
AloiA slwra A«ro«k«M ibeframaataj, br nme tappoiid the npuldre of 



Note 9. Page 337. 

Sillvn of Ibe TL^LIlDola. 

Tlie ■Itechmenl of Iba nightiigala to the roM i> ■ wcD-known FeraUn fable. If 
I miHalu not, the " Bulbul of a titoiaaad lalei^ is one of hk appeUatiou. 
Notes. PageSSa. 



Nous. Pag* 339. 
TbilTii. lis look liT datli irnvrd. 
I inut Ibal few ol mj rewlai hsTe erer bad an opportonil; of wilaaaiag «lul la 
ken atlonpled in deaoipliou, bat IbOH who hare, wDI probablj ntaki a pamfnl 
nmembmice of thai liiigidar bcaulf which petradai, with few wueptnn*. the 
featnm of the dead, a few houn, anil bal for a few boun, after " (be tpkit m mm 
there." It ii 10 be remaned in eaiea of nolent death hj gimabot woundi, the ex< 
pRiBoi ii alwari ti>at of kngnor, whatenr the nanual energj of Ihe nifenr^ 
chnndei ; but in death from ■ ilab, the coUDlenuiee pneerrea ila tnili ct ffniiag 
or ferodtj, and Ihe oind iU biu to Iba laat. 

Note 6. Page 330. 

Slavflo-otij Oh bnidiiiHD of a ilavoi 

Athena ia tbe propNtjr of the Kialar Aga (the ilaie of Ihe ianglia and gaardiaa 

of Ihe women), who appointa Iha WafwDde. A pandai and eunuch — theae are not 

polite, jet true appdlalioQa — now govenu the gevmur of Alhena. 

Nole7. Page 931, 

FT ii aliDBr Han Ikj ban, TOdOf Gluu. 

Infidel 

Note 8. Page 839. 

!■ e^iH or ibB ru athtOt. 

" Topbaike,'' moAet — The Bairam ia announced by Ihe eaanao at Mmael ; the 

ilhuimatioB <^ the BKaquea, and the filing of all kinda of amaU arma, loaded with 

i€Ul, ptookim it during the sight. 

Note 9. Page 333. 

■•Ifl 1 iho horiM OD bilk Jinwl. 

Jerreed, w pjenid, a bhuled Turhiah jarelin, which ia darted from horaeback 

with great force and precuiaD. It ii a faTOurile exerciae of the HuaanlmBU ; bat I 

know not if it oan be called a manly one, aiuce the moat expert in Ihe an aie the 

I. 17 
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Usd eunnchB of CnDi(BiitiiiDple.—l Ihiok, b«I (a thcM, a Ibnkuk ■! Sm;nii 
wa> ibe noM skilful Ibat came within m; otaerralian. 
Note 10. Piiee9S3. 

The Uaal'of the deatrt, hial to ever; dting rmng, and oflai alluded (o in caalcra 
poelrj. 

Mote 11. Page 834. 



Note 13. P>geS3d. 

I need hardlj DbKne Ihat Chaiitj and Hoapilalitj are ihe GrU duliea epjoined bj 
Bfahomel ; and, to m7 tmlh, laj general); practiaed b; hia diadples. Tlie Inl 
praiae that can be bellowed on a chief ■• a panegyric m hiibouUj; the naxtonhii 



%e ataghan, a Img dagger ^tixa irith piAoli in 1^ bell, in a metal tnbbard, 
geoerallj of olirer ; and, among Ihe weatlbler, gilt, or of gnU. 
Note 14. Page 334. 

Orem ia the pririleged edaai of the Prophet'i oumeniDa pretended deacendant* , 
with them, aa here, failh (the famil]' inherilance) ia auppoaed lo aupeiiedB the ne- 
cesiilT of good invka : the; are Uie wuM of a verf indi^rent bfood. 



Salam ale&aiUB I alokaiiBi Mkm I pcooe be with fan ; be wiUi ran peaoe— the 
•alulatiaa rtaerred foe 6ie faithfal ; — (o a Chriatiao, " Urlarala," a good jouniej ; 
or ■abao faiMaam, aahan aemh.; good nem, good ereu; i ' 
roar end be happr ;" ara the amal ndutea. 



ringed bullerfl; of KuhnMci, Om moit rare and beaulirul of Ihe (peoiea. 
Note 17. PageSaS. 



Alluding to the dnbjooi niioide of the aoiKpiiMi, ao placed for ezperimaDl hj gentle 
philoaDphera. Some maintain that Ihe position of Uie .atiug, when lunted towarda 
Ihe head, i> neielj a i»n>uluie maTeDKat i bul alhen 'bare aetoall} bnughl in 
the Ycrdict, " felo de m." The scorpiona are lurelj mlerealed in a tpeed; deciuDa 
of Ihe quesliOD, ai, if Dooe (airly esublished ai insect Caloa, Ihej will probabljr be 
aUowed to lire a» king a» Ihe; itunk proper, wtthoal being marljred for tba aake of 
an hypotheat*. 

NolelS. Page 236. 

Tlie CUDCo at mniel doM Ihe Rhamazan. SeenoleS. 

Note 19. Pace 337. 

Br pil( PMltulV maUlv Kfhl. 

Fhiagari, tbe mooD. 

Note 90. Page 337. 

The oetehraled fabuloua rnb; of Sultan Giamacbid, the embelliBheT of lilakbar ; 
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tnm it* aptendmir, nwiKd Sobebgenc, " the torch of iii^t ;" aba " the cup oF die 
nia," &c,— Id Ibt Brat editioni'" GiuudiiiF' «m writleD u b ward of tliree fyl- 
lablei, M lyHeibehX ba* it ; bat I am toU Rkhuten nducn it U ■ dribble, 
and mils " Jimschid." I hsTS lefl io the lezl llie crtbo(iaplij ef Ote oat irilk 
lie pnniuDoulkin c€ the olhsr. 

NouSl. Fiige237. 

Tbmik oil Al-Blru'i ucli I Hani. 
AtSnl, the Isidge, of breadth lea thu the Ihnad of a GunUied ipidei, orer 
which the Mnmilmarw man ttait idlo paimdiie, Io whiofa it i* the only eatnnce ; 
but thii B not the wont, the lirer beneath being hell itielf, into which, a* maj be 
expected, the noikilhi and (eadei of Coot coatriic Io tumble wilh a " hcOii demn- 
■at Athhj," not lerj pleanii( is pnapect Io the next pnwcDger. Then i> a ahorler 
cut domnratda for Ihe Jewi and Ctiriniaiu. 

Note S3. Page!37. 
Ai^kaapitaiiporain ol htooHd. 
A TDlgar enor ; Ihe Konii allols al leaat a third of paradiu to well-befaBTed wo- 
mni ; but br fu Ihe greater number of HiiMuhDUu interpret the text their own 
mj, and exclude their meilies from heeien. Being enemiei tu Plabnics, thef can- 
not diKov " BBj Stamt of thing*" in the Mmta of the other lei, coooeiTiiig them la 
be aDpeneded bf the Houiii. 

Note 33. Page2». 



HrooiutUDe, in Arabio " Bunhul ;" ai common ■ Ac 
it waa tnaag Ihe Greeka. 

Note 35. Page ass. 



Note 36. Page 339. 

BimiUab— " in Ihe name of God ;" Ihe commaicement of all Ihe chapten of the 
KolBB but one, and oS prayer and ihankigiiiag. 

Note 37. Page 240. 

A phenomenon not uncommon wiA an angry Husanlman. In 1S09, the Capilan 
Paala's whilken at a diplomatic aadience were nol len hTely with indignation than 
a tiger-cal'a, to the horror of all the dngomani j Ihe portentous mnelachioi Iwialed, 
thej Blood erect of their own accord, and were expected ererjr moment to diange 
their colour, but al laal condeeoended to anbaide, which pnbablj laTed more heada 
th*a the; contained haoi. 

NoleSS. Page 340. 

" Amaun," quarter, pardon. 



Note 30. Page 341. 

A fnfDienl of Ua rAtunpon. * 

The flowered ihawb genenOy worn by penoae of rank. 

DinitizedbyGoOglc 



KO BYRON'S WORKS. 

Note 31. Page 343. 

The "CJpatf'ia IhiBllid rap or centre pml of the he>d-(>re«i the ihitwl m 
wounJ tound il, uid frami the turban. 

NoieSS. Piige942. 



of rdwllioo, plunder, or rcrenge. 

Note 33. Page 313. 

" Alk Hu !" the cODctudiDg minb of the Muezzin's coll to pmjer frDni Iha 
highest gnllerj en the eilerior of the minaret. On a alOi erening, whcD the 
Muezzin baa a fioe leioe, whioh it frequenll; the case, the eEect is aolema and 
beautiful bejvsd all the belts iu Chrinendoni. 

Note 34. Page 343. 

Tbej HMDe— Liar keitbieb RrMn ther wbfc 
ThefoHowiogisparlof aballle-WHigof the Tuiks;— "I lee—l aeea dark-ejed 
girl of ParadlBe, and aUe waves a handkeichief, a kerchief of green ; and cries aknid. 
Come, kin me, for I bie thee," &c. 

Note 35. Page S43. 

BeDHIk veo^t MpnWr'i Kjlbt. 

Monkir and NeUr ore the inquisilora of the dead, before wfaom the corp«e nu- 

dergoea a alight uoTiciale and preparatcir IralDiog for dauiaalioD. If the answen 

are none of the clearest, be ia bauked up vitb a bc; the and Ibumped down nilb a 

red-hot mace till pnperlf aeaMDed, ifilh a Taiietf o[ lubaidiair probaliODg. The 

IhodoE deceased being iu a amall proportion to the remainder, their bands are 
alna; a full. 

Note 36. Page 313. 

Eblis, tbe OrieDlal Princeof Darkueu. 

Note 37. Page 344. 

The Vamphe supentilion is still general in (he Leranl. HouMI Tonraefort tetb 
a h)ng atorr, which Mr. Sonthej, in hia notes on Thaiaba, quolea, about tlieae 
" Vroncolochaa," aa be calls lliem. The Romaic term is " Vflrdnulacha," I re- 
collect ■ nhoie bmilT being terrified b; tbe scream of a child, which ibej imagined 
must proceed Troni such a liaitation. The Greeks aerer mention the word without 
horror. I find Ihnt "Broucolokas" ia an old legitimate Hdlenic appeHalion — at 
leaat is so applied to ArBenios, who, according to the Greeks, was after his death 
ammaled by the Deiil. The modems, howeier, use the word 1 menUon. 
Note 38. Page 344. 

The freshness of the face, and the welneas of (lie lip with blood, are the nerer- 
failing signs of a Vampire. The stories told in Hungar; and Greece of these foul 
feeders are^ingular, and some of them most incredihlii attested. 
Note 39. Page SIT. 

The peUcan is, I beliere, the bird so libelled, bi the imputntioa of feeding her 
chickens with her blood. 

Note 40. Page 350. 

nis anpentitiOD of a Meond-heariog (for i neier met with downrigtU second- 
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a|bl m the Eul) fell Mice under raj own obserrUion.— On mj (bird jounwi; lo 
Cap«Coliiiunetu(Tinl811, u «e gassed Ibrough [he defile liiU leadi from Uie 
bunlet between Keniu ud CoJonna, I otnerred Deiriih Tshiri riding ralher out 
of the pilb, and teuiog hie head upon his hBod as if in pain, I nide up and in- 
quired "Wo are in peril," be wuwered. "Wliat peril! we are not now in Al- 
bania, nor in tin panel lo Epbenii, HeBSklaUKhi, or Lepanto ; there are plenlj 
cf UB, Hell armed, and the Choriatea have not. courage to be thiefee." — " Troe,. 
Aflfendi; but nererthelesi the ihot it ringing m mj ear*."— "The (hot 1— not a 

ai plainlf as I hear jour Toice." — "Paha." — "Ai you please, Afendi; if it ii 
written, eo wiUit be.*^ — 1 teTi tbia quick-eared predeatinttrian, and rode up to Baail^- 
hia Chtirtiwi coupattiot, whiw eare, (hough not at all prophetic, bj no neaos 
niiriied tki ioldligciKC. We all arriied at Cohnuia, renuined some hour*, and 
■atoriMd leinuelj, njing a rarietj of brilUani thioga, in more langoagea than 
■pokd lb* baiMngilf Babel, upon tbe nusiaken sect; Romaic, Amaout, Toikiib, 
Italian, and Enjjirii were all eiereieed, in raiiouB conceita upon the unfortunate 
HuMolman. While we were conlemplatiog the beautiful prospect, DernA wa> 
oocopied about tbe columns. I thought he was deranged into an antiquarian, and 
■iked him if he had become a " PaiaociutriP man : " No," said he, " but these 
[ullara win be uieful in making a stand ;" and added other remarks, which at least 
fliinced his own belief in his trunbleaome {acullj of fan-hrarmg. On our return 
(0 Athens, we heard from Leon^ [a piisoner set ashore si^ne daja after) of lbs in- 
tended atlack of the Mainoles, DieDlimed, with the cause of its not taking place, 
in the notes to Childe Harold, Canto 3d. I was at lome pains lo question the man, 
and he described (he dresses, anna, and mariu of (be hoiaes of our pailf so ac- 
curately, that, with other circumstances, we couM not doubt of hit haTJng been 
in "liUanous company," and ourselies iu a bad neighbourhood. Denish became a 
soothsayer for life, and 1 dare say is eiow hearing more musketry than ever will be 
fired, to (he great refreshment of the Amaouta of Berat, and hti nadre nwun(ains. 
— I shall mealion one trail nwre of this singular race. In March 1811, a remarkably 
stout and actire Amaout came (I belieie tbe SOth on the same errand] to oBer him- 
self aa an attendant, which was declined: "Well, AOendi," quoth be, "may you 
liTsl—you wonM hate found me useful, f shall leBTe the town for the hills to- 
Btorrow; in the winter I return, perhaps jou will then receive me." — Dervish, who 
was present, remarked, as a tl^ng of tourse, and of no consequence, " in the mean 
time he will J<Hn the Klephlee" (robbers), which was true to the letter.— If not cut 
off, they coma down in Uie winter, and pais it unoiolested in some town, where they 
are often as well known as their ezphuts. 

Note 41. Page 953. 
looki DM to prlHUuod for reUef. 
The monk's aOTnon is omitted. It seems to have hnd act little efecl upon the 
patient, that it could hate no hopes fnm the reader. It may be suffident lo aay, 
that it was of a customary length (as may be perceived from the interruptions and 
uneasinesa of the penitent), nod was delivered in the naaal tone of aU orthodox 
preachers. 

Note 42. PageSU. 

"Symar"— Shroud 

Note 43. Page SSe. 

Ilie circumstance to which tbe above story relates was nol very uncommon in 
Torkey. A Taw years ago, the wife of Huchtar Pacha oomplalned lo his father of 
his son's supposed inBdelilyi he aaked indi whom, and she, had the baibaiitj lo 
give in a list of tbe [waive bandgomest women in Yauina. They nerc seized, 
hstened up in sacks, and drowned iii the lake the same uightl One of tbe guards 
who wss present informed me, that not one of the victims uttered a cry, or sbowed 
a symptmi of terror at so sudden a " wrench from all we know, from all we love." 
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Tte tula of Phronw, Ifaa birm of thia aacnfiee, is the nbiect of aaaj a RovMig 
uid AnuDt dittj. Hie ilarj in the teil ia one loM of a joung TeneUan raaaj 
Tcara ago, and ddw tHariy fatgotlai. 1 haard il bj acciilenl ndlHi hj ooa of the 
eol^hanw itnrj-ttOien who aboiuul id the IietbiiI, and mag or recite thnr nam. 
tiin. lie addilinn and inlerpolatioiia by the Iranslalar wiD be milj diatingni^ed 
from Ibe real by the wwd of Eailern bDB(«7 ; and I itgru that mj mcmoiy baa 
retained ao few fiagtnenlB of tbe original. 

For tbe oHtaila rf aoBM of tbe nolei I am mdebted jmit\j to ITHerbdol, and 
pnnlj la tbal pmM eaatern, and, aa Mr. Weber jiutl; entilka it, " nittUma tale," 
the " Caliph Vatheh." I do not know from what aouree tbe author of that aingulai 
Totuna mtj hare drawn hit materiala ; amne of bia incident! are to be found in the 
"fiibiotbiqueOtiadale)" but for corredDeaa cf oMluina, btaulj of deaoripliDD, 
•ndpomrofiBMgbwiioa, it brmHpaiKiall European imilaiiou; mmI bean itich 
maiki of M%inUitT, ibatihoaewbo hare railed the Eaat win findaoiM diOonlv 
fa bdininc k lo be Dtore tbana HaulaliM. Aa an Eaateca talt^ eren Wawrlaa 
■oat bow before it) hra^Happr Vall^" wiflDOIbearacoDpaiiaoBwilbike "Hal 
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TO JOEEN CAM HOBHOUSB, ESQ. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



" The grand army of tin Turks (in 1T15), under the Prime Vizier, 
to open to themBelTes a. nay into the heart of the Morea, and to form 
the siege of Napoli di Romania, the moit connderable place in all that 
conntry,* thonght it bett, b the firit place, to attack Corinth, npoa 
wluch they made leveral ttotma. The garrison bnng weakened, and 
ttie governor seeing it was imposuhle to hold out against bo nnghty a 
force, thoDght it fit to beat a parley ; but while they were treating 
abont-the artides, one of the magazines in the Turkish camp, wheruD 
dKy had sii hondred harrslg of powder, blew up by accident, whereby 
six or seven hondred men were killed : which bo emitged the infidek, 
that tbey would not grant any c^itnlation, bnt atormed the place mth 
BO much forj, that thej took it, and pnt most of the garriBon, with 
Signor Minotii, the governor, to the iword. The rest, with Antonio 
Bembo, proveditor extraordittarj, were made prisonen of war."— 
Hiibny t^Oie Thrti, vol. iii. p. 151. 



*Nv^diIlDiiuin ia DDl now the moM cmndR&ble pbce in llw Horea, but 
Ti^iolilza, where the Pacha ie>ide«i and maintiiiw his gDronmect. Napoti is 
Mar Alp*. iTiiiledBl] threeiu 1810-11; nnd ia the coone of Journeying Ihroogh 
the ecnntiTi (roia nj Irat airircl b ISOS, I croased ihe Iithmiu eighl tinea, in m; 
WtiJ Eram Aniea to Iba Horea, oier the mauntaini] or in Ihe olher direcIioB, when 
pMBiog fnm the Oolf of Aihma lo Ihat of Lepunlo. Bolh the routes nt piclu- 
rssqne and bcanlifid, thoucli juj diSerenl : Ihai hj kb hsa more aameaess, but Ihe 
nvage, being aJwaja widiin Bighl of hud, ood often Tet; neor it, pmraili manj 
KllrectiTe views of tbe ialaDds Salamia, Ef^tia, Foto, elc, and the csut <^ the con- 
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I. 

Murr a viniab'd year and tgt. 

And tempett's breath, and batde'i rage, 

Have iwept o'er Corinth ; yet she itand«, 

A fortreu form'd to Freedom's handt. 

The wbirlwind'fl wrath, the earthquake's shock. 

Have left nntonch'd her hoary rock, 

The keystone of a land which still, 

Though fall'a, looks proudly on that hill. 

The land-mark to the double tide 

Hat purpling rolls on either side. 

As if theirwaters chafed to meet. 

Yet pause and crouch beneath her feet. 

But could the blood before her abed 

Since Grtt llmoleon'i brother bkd. 

Or baflled Persia's despot fled. 

Arise, from ont the earth which draxik 

The stream of Btangbter as it sank. 

That sanguine ocean would o'erQow 

Her iathmns id)y spread below : 

Or coald the bones of all the skin. 

Who perish'd there, be piled agun, 

That riyal pyramid would rise 

More moantain-like through those clear skies. 

Thou yon to wer-c^t Acropolis, 

Wluch seems the very clouds to kiss. 



On dnn Citbseron's ridge appears 

The gleam of twice ten thousand spears ; 
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And downward to the bthnuMi plain 
From *hore to ihore of either main, 
The tent ii pitch'd, the creioent shines 
Along the Moslem's leagnering linw ; 
And the dusk Spain's bands adrance 
Beneath each bearded Pacha's glance ; 
And &r and wide as eye can reach. 
The tnrban'd cohorts throng die beach ; 
And there the Arab's camel kneels. 
And there bis steed the Tartar wbeds ; 
The Turcoman hath left lus herd,' 
The tahre ronnd his loins to gird ; 
And there the Totleying thondns poor, 
nil waves grow unoother to the roar. 
The trench is dog, the cannon's breath 
Wings the far-hisaing globe of deadi ; 
Fast whirl the fragments from the wall. 
Which cmmbles with die ponderotu ball ; 
And from that wall the foe repUae, 
O'er dnity plain and smoky sides, 
Widi fires that answer &ut and well 
The snnunons of the Infidel. 

m. 

But near , and nearest to die wall 
Of diose who wish and work its M, 
Widi deeper skill in war's black art 
"nun Othman's sons, and high of hetct 
As any chief that erer stood 
Triumphant in the fields of blood ; 
From post to post, and deed to deed. 
Fast spurring on his reeking gteed. 
Where sallying ranks die trench assail, 
And make the foremoBt Moslem qnul ; 
Or \)here the batteij, guarded well, 
Remains as yet impregnable, 
Alighting cheerly to inspire 
The soliUer slackening in his Ore : 
The first and freshest of the host 
Which Stambool's sultan there can boast, 
To gmde the f<)lloner o'er the field. 
To point the tube, the lance to wield, 
Or whirl aronnd the bickering blade, — 
Was Alp, die Adrian renegade ! 

IV. 

From Venice — once a race of worth 
His gentle sires — he drew lus birth ; 
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Bat late an exile from her shore, 

Againat lus countrymen he bore 

The arms they taoght to bear ; and now 

The turban girt ha ahavenbrow. 

Through many a change had Connth pan'd 

With Greece to Vehice' rale at bst ; 

An^ here, before her walls, with those 

To Greece and Venice eqmi foei, 

He stood a foe, with all die zeal 

Which young and fiery conrerts feel, 

Within whose heated boaom throngs 

The memory of a thomand wrongs. 

To him had Venice ceased to be 

Her aouent cine boast — "the Free i" 

And in the palace of St. Mark 

UDDamed accusers in the dark 

Within the " Uon'a Mouth" had placed 

A charge against lum unefiaced: 

He fled in time, and saved hia life. 

To wasta his fahire yeara in strife. 

That taught his land how great her Iom 

In him who trinmph'd o'er the Cross, 

'Gainst which he rear'd the Crescent high, 

And battled to arenge or die. 



Conmonrgi* — he whose closing scene 
Adom'd the triumph of Eugene, 
When on Carlowitz' bloody plain. 
The last and mightiest of the slain. 
He sank, regretting not to die. 
Bat carit the Christiana' victory — 
Coumoorgi — can his glory cease, 
That latest conqnerw of Greece, 
Till Christian hands to Greece restore 
The freedom Venice gave of yore ? 
A hundred years ba?e roll'd away 
Since he refix'd the Moslem's sway ; 
And now he led the Mnssnlman, 
And gare the gnidonce of the van 
To Alp, who well repud the tmat 
By cities lerell'd with the dust ; 
And proved, by many a deed of death, 
How firm his heart in novel faith. 



The walls grew weak, and fast and hot 
Against them pour'd the ceaseless shot, 
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Widi mubating fury sent 

From battery to batdeineilt ; 

And, 4innd6r-4ilr9, the pealiiur din 

Roie from each heated calvenn ; 

And here and there lome crackling dome 

Was Gred before the exploding homb ; 

And aa die fabric sank beneath 

The shattering shell's volcanic breath, 

la red and wreathing colnmus flaih'd 

The flame, as lond the rain crash'd. 

Or into conntieas meteon driven. 

Its earth-stars melted into heaven ; 

Whose clouds that day grew dovbly dan, 

Impernous to the hidden sun, 

Widi volmned smoke, that slowly grew 

To one wide tkj of tnlphmvus hne. 

VU. 

Bat not for Tengeance, bng del^'d. 
Alone, did Alp, the renegade. 
The Moslem warriors sternly teach 
His skill to pierce the jH'Oniised breach : 
Within these walb a mud was pent 
Hii hope noold win, without consent 
Of that ineiorable sire. 
Whose heart refused him in its ire, 
When Alp, beneath his Christian name. 
Her virgin hand aspired to cl^m. 
la happier mood and earUer time, 
Wlule nnimpeach'd for trutorons crime, 
Oayett in gondola or hall. 
He glicter'd through the Carnival, 
And tuned the softest serenade 
That e'er on Adria's waters play'd 
At nudoight to Italian maid. 

vm. 

And many deem'd her heart was woo ; 
For, sought by numbers, ^ven to none. 
Had yonng Francesca's hand remain'd 
Still by the church's bonds unduun'd : 
And when the Adriatic bore 
Laudotta to the Paynim shore. 
Her wonted snules were seen to fail. 
And penuve wiz'd the maid and pale ; 
More constant at confetuonal. 
More rare at masque and festiva] : 
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Or iMn &t such, with downcast ejea, 
Wliich conquer'd bearta they ceased to prlie i 
With liatless looks aba seema to gaie ; 
With hnmbler care her fonn urajt ; 
Her voice less lively in the tong ; 
Her step, though light, leBB fleet amoDg 
The pairs, on whom the morniog's glance 
Breaks, yet nosaled with the dance. 



Sent by the state to giurd the laud 
(Which, wreated bom the Moslem's hand, 
While Sobieski tamed hit pride 
By Bnda's wall and Danube's side. 
The chie& of Venice wrung away 
From Patra to Enboa'a bay), 
Minotti held in Corinth's towers 
The Doge'i delegated powers. 
While yet the pitying eye of peace 
Smiled o'er her long-forgotten Greece, 
And, ere that foithless truce waa broke 
Which freed her from the unchristian yoke. 
With him his gentle dangbter came i 
Nor there, since Menelaoa' dame 
Forsook her lord and land to prove 
What woM await on lawleu love, 
Had &irer form adorn'd the shore 
Than she, the matchless stranger, bore. 

X. 

The waD a rent, the nnna yawn. 
And, with to-morrow's earUeat dawn. 
O'er the disjointed mass shall vanlt 
The foremost of the fierce assault. 
The bands are rank'd; the chosen ran 
Of Tartar and of Mussulman, 
The full of hope, misnamed " forlorn," 
Who bold the thought of death in scorn, 
And win their way with falchions' force, 
Or pave the path with many a corse, 
O'er which the following brave may rise, 
Their stepping-stone— the last who dies ! 

XI. 
'T is midnight , on the mountains brown 
The cold round moon slunes deeply dofrtt : 
Blue ToU the waters, blue the ^ 
Spreada like an ocean hmig on lugh. 
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Bespaa^ed vith Dmm itln of Ught, 

So wildly, spiritoally bright ; 

Who ever gated Vfon them shiiiiiig, 

And turn'd to earth irithont repiiuiig. 

Nor witfa'd for wings to fl«e may. 

And DUX with their eternal ray? 

The wares on either shore 1^ there 

Calm, clear, and aznre as the air ; 

And scarce thrar foam the pebbles ihot^, 

But mormur'd meekly aa the brook. 

The winds were pillow'd on the wares : 

The banners droop'd along their staves. 

And, as they fell around them fiirhng. 

Above them ahone the crescent corltng; 

And that deep nlence was nnbroke, 

Save where the watch his signal spoke, 

Save where the steed neigh'd oft and sbriU, 

And echo answer'd from the hjU, 

And the wide hum of that wild host 

Rustled like leaves from coast to coast. 

As rose the Moemin's voice in lur 

In midnight call to wonted prayer ; 

It rose, that channted momiifdl strun, 

like some lone spirit's o'er the phun : 

"T was musical, but sadly sweet, 

Such as when winds and harp-sfiings meet, 

And take a long unineasured tone. 

To mortal minstrelsy miknown. 

It seem'd to those within the wall 

A cry prophetic of their fall : 

It struck even the beuegers' ear 

Vidi something ominons and drear, 

An imdefined and sudden thrill. 

Which makes the heart a moment still. 

Then beat with quicker pulse, ashamed 

Of fliat strange sense its silence framed ; 

Sndi as a sudden passing-bell 

WaliM, though but fiir a stranger'* knelL 

xn. 

The tent of Alp was on the shore ; 

The sound was hnsh'd, the prayer was o'er , 

"He watch was set, the night-round made, 

Ait mandates issued and obey'd ; 

T is bnt another amioas night. 

His pains the morrow may requite 

With all revenge and love can pay 

In guerdon for their long delay. 



by Google 



THE 8IEOE OF CORINTH. 

F«w Iionca remain, and he holh need 
Of rest, to nerve for many a deed 
Of Blan^hter ; bat widiin hia soul 
The thoughts like troubled waten roll. 
He atood alone among the boat : 
Not his the load fanatic hoaat 
To plant the Crescent o''eT the Croaa, 
Or risk a life with little loss. 
Secure in paradise to he 
By houris loved immortally ; 
Nor hu, irtiat hnrning patriots feel, 
The stem exaltedness of zeal. 
Profuse of blood, nntired in toil, 
Vhen battling on the parent soil. 
. He stood alone — a renegade 
Against the country he betray'dj 
He stood alone amidst bis band. 
Without a trusted heart or band : 
They foUow'd lum, for be waa brave, 
And great As spoil be got and gave ; 
They cronch'd to him, for be had akilt 
To warp and wield the vulgar will; 
Bat still hia Christian origin 
With them was little leas than sin. 
They envied even the futhless fame 
He eam'd beneath a Moslem name ; 
Since he, their mightiest chief, had been 
In youth a bitter Nazarene. 
They did not know how pride can stoop 
When baffled feeUngs withering droop ; 
Tliey (hd not know how bate can born 
In hearts once changed from toft to stem ; 
Nor all tiie folse and fatal zeal 
The convert of revenge can feel. 
He ruled them — man may role the wont. 
By ever daring to he first : 
So lions o'er the jackal sway ; 
The jackal points, he fells the prey, 
Then on the vulgar yelling press 
To gorge die relics of iDcceea. 

XIII. 

iSt head grows fever'd, and lus pnlae 
The quick eaccHsive throbs convulse ; 
In vain from side to ude he throws 
His form, in courtship of repose ; 
Or if he dozed, a aoDod, a start 
Awoke him with a ranken heart. 
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TIm turban on bii hot brow pnn'd, 
Hm mail ncigh'd lead-like on his breart, 
ntoiigli oft and long beneath iti weight 

, Upon his ejes had ilnmbei late. 
Without or conch or canopy. 
Except a roogher Geld and tkj 
Thau now might yield awMrior'i bed. 
Than now along Ak heaven was ipread. 
He cotdd not re»t, he conld not etay 
Within his tent to wait for day, 
Bnt watk'd him forth along the land, 

~ Where thonaand aleepen ttrew'd the itrand. . 

* What piUow'd them? and why ahonld he 
More wakefiil than the hombleit be ? 
Since more their peril, worse their toil. 
And yet they fearless dream of spoil ; 
Wlule be alone, where thousands pass'd 
A nigbt of sleep, perchance thrir last. 
Id sickly vigil wander'd on, 
Attd envied all he gazed upon. 

XIV. 

He &lt his lonl become more light 
Beneath dK freabneas of the night. 
Cool was &e nlenl sky, though calm. 
And bathed his brow with airy balm : - 
Behind, the camp— before hun lay, 
In many a winding creek and bay, 
Lepanto's gnlf ; and, on the brow 
Of Delphi's hill, nnshaken snow. 
High and eternal, such as shone 
Tl^iigh thousand summers brightly gone, 
Along the gulf, tbe mount, the clime : 
It will not melt, like man, to time. 
Tyrant and slave are swept away, 
Less form'd to wear before the ray ; 
But that white veil, the lightest, frailest. 
Which on the mighty moont thon h^lest, 
Wlule tower and tree are torn and rent, 
Slunes o'er its craggy battlement ; 
In form a peak, in height a dond. 
In texture like a hovering shrond. 
Thus high by parting Freedom spread, 
As from her food abode she fled. 
And ling^'d on tbe spot, where long 
Her prophet spirit spake in song. 
Oh, still her step at moments falters 
O'er wither'd fields and niin'd altars. 
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And Un would wabe, in souls too brokep, 
By pointing to «ach glorious token, 
But vain ber voice, till better dap 
Dami in those yet remember'd rays 
WUch «boae upon the Feraiiui flying. 
And uw lbs Spartan wnile in dying. 

XV. 
Not mmdlcss of these mi^^ times 
Was Alp, detpite his flight and crimes ; 
A>d tbrongb tbis nigbt, as on he wander'd. 
And o'm the past and present ponder'd, 
And Aonght upon the glorious dead 
Who there in better caote had bled, 
He felt how faint and feebly dim 
The fame that coold accrue to blm. 
Who cheer'd the band, and wared the aword, 
A traitor in a turban'd horde ; 
And led them to the lawless siege. 
Whose best soccess were sacrilege. 
Not so bad those tds fancy number'd. 
The daeb whose dust around him slnmher'd ; 
Their phalanx manhall'd on the plun. 
Whose bulwarks were not then in rain. 
They fell deroted, but undying ; 
The rery gale their names seem'd ngUng ; 
The waters murmur'd of thnr name; 
The woods were peopled with their bme; 
The silent pillar, lone and gray, 
Claim'd kindred with their sacred clay ; 
Their spirits wrapt the du(ky mountain ; 
Their memory sparkled o'er the foimtain ; 
The meanest rill, die mightiest rirer 
RoU'd mingling with their lame for ever, 
De^ite of every yoke she bears. 
That land is glory's still, and theirs ! 
'T is still a watch-word to the earth. 
When man would do a deed of worth. 
He points to Greece, and turns to tread. 
So sanction'cT, ou the tjrrant's head ; 
He looks to her, and rushes on 
Wliere life is lost, or freedom won. 



Still by the shore Alp matet^ mnied, 
And woo'd the freshQess night diflfused. 
There shrinks no ebb in that tideless sea, 
Which changeless rolls eternally ; 
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So that wildnt of wares, in their angneit mood, 

Scarce break on the bomids of the Umd for * rood i 

And the powerlma imiob bdM^ than tow, 

Hcedlen if she come or go •■ 

Calm or lugh, in main or bay. 

On Anr coone «he hath tio nray. 

The rode anwom it» base Aoih bare. 

And looks o'er the inrf, bat it comes not there ; 

And the ^nge of the foam may he seen Mow, 

On the line that it left long ages ago t 

A smooth short space of jetlon sand 

Between it and the greener land. 



He wander'd od, along die beacb, 

IIU witlun the range of a carbine's reach 

Of the leagoer'd wall ; hnt they saw him not, 

Or how could he 'sc^ from the hoslfle shot 7 

Did traitors lurk in the ChristianB' bold? 

Were their bands grown stiff, or their beiHts wazM cold ? 

1 know not, in sooth ; but from yonder wall 

There flasb'd no fire, and there biasM no hall, 

TboDgh he stood beneath tbe bastion's Irown 

That flaok'd the sea-ward gate of the town , 

Though be heard the sonnd, and could almost tell 

The fallen words of tbe sentinel. 

And his mcMiired itep on the atone beW, 

Qank'd, as be paced it to and fro : 

And he saw the lean dogs beneath the wall 

Hold o'er tbe dead tbnr carniTal, 

Gorging and growling o'er carcase and Emb ; 

Tbey were too bnsy to bark at htm ! 

From a Tartar's skull tbey had stripp'd the Oesb, 

As je peel the Gg when its froit is fresh ; 

And thrir white tnsks cmnch'd o'er the whiter sknll, * 

Asitiilipp'd tbroogh their jaws when Ihek edge grewdnll. 

As they lamly mumbled tbe bones of tbe dead, 

ffben tbej scarce could rise from the spot where (bej fed ; 

So well bad tb^ broken a lingering &st 

With those who bad &llen for that night's repast ; 

And Alp knew, by the tnrhans that roll*d on the sand. 

The foremost of these were the heat of bis band ; 

Crimson and green were the shawls of their wear. 

And each scalp had a wngte long tnft of bair, * 

AH the rest was ebaxai and bare. 

Tbe scalps were in tbe wild d<^'s maw, 

"Fbe hair was tangled rooad bis jaw. 

Bnt close by the shore on the edge of tbe gtiU, 

Tliere sat a vnltnre flapping a w^. 
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Who had stolen from &e bills, bat kept ftway, 
Scared bj the dogs, from tfaa hnnutn prey ; 
But he seized on his share of a steed ttiat 1^, 
Kck'd by the birds, on ths sands of the bay. 

xvii. 

Alp toro'd him bom the sickening sight : 

Never had shakeo his nerves in fight ; 

But be better could brook t« behold the dying 

Deep in the tide of their ivann blood h^g. 

Scorch'd witii the death-thirst, and writhing b Tiin, 

Than Ac perialung dead who are past all pain. 

There is something of pride in the perilons honr, 

Whate'er be the shape in which death may lour ; 

For Fame is there to say who bleeds. 

And Hononr's eye on daring deeds ; 

But ivhea all is past, it is humbling to tread 

O'er the weltering Geld of the tOmbleu dead. 

And see wonns of the earth, and fowls of the air, 

Beasts of the forest, all gathering there ; 

AU regarding man as their prey. 

All rejoicing in his decay. 

xvm. 

There is a temple in rnin stands, ' 

Fashion'd by long-forgotten hands; 

Two or three columns, and many a stone, 

Marble and granite, with grass o'ergrown ! 

Out upon time ! it will leave ao more 

Of the things to coDte than the things before I 

Ont npon time ! who for ever will leave 

But enough of the past for the fature to grieve 

O'er that whicfa hath been, and o'er that which must be. 

What we have seen, onr sods shall see ; 

B«mnants of thii^ that bare pass'd away, 

Fr^ments of stone, rear'd by creatores of cl:^ I 

XK. 

He sate him down at a pBlar's baM, 
And pass'd his hand athwart his &c«; 
Ijke one in dreary musing mood, 
Declining was his attitude ; 
His bead was dropping on Ua brent, 
Fever'd, tbrohlung, and opprest; 

"ir his brow, so downward bent. 



Oft his beating fingers went, 
Hiuriedly, as you may see 
Your own nm over the ivory key. 
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Ere the measured tone is taken 

By the chords yon would awaken. 

There he sate all heavily. 

As he heard the Dight-wiud sigh. 

Was it the wbd, through some hollow stone,* 

Sent that soft and tender moan? 

He lifted his head, and he Look'd on the sea, 

But it was onrippled as glass may be ; 

He look'd on the long grass — it waved not a blade ; 

How was that gentle sbnnd coovey'd? 

He k.ok'd to the banners — each flag lay still. 

So did the leaves on Cithasron's hill, 

And he felt not a breath come 'ovef his cheek. 

What did that sadden sound bespeak? 

He tum'd to the left— is he sure of sight 1 

There sate a lady, youthful and bright ! 

XX. 

He started up mth -more of fear 

Than if an armed foe were near. 

" Ood of my fathers ! what is here ? 

Who art thou, and wherefore sent 

So near a hostde armament ?" 

His trembling hands refused t« sign 

The cross he deero'd no more diyine : 

He'had resumed it in that hour, 

But consMenco frmng away the power. 

He gazed, be saw : he knew the face 

Of beauty, and the form of grace ; 

It was Francesca by his ^de, 

The maid who might hare been his bride ! 

The rose was yet upon her cheek. 

But mellow'd with a tenderer streak : 

Where was the play of her softhps fled? 

Oone was the smile that enliven'd their red. 

The ocean's calm within their view, 

Beside her eye had less of blue ; 

But like that cold wave it stood still. 

And its glance, though clear, was chill. 

Around her form a thin robe twining, 

Moaght conceal'd her bosom shining ; 

Through the parting of her hair. 

Floating darldy downward there. 

Her rounded arm show'd wHte and bare : 

And ere yet she made reply. 

Once she raised her hand on high ; 

It was so wan, and transparent of hue. 

Yon nught have seen flie moon shine through. 
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XXI. 

" I coDte from my rest, W him I lore best. 

That 1 may be iiippj, and he may be blest, 

I hav« pass'd the gnarda , the gate , the wall ; 

Sought thee in safety through foes and all. 

T is said the lion will torn and flee ■ 

From a maid in the pride of her purity ; 

Aod the Power on high that can shield the good 

Thus from the tyrant of the wood, 

Hath extended its mercy to guard me as w«ll 

Fr<Hn the hands of the leagneriog infidel. 

I come — and if I come in v^n, 

Never, oh never, we meet again! 

Thou hast done a (eartal deed 

In idling away from thy fathera' creed : 

Bnt dash that turban to earth, and sigo 

The sign of the cross, and for ever be mine ; 

Wring the blaclt drop from thy heart, 

And to-morrow oniles us no mors to part." 

" And where should our bridal couch be spread? 

In the midst of the dying and the dead? 

For to-4norrow we ^re to the alanghter and flame 

The sons and the shrines of the Christian name: 

None save thon and diine, I Ve sworn. 

Shall he left upon the morn : 

But thee will I bear to a bvely spot. 

Where onr bands shall be join'd, and onr sorrow for{ 

There thon yet shalt be my bride, 

When once again 1 've qaell'd the pride 

Of Venice ; and her hated race 

Have felt the arm they would debase 

Scourge, with a whij) of scorpions, those 

Whom vice and envy made my foes." 

Upon his hand she laid her own — 

Light was die touch, but it thrill'd to the hone. 

And shot a chillnesB to his heart, 

Which fix'd him beyond the power to start. 

Though shght was that grasp so mortal cold. 

He could not loose him from its hold ; 

But never <£d clasp of one so dear 

Strike on the pulse with snch feeling of fear. 

As those thin fingers, long and while. 

Froze through his blood by their tonoh that night. 

The feverish glow of his brow was gone, 

^d his heart sank ao still that it felt like stone, 
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n Bntoms wotaa. 

Ab he loolf'd on the hee, and beheld its hue 

So deeply changed from what he knew : 

Fair bat bint — witJiont the ny 

Of mind that made each feature play 

Ijke Bparkling waves on a eiuiDy day; 

And her motionless Ups lay still as death, 

And her words came forth withont her breath, 

And there rose not a heave o'er her bosom's swell. 

And there aeem'd not a pulse in her veins to dwell. 

Though her eye shone oat, yet the lids were fii'd. 

And the glance that it gave mu wild and nnmii'd 

With aoght of change, as the eyes may seem 

Of the restless who walk in a troubled dream ; 

Like the Ggures on arras, that gloomily glare, 

Stirr'd by the breath of the wintry air. 

So seen by the dying lamp's fitful hght. 

Lifeless, bat lifelike, and awful to sight ; 

As they seem, through the dimness, about to come i 

From the shadowy wall where their images frown ; 

Fearfully flitting to and fro. 

As the gusts on the tapestry come and go. 

" If not for lore of ate be given 

Thns much, then, for the love of Hearen,— 

Again I say, — that turban tear 

From off thy faithless brow, and swear 

Thine injured country's sons to span. 

Or thou art lost ; and never ahalt see, 

Not earth — that 's past — bnt hearen or ma. 

If this thon dost accord, albeit 

A heavy doom 't is thine to meet. 

That doom shall half abaolve thy lan. 

And Menu's gate may receive thee within : 

Bat pause one moment more, and take 

The corse of him thon didst forsake ; 

And look once more to heaven, and see 

Its love for ever shut from thee. 

There is a light cloud by the moon— 

'T is pasung, and will pass foil lomi — 

If, by tiie time its vapoury sail 

Hath ceased her shaded orb to veil. 

Thy heart witlun thee i* not changed, 

Thea Ood and man are both avenged ; 

Dark will thy doom he, darker itill 

Thine immortality of ilL" 

Mp look'd to heaven, and saw on high 
, The sign die spake of in the Ay ; 
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bat hit heait was twoUen, and tnm'd aside. 

By deep uiterminsble pride ; 

Ilia first false paiaioD of his breast 

Roll'd like a torrent o'er the rest. 

He sue for mercj ! He digmay'd 

By wild words of a timid maid ! 

Ht, vrrong'd by Venice, vow to &ave 

Her soui, devoted to the grave! 

No — though that cloud were thnnder's wont. 

And charged to craeh him — let it bttrst ! 

He look'd upon it earnestly. 

Without an accent of reply ; 

He watch'd it passing ; it is flown : 

Full on his eye the dear moon shone. 

And thus he spake — " Wliate'er my fate, 

1 am no changeling — 't is too late : 

The reed in storms may bow and quiver. 

Then rise again — the tree must shiver. 

What Veiuce made me, I must be. 

Her foe b all, save love to thee : 

Kit thou art safe : oh, fly mth me! — " 

He tum'd, but she is gone t 

Nothing is there but the column stone. 

Hath she sunk in the earth, or melted in air? 

He saw not, he knew not ; bat nothing is there. 

xxn. 

The night is past, and shines the sun 

As if that mom were a jocund one. 

Ijghtly and brightly bRaks away 

The morning from her mande gray. 

And the noon wiU look on a mltry day. 

Hark to the tmmpel, %nd the drum. 
And the moumfnl sound of the barbarous horn. 
And the flap of the bannen, that fUt u they 're borne. 
And the neigh of the steed, and the multitude's ham. 
And the clash, and the shout, " Tbey come, they come !" 
The horsetails? are plack'd from the ground, and the sword 
From its sheath ; and they form, and but wait for the word. 
Tartar, and Spahi, and Turcoman, 
Strike your tents, and throng to the van ; 
Mount ye, spar ye, skirr the plain, 
That the fugitive may flee in vmn, 
When he breaks from the town, and none escf^e. 
Aged or young, in the Christian shape ; 
Wiule yonr ftMows on foot, in a fiery mass. 
Bloodstain die breach through which they pass. 
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The iteedi are all bridled, and MMrt to the rein; 

Ctured u each neck, and flowing eadi mane ; 

White ii the fbamof Ihnr champ on the. bit: 

The spears are uplifted ; die ma tc h es are lit ; 

The cannon are pointed and ready to roar. 

And CTush the nil! they have cnunbled before ; 

Forms inlus phalanx each janiiaT; 

Alp at their head ; his right arm is bare. 

So is the blade of his scimitar ; 

The khan and the pachai are all at their poit ; 

The vizier himself at the head of the host. 

When the culverin's signal is Ered, then on ; 

Leave not in Corinth a hving one — 

Apriestatheraltarg, a chief in her halts, 

A hearth in her mansions, a stone on her walls. 

Ood aod the pri^het — -Alia Hu ! 

Up to the skies with that wild halloo ! 

" There the breach lies for passage, the ladder to tc^ ; 

And yonr hands on yoar s^res, and how should ye fa37 

He who first downs with the red cross, may crave 

His heart's dearest wish ; let him ask it, and have l" 

Thus atter'd Conmourgi, the dauntless rizier ; 

The reply was the brandish, of sabre and spear. 

And the Bhont of fierce thousands in joyous ire :-t-~ 

SUeDC« — hark to the signal — fire ! 

XXUI. 

As ttie wolves, that headlong go 

Ontbe stately bnfiab. 

Though widi fiery eyes, and angry roar. 

And hoob that stamp, and horns that gore. 

He tramples on eardi, or tosses on high 

The foremost, who nuh on his strength bat to die j 

Thus against the wall they went,* 

Thos the first were backward bent , 

Many a bosom, sheath'd in brass, 

Strew'd the earth like broken glass, 

Slurer'd by the shot, that tore 

The gronnd whereon they moved no more : 

E'en as they fell, in files they lay. 

Like the mower's grass at the dose of day. 

When his work is done on the levell'd plain ; 

Such was the fall of (he foremost slain. 



As the spring-tides, with heavy plash. 
Prom the dlBt invuling dash 
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Ho^ fragmenta, rapp'dbjthaceaseleasHow, 

Till white uid thuoderin^ down tA^ go . 

like tbe avalanche's taow 

On the Alpine vales below ; 

Thus at leni^h, oatbreathed and worn, 

Corinth's sons were downward borne 

By the long and oft-renewed' 

Cfaar^ of the Moslem multitade. 

In firmoeM they stood, and in masse* they feU, 

Heap'd bj the host of the infidel, 

Hand to hand, and foot to foot :. 

Nothing there, save d«ath, was mnte ; 

Stroke, and thrust, and flash, and cry 

For qnarter, or for riclory. 

Mingle there with the rolleying thunder. 

Which makes the distant cities wonder 

How the sounding battle goes. 

If with them, or for their foes ; 

IfUleymnstmonm, or may rejoice 

In that annihilating voice, 

Which pierces the deep hills through and through 

With an echo dread and new ; 

Yon might hare beard it, on that day, 

O'er Salamis and Megara 

(We have heard the bearers say). 

Even unto Firsens bay. 

XXV. 

From the point of encountering blades to the hilt, 

Sabres and swords with blood were gilt. 

Bat the rampart is won, and the spoil begun. 

And all bnt the after-carnage done. 

SSiriller shrieks now mingling come 

From witUn the plunder'd dome : 

Hark to the haste of flying feet, 

That splash in the blood of the slippery street ; 

But here and there, where Vantage ground 

Against the foe may still be found, 

Desperate groups, of twelve or ten, 

Make a pause, and turn again — 

With banded backs agiunst the wall. 

Fiercely stand, or fighting faU. 

There stood an old mem — his hurs were nhite. 
But bis veteran ana was full of might : 
So gallantly bore he the brunt of the Iray, 
The dead befve Inm on that day 
la a fonidrcle lay ; 
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Stitl be connoted Qmronnded, 

Though relreating, i|fftmT(iiii>dad> 

Many a scar of former fight 

Lnrk 'd beneath his conlet bright ; 

Bnt of every wound hii bodj bore, 

Each and all had been ta'en befpre : 

lliongb aged, be wai >o u«n of limb. 

Few of onr yonth conld Cope with him ; 

And die foea whom be nnglj kept at baj 

Ootnnnibei'd his thb hairs of ulver gray. 

From light to left hii eabre iwept : 

Mftny an Othman mother wept 

Soiw that were nobora when dipp'd 

Hu weapon Gnt in MoBlem gore. 

Ere hii years contd connt a score. 

Of all h« might have been the sire 

Wbo feU that day beneath his ire : 

For, BOnless leftloog years ago. 

His wrath made many a cluldleM joe ; 

And since the day, wheo in the str^t^ 

Hie only boy had met his late, 

His parent's iron hand did doom 

Hare than a. hmnan hecatomb. 

If shades by carnage be appeased, 

Patroclns' spirit less was pleased . 

Than hit, MinotU's bod, who died 

Where Asia's bounds and ours divide. 

Bnried he Uy, where thousands before 

Fur thouaands of years were inhumed on the shoi 

What of them is left to tell 

Where they he, and how they fell? 

Mot a stone on their turf, nor & bone in their grai 

But tbey live in the verse diat immortally savee. 

XXVI. 



Tbnr leader's nervous arm is bare. 
Swifter to smite, and never to epare — 
Unclothed to the fhoulder it waves tbem on, 
Thiis in the fight he u ever kaowii ; 
Others a gandier garb may show. 
To tempt the spoil of the greedy foe ; 
Many a hand 's on a riLher hill, 
Bnt none on a steel njore niddily gilt ; 
Many a loftier torban may wear, — 
Alp is but known by the white acm bare ; 
Look through the thick of the fight, 't is there. 
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Tliere is Dot a itMidard on that shore 
So well advaDced the rai&B before ; 
There it not a banner in Hoalem war 
Will lore the Delhis half so far ; 
It glances like a falling star ! 
Where'er that migh^ arm is seen, 
The bravest be, or late bare been ! 
Tliere the craven cries for qnartet 
Vainly to the veageful Tartar ; 
Or the hero, silent lying. 
Scorns to yield a groan in dying ; 
Mustering his hat feeble blow 
'Qainst the nearest levell'd foe. 
Though ftunt beneath the mntnal wound. 
Grappling on the gorj groDiid. 



xxvu. 

Sdll the old man stood erect. 

And Alp's career a moment check'd. 

" Yield thee, Minotti; quarter take, 

Vof thbe own, thy duighter's sake." 

*' Never, renegado, never ! 

TboDgh the life of thy gift woald last for ever." 

" Franceses ! — Ob, my promised bride J 

Most she too peiish by thy pride 7" 

"She is safe!" "Where? where?" "In heaven. 

From whence thy traitor soul is driven — 

For from thee, and nndefiled." 

Gtimty then Minotti smiled, 

As he saw Alp staggering bow 

Before hii words, aa'with a blow. 

" Oh God ! when died she?" — " Yesternight — 

Nor weep I for her spirit's fii^ : 

None of my pore race shall be 

Slaves to Mahomet and thee — 

Come on j " — ^That challenge is in vain — 

Alp 's already with the slain ! 

While Miootti's words were wreaking 

More revenge in hitter speaking 

Than his Mchion'a point had found, 

Had the time allow'd to wound. 

From within the neighbouriiig porch 

Of a long defended chordi, 

Where the last and desperate few 

Wonld the failing fight renew. 

The sharp shot dash'd Alp to the ground ; 

Ere an eye could view the wound 
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That crub'd throngh tbe brain of the io&del, 

RoDod be spni), and down b« fell ; 

A flasb like fire withjn hit eyes 

Blued, as be bent no more to liae, 

And tben eternal darkness sank 

Through all tbe palpitating trunk : 

Nought of Ufe left, hte a. quivering 

Where his limbs irera iligbtlj shirering. 

"Hiej torn'd bim on his back ; his breast 

And brow were itain'd with gore and dmt. 

And throngh his lips the life-blood oozed, 

Ftom its deep veins lately loosed ; 

But in his pulse there was no throb. 

Nor on bis lips one dying sob ; 

Sigh, nor word, nor struggling breath 

Heralded his way to death ; 

Ere his very thought coold pray, 

Unanel'd he pass'd away, 

Without a bops from mercy's ud, — 

To the last a renegade, 



xxvni. 

Feaiiolly the yell arose 
Of his followers, ajid his foes ; 
These in joy, in fury those; 
Then ag^in in conflict mixing, 
Claslung swords And spears trazisfixing, 
Interehanged the blow and thrust, 
HorUng warriors in the dnst. 
Street by street, and foot by foot, 
Still Minotti dares diipnte 
The latest portion of the land 
Left beneath his high command ; 
With him, adding heart and hand. 
The remnant of Its gallant band. 
Still tbe chm'ch is tenable. 

Whence isaoed lat« the fated ball 
That hdf avenged.the city's fall, 
When Alp, her fierce assailant, fell : 
Thitber bending sternly back, 
They leare before a bloody track ; 
And, frith their faces to the foe. 
Dealing wounds with every blow. 
The chief, and his retrealiDg b^n. 
Join to those within tbe fane : 
There they yet may l^eathe awhile, 
Shelter'd by the inassy pile. 



bvGoogIc 



TUB SIEOB OF CDBINTH. 

XXIX. 

Brief br«atldog-time ! the.tarban'd boat, 

Witli added raiilu and raging boait, 

PrcsB ODwaida widi inth Btrengfit and heat, 

Their norabers half their own rotreat ; 

Fm narrow the way that led to the spot 

Where still the Christiam yielded not ; 

And die foremost, if fearful, may vaioly try 

Through the massy coliunn to torn and fly ■. 

They perforce mnst do or die. 

They die ; but ere their eyes could dose, 

Arengers o'er tbnr bodies rose ; 

Fresh and fnrions, ^t theyGU 

The ranks iiDthion'd, Aoogh slanghler'd still ; 

And laint the weary Christians wax 

Before the still renew'd attacks : 

And now the Othmans gfun the ^te ; 

Still resists ito Iron weight, 

And still, all deadly aira'd and hot. 

From every crerice comes the'shot ; 

From every shatter'd window poor 

The volleys of the snlphuroos shower : 

But the portal wavering grows and weak — ■ 

The iron yields, the hinges creak — 

It bends— it fans—acid all is o'er ; 

I^ost Corinth may reust no mote ! 



XXX. 

Darkly, sternly, and all alone, 
Minotti stood o'er the altar stone ; 
Madonna's face upon him shone, 
Painted in heaveidy hues above. 
With eyes of light and looks of love ; 
And placed upon that holy shrine 
To fix OUT thoughts on thuigs divine. 
When pictured there, we kneeling see 
Her and the boy-god on her knee, 
Snuling sweetiy on each prayer 
To heaven, as if to waft it there. 
Still she smiled ; even now she smiles. 
Though slaaghter streams along her aisles : 
Minotti lifted lus aged eye. 
And made the sign of a cross with a sigh, 
Then seized a torch ftbich blaze'd thereby ; 
And still he stood, while, with iteeland flame, 
Inward and onward the Mossulmans came, 
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XXXI. 



The vaaha b«Death die moiaic rtone 

CoatBin'd the dead of aget gone ; 

Their najnes were on the giwen4ooi. 

Bat now lUegibte with gore; , 

The cwred ctettt, and corioiu huei 

The varitd marble's veiiM diffuse, 

Were imear'd and lUppery — atain'd and atrown 

With broken swords, and faehnt o'ertbrowo : 

There were dead above, and the dead below 

Lay cold in manj a coffin'd row, 

¥ou ought see them piled in sable state. 

By a pale light throagh a, glotnuy grate : 

But war had enter'd dieir darkcavee. 

And stored along tiie vaulted graves 

Her snlphnroDs treasures, thicldj spread 

In masses by the fleshless dead ; 

Here, throughout the siege, had been 

The Christians' chiefeif magaane ; 

To these a late-lbrra'd train now led, 

Minotti's last and stton resource 

Against the foe's o'erwhelmiiig force* 



The foe tune on, and fcw rtaatia 

To strive, and ttiose must strive in Tain : 

Fot ladt <^ fortherlifes, to slake- 

The thirst of vengeance now awake. 

With barbarous blows they gash the dead, 

And lop the alreai^ Ufeless head, 

And fell the statues from tbnr niche. 

And spoil the shrines of oSerings rich. 

And from each odter's rude hands wrwt 

The silver vessels sunts had blest. 

To the high altar on they go ; 

Oh, but it made a glorious show .' 

On its table stiU behold 

Hie cop of consecrAted gold ; 

Massy and deep, a glittoing priie. 

Brightly it sparkles to plondwers' eyes ; 

That mom it held the holy wine. 

Converted hy Christ to iiis blood eo £rine,' 

Wlucb hii worshippers drank at the break of iay, 

To shrive 6tai sools ere diey jmn'd m the fray. 

Still a few drops within it lay ; 

And round Ae sacred table glow 

Twelve k>fty lamps, in splenifid row. 
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From the pnreat met^ cast ; 

A spoil — the richest, ind the lost. 

xxxm. 

So near they came, the Deajeat etretch'd 
To Ki*^P '^ Bpoil he almost reach'd, 

When old A&DOtti'a hand 
Tonch'd with the torch the train — 

"Il« fired! 
^Ire, vaoltg, the thrioe, the apoil, tbi ^aio, 

The tnrban'd riclori, the Chiiitiait band, 
AU that of Ufing or dead remain, 
Hurl'd on high with the shirer'd fane, 

In one wild roar expired ! 
The shatler'd town — the walla thrown down — 
The naves a moment backwards bept — 
The hills that shake, althongh oarent. 

As if an earthqtuke pasa'9 — 
"nie thousand shapeless thinp ^1 driven 
In cloud and flame athwart the heaven. 

By that tremendous blast — 
Proclalm'd the desperate conflict o'er 
Od that too long afflicted shore : 
Up to the sky like rockets go 
AU that mingled there below : 
Many a tall and goodly man, 
Scorch'd and shrlvell'd to a span. 
When he fell to earth again, 
Like a cinder strew'd the plain : 
Down the aahes shower like rain ; 
Some fell in the gnlf, which received the apiinkles 
With a thonsand circling wrinkles ; 
Some fell on the shore, bnt, far away, 
Scatter'd o'er the isthmus lay ; 
Christian or Moslem, whivh be they ? 
Let their mothers see and say i 
When in cradled rest they lay. 
And each nursing mother smiled 
On the sweet sleep of her child, 
Ijttle deepa'd she such a day 
Would rend those tender limbe away. 
Not the matrons that them bore 
Could discern their o&spring more ; 
That one moment left no trace 
More of human fbnn or face, ^ 

Save a scatterM scalp or bone : 
And down came blazing rafters, strown 
Around, and many a fjdling stone. 
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Deeply dinted la the clay, , 

AU blacken'd Aere and reeking ]ay. 
All the living thiogt that heard 
That deadly earth-shock disappear'd : 
The wild Inrds fltw, the wild dogi fled. 
And howling left the nnburied dead ; 
The camels from their keepers broke ; 
Tho-distaut eteer forsook the yoke — 
The nearer steed plunged o'er the pl^. 
And bnrd fait girth, and tore faiardo ; 
The buU-frog'B note, from out the nartb, 
Deep-moodi'd arose, and doubly harsh ; 
The wolves yell'd on the cavern'd lull. 
Where echo roll'd in thunder atill ; 
The jajkal'a troop, in gather'd ay," 
Bayd from afar coraplainingly. 
With amix'd andmom-nfrilsoaad. 
Like crying babe and bgaten bonnd : 
With SKddeD wing and raffled breast. 
The eagle left Ms rocky nett, 
And mounted nearec to the^nn. 
The clouds beneath him seem'd bo don ; 
Thiar smoke a»«ul'd his startled beak. 
And made him higher soar and shriek — ' 
Thus was Corinth knt and won I 
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Tba liTs of Iha 'I\in)omaiii i> moderiug ud pMrimhal : Ibej dweQ in loito. 
Note S. PiisB SB7. 



after monniig PelopoiueiDi Irran (ha T 
WDUitded ia the ont, tguatl (he Germuia, at the bdUle of Petananulm (te the 
plaia of Culowitz), in Hungary, eudeaTouring to rail; hig guardi. He died of hi* 
Woundi next daj. His ba( order wa> (he decapitation of 0«uenl Breuiwr, and 
•ome other Oerman ptiunen; and hii laat words, "Oh that I cooU thus Kria aH 
(he Chriitian dogi ! " a speech and act not unlike one of Caligula. He was a young 
nan of great amhition and unbounded presumplion i cm being told that Prinoe 
Eugene, then oppoaed to him, " trae a great general," be nid " I ihall bemine a 
greater, and at hii expeme." 

Note 3. Page S73. 

Hw reader need baldly be reniaded that there are no perceptible tides in the 
Hediternuean. 

Note 4. Page 374. 

Thiiapecladel^Tewen, luab ai described, beneath the wal! of the Seraglia 
at Constantinople, b (he Ultle cailtis woni by the Boepborus in the rock, a namnt 
terrace of which pn^eots between the wall and th^water. I think the feet is also 
■nenlioned in Hcbhouse's Ttards. llie bodies wwe probably those of some re- 



Note 6. PageSri 

This tuft, or kng lock, is left from a supentilion that Mahomet will dnw IheB 
into pandise bj it. 

Note 6. Page V6. 

I must bere acknowledge a close, though uninlentioDol, rwemblance in tbeie 
twelre lines to a passage in an unpubtisbed poem of Mr. Coleridge, called " Chrn- 
labeL" It was not till after these lines were written that I heard (hat wild and 
singularly original and beautiful poem recited ; and the MS. of that production I 
nerer saw till tery recently, by ihc kindness of Mr. Coleridge hiouelf, who, I 
hope, is coniineed tbat 1 hare not been n wilful plagiarist. The origloal idea 
undoubtedly perlaina lo Mr Coleridge, <(h»e poem has been composed abore 
foorteen years. Let me oraielude by a hope (hat he will no longer delay the publi- 
cation of a production, of which I can only add my mite of approbatioo to the 
applame of far more onnpeleni judges. 

Noter. PageSTS. 

1 hara been told that the idea eiprensd from lines 698 to 603 bare been admirad 
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hwUc Iui^oril:bqlitiiiK(n_ 
l*Mt mt DMi it mt,j be fauul mocb better cxpreMtd in pag«* 18S-3-4 of U.. 
Eogliih Tovon of "Vkthek" (I forict Ihc pncBs pacs of the FVench), a irafc l( 
wbicfa I hkTe before refened ; and narer recur to, or nad, wUboot t, reneml ol 



Note 8. PB^ W9. 

TWi kmtalli m ptotk'd iTHi iki anna, Bd b 
The b«i*-lail, lied upea a laace, a pacha'i Maodard. 
Note 9. Pa«e 983. 



NoU 10. Page IS8. 

TkgJtdoL-l nop, la |«lbwM aj. 

I bebra I bkTc taken a poetical Ueeote to truuplanl the jackal from Ana. In 
Greece 1 neier uw nor beui theae nnim^ ; bul aannj the ruiu of Ephaoa I 
hue haud Ibem b; bmdred*. Iber ^aat rwm. aod follow aimiea. 
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TO SCnoPE BERDHORE DATIBS, ESQ. 
IBB roiAMwma poem is diboribkd. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The foUoning poem ia groondad on a drcnnuUnce mentioned in 
Gibbon'i " AotiqiiitiM of the Home of Bninswick." — I am aware that 
in modern timet the delicacy or fattidioiuneu of tlie reader may deem 
■uch enbjede unfit for the pnrposee of poetry. The Oreek dramatuti, 
and lomeof the best of onr old English nriten, were of a different opi- 
nion : ai Alfieri and ScbUler hare abo been, more recently, upon the 
Continent. The foUowmg extract will explain the fact* oq which the 
ttory ia founded. The name of Am i» inbstitnted for Micholai, as 



" Under the reigo of Nicholas UI. Ferrara was polluted with a do- 
mestic tragedy. By the testimony of an attendant, and hie own ob- 
serration, the Marqnii of Ette discovered the inceatnons lores of bis 
wife Parisina, and Hngo his bastard son, a beantifnl and valiant youth. 
They were beheaded in the castle by ibe sentence of a father and hat- 
band, who pnblished his shame, and sarrired their execntion. He was 
nnfortonate, if they were gmltf ; if they were innocant, he was still 
more nnfortonate ; nor is there any possible situation in which I can 
uncerely approve Uiat last act of the justice of a parent." — GmaoN's 
JfisceUonmu Wark$, vol. iii. p. 470, new edition. 
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It ia the hour whsn &om the boughs 
Tha tiia;htiDffale'a hu'h note is heard i 

It ii Ibe hour when loren' rows 

Saem sweet 'm every whispcr'd word, 

And gentle winds, and waters near, 

Hake diimIc t« tbe lanelj ear. 

Each flower the daws have lightly wet. 

And in the sky the atan are met. 

And on the wave is deeper bloe, 

And on the leaf a browner hue. 

And in the heaven that dear obscnre. 

So softly dark, and darkly pure. 

Which follows the decline of day, 

Ai twilight melts beneath the moon away,> 

n. 

Bat it is not to list to flte wMerftU 

That Pariiuna leaves her hall. 

And it is not to gaze on &e heavenly lig^t 

That the lady mdks in tbe shadow of lught : 

And if she sits in Este'e hewer, 

'T is not for the sake of its Inll-blown flower : 

She listens — hot not for tbe nightingale — 

Though her ear expects as soft a tale. 

There glides a step throngh the foliage thick, 

And her cheek grows pale — and her heart beats quick ; 

There wluipera a voice through the rustling leaves. 

And her bWi returns, and her bosom heaves: 

A moment more — and tbey shall meet — > 

T is patt-^er lover 's at her feet. 

m. 

And what unto then is the world b«ada. 
With all its change of time aii4 tide ? 
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Its imag iMnga — its earth and ak y 
Are nothing to their mind and eye 
And heedless aa the dead are th^ 

Of angfat around, above, beneath; 
As if all ebe had pus'd amy. 

They only far each other breathe : 
Their very aig-h« are fiill of joy 

So deep, that, did it not decay, 
That happy madness nroidd destroy 

The hearts which feel its fiery evay. 
Of gnilt, of peril, do they d«em. 
In that tumultuons tender dream? 
Who, that have felt that passion's power. 
Or paused or fear'd in ench an hoar. 
Or thought how brief sudi moments last 7 
Bui yet — they are already past ! 
Alas ! we must awake before 
We know such vision comes no more. 

IV. 
With many a liu^ring look tiiey leave 

The spot of guilty gladneei past ; 
And though they hope and vow, liuiy grieve 

As if that parting were the Uit. 
The frequent ligh — the long embrace-— 

The lip that there would cling for ■ver, 
While gleams on Parisina's face 

The Heaven she fean witt not forgiva her. 
As if each calmly constnona star 
Beheld her &ail^ from afor — 
The frequent sigh, the loi^ eadnace. 
Yet Unda thtxn to their trysting-pUoe. 
But it muat come, and Ifaey must part 
In fearful heaviness of heart. 
With all the deep and shuddering diilt 
Which follows fast Hie deeds of ill. 

V. 



Bat she must lay her ci 

A husband's trusting heart beside. 
But fever'd in her sleep she seema. 
And red her cheek with troubled drean 

And mutters she in her unrest 
A Dame she dares not breathe by day. 

And clasps her lord onto the breait 
Wluch panta for one away ; 
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And b« to that embrace awakes. 
And, happy in die thought, mistakea 
That dreaming aigh, and worm cajeu. 
For luch ai he was wont to bleu ; 
And coald in very fondneu weep 
O'ei bei who lores him even in sleep. 

VL 

He clatp'd her sleepiog to his heart. 

And hsien'd to each broken word : 
He heara — Why doth Prince Azo start. 

As if the Archangel's Toice he heard? 
And well he may — a deeper doom 
Could scarcely thunder o'er his tomb, 
When he shall wake to sleep no more. 
And stand the eternal throne before. 
And well be may — bie earthly peace 
Upon that sonnd is doom'd to ceaae. 
Tbateleeping whisper of a name 
Bespeaks ber guilt and Azo's shame. 
And whose that name ? that o'er )us jnAow 
Sounds fearfal as the breaking billow 
Which rollt the pUnk npon the shore, 

And dashes od the poioted rock 
The wretch who nnks to rile no more ; 

So came upon Ma soul the shock. 
Audwbose that name! 'tis Hugo's, — his — 
In sooth he had not deem'd of ^ua ! — 
'T is Hugo's, — he, the cldd of one 
He loved--his own all-evil son — 
The o&pring of his wayward youth. 
When he hetray'd Bianca'a tnrth ; 
The maid whose folly could conflde 
In him who made her not bis bride. 

vn. 

He plnck'd his poniard in its sbeatb. 
But sheathed it ere the point WM ban — 

Howe'er nnworthy now to breathe, 
He could not slay a thing- so fair — 
At least, not smiling — sleeping there : 

Nay, more— be did not wake ber then. 
But gazed npon her with a glance 
Which, bad she ronsad her from her trtuice. 

Had frozen ber tense to sleep again — 

And o'er his brow the bumiiig lamp . 

Oleam'd on the dew-dropt big and damp. 
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She spake no more — but atill she dnmber'd— 
While, in liis tboa^t, her days are DDinber'd. 

vin. 

And tridi the meni be waght, and fonod 

In num; a bie froin Aose around, 

Tbepoof of allhsfear'd toknow, 

Their preaent guilt, hie futnre woe ; 

The long-conninDg danuela seek 

To Bare thflmselTeB, and would transfer 
The guilt — the ihame — the doom to her : 

Concealment is no more — thej speak 

AU drEmnstance which may compel 

Full credence to the tale they teU; 

And Azo'e tortured heart and ear 

Have nothing more to feel or hear. 



He was not one who brook'd delay ; 

Within the chamber of his state. 
The chief of Este's ancient sway 

Upon his throne of judgment sate ; 
His Dobtes and his guards are there, — 
Before bim is the siufnl p^ ; 
Both yotmg — and one how pasMOg fair ! 
With swordless belt, and fetter'd hand, 
Oh, Christ! that dius a son should stand 

Before a faflier's &ce ! 
Yet thm must Hugo meet his sire, 
AndbeardMseateiiceofhia ire, 

The tale of hb disgrace ! 
And yet be seems not overiMme, 
Although, as yet, his voice be donA. 



And itin, and pale, and silently 

Did ParisiDB w^t her doom ; 
How changed since last her speaking eye 

Qlanced ^adnesa round, the gUttering ro 
Where high-bom men were prond to wut- 
Where Bean^ watch'd to imitate 

Her gentle voice, her lovely mien — 
And gather from her air and gait 

The graces of its queen : 
llien, had her eye in sorrow wept, 
A thousand warriors forth had leapt, 
A dkousand swords had sheathless shone. 
And made her quarrel all thor own. 
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Now, — whatkihe? and what are tbey ? 

Can the command, or tbcM obej? 

An ulent and nnhecdiiig; now. 

With dowDcaM eye* and knittiiig brow, 

And folded arms, and freenn^ air, 

And lips that icarce their tcoro forbear. 

Her Icni^itB and damea, her court — it theM; 

And he, the chosen one, whose lance 

Had jret been conch'd before her glance, 

Who — were hi» arm a moment free — 

Had died or gam'i her liberty ; 

The mimon of hii father'i bride, — 

He, loo, ii fetter'd by her tide ; 

Nor leee her swoln and fall eje swim 

Len for her own deipiur than tum ; 

l^koae tidi — o'er which the violet *ein, 

Wandering, leaves a tender stun, 

SUning tfarongh the smoothnt white 

That e'er did softest kiss invite — 

How seem'd with hot and livid glow 

To press, not shade, the orbs below , 

Which glance to heavily, and fill. 

As tear on tear grows gathering stilL 

XI. 

And he for her bad also wept. 

But for the eye* that on Mm gaied : 
His lOTTow, if he felt it, slept ; 

Stern and erect hie brow was riused. 
Whate'er the grief his sonl avow'd. 
He wonid not shrink before the crowd ; 
But yet he dared not look on her i 
Remembrance of the hours that were — 
His gnilt — his lore — his present state — 
His father's wrath — all good men's hate^ 
His earthly, his eternal fate — 
And hers, — oh, hers ! he dared not flirow 
One look i^n that deathlike brow I 
Else bad luB rising heart betray'd 
Remorse for all the wreck it made. 

XU. 
And Am spake -. — " Bnt yesterday 

I gloried in a wife and son ; 
That dream this morning pass'd awi^ ; 

Ere day declines. I shall have non^— 
Mj life must linger on alone. 
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Well, — let that pats,— dure lH«athes not OM 
Who would not do a« I hare done : 
Thoie ties are broken — not by m* ; 

Let diat too put ; — tha doom 's pr^tared 1 
Hugo, the priest atnuta <hi tW, 

Aiid then — thy crime's reward! 
Away ! addrcit thy prayers to Heaven, 

Before Its ereuing (tarB are met — ■ 
Learn if tbon there canst be fbrgiren; 

Its meri^ may abeolre thee yet. 
But here, npoo the earth beueBth, 

There is no ipot where thou aad i 
Together, for an hoar, could breathe : 

Farewell! 1 triUnot see tbeedie. — 
But tbon, fniil thing! shalt .view his head^~ 

Away ! 1 cannot apeak the real ; 

Oo ! woman of the wanton breaat ! 
Not I, but thon his Uood doat abed ; 
Go ! if that ught thon canat oodive. 
And joy tbee in the life I give." 

XUI. 

And here stern Azo hid his face — 
For on hia brow the swelling vein 
Throbb'd as if back upon bis brain 
The hot blood ebh'd and.ilow'd again t 
And therefore bow'd he fur a apace. 
And pais'd lus shaking hand along 
His eye, to Teil it &om the fiirong ; 
While Hugo raised Ui diaiDed haikds, 
And for a brief deli^ demands 
His lather's ear : Ae nlent sire 
Forbids not what hia words require. 

" It 19 not that 1 dread Ow death— 
For thoa hast seen me by thy Hde 
All redly through the battla ride. 
And that not once a oieless brand 
Thy slares have wrested from my hand, 
Hath shed more blood in caoae of thine. 
Than e'er can stain the aze of mine. 

Thon gayest, and mayst resume my brealli, 
A gift for which 1 thank diee not ; 
Nor are my mother's wrongs forgot. 
Her slighted lore and min'd name. 
Her of&pring's heritage of Bhame ; 
But she b in the grave, where be, 
Her sou, thy rival, soonshellbe. 
Her broken heart — my sever'd bead — 
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Shftll nitneM (or tbce fitun the dead 

How busty and bow tender were 

Thj yoQthful lore — paternal care. 

T is true, that 1 have done thee wrong — 

But wrong for wrong — this deem'd thy bide • . 
The other rictun of thy pride, 

Thoa knoff'at for me was destined long. 

Thoo saw'at, and coreted'st her charms — 
And with thj very crime — my birth. 
Thou taooted'st me — as little worth ; 

A match ignoble for her aims. 

Because, forsooth, I could uot clidm 

The lawfol heirship of thy name. 

Nor sit on Este's lineal throne : 

Yet, were a few short aummers mine. 
My name should more than Este'i ebine 

Wifli honoors all my own. 

I had a sword — and have a breast 

That ahonld hare won as hangbt ' a crest 

As ever wared along the line 

Of all these sovereign sires of thine. 

Not always knightly spurs are worn 

The brightest bj the better bom ; 

And mine have lanced my courser's flank 

Before proud ctuefa of princely rank. 

When charging to the cheering cry 

Of ' Este and of Victory !' 

I will not plead the cause of crime, 

Nor sue thee to redeem from time 

Afewbrief honra or days that must 

At length roll o''er my reckless dust ; — 

Snch maddening moments as my past, 

They could not, and they did not, last — 

Albeit my birth and name be base. 

And thy nobility of race 

Disd^'d to deck a, thing like me — 
Yet in my lineaments they trace 
Some features of my father's face. 

And in my spirit — all of thee. 

From thee — tins tamelessness of heart — ■ 

From thee — nay, wherefore dost thou start 7— 

From thee in all their vigom' came 

My arm of strength, my soul of Samft — 

Tbon didst not give mc life atone. 

But all that made me more thine own. 

See what thy guilty lore hath done 1 

Rqiud thee with too like a son ! 

I am no bastard in my sonl. 

For durt, like thine, abhon^d codIfoI : 
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And for my breath, that has^ boon 
Thon gsTGEt and wilt resume so soon, 
I Talned it no more than tbou. 
When rose tby caaqne above titf brow. 
And we, all side by ude, have striven. 
And o'er the dead our conners driven. 
Tbe past is noAing — and at last 
like fatnre can but be the put ; 
Yet would I that I then had died : 

For though thou work'dit my mothsr's ill, 
And made thy own my dea^ed bride, 

I Eeel thon art my father still ; 
And, harsh as Boundi thy hard decree, 
'T is not unjnst, although &om thee. 
Begot in sin, to die In shame. 
My Ufe began and ends the same : 
As eir'd the rire, so err'dtheson. 
And thon must ponish both in one. 
My crime seems worst to human new. 
Bat Ood most judge between as two !" 

XIV. 
He ceased— and stood with folded arroi, . 
On which tbe drding felt«rs sounded ; 
And not an ear but felt as wonnded, 
Of all the chiefs 'that there were ranked. 
When those dull chains in meeting clank'd : 
im Parisina's fatal charms 
Agun attracted every eye— , 

Would she dins hear turn doom'd to die? 
She stood, 1 said, all pale and still, 
Tbe living cause of Hugo's iQ: 
Her eyes munoved, but full and wide. 
Not once had tura'd to either side — 
Hor once did those sweet eyelids close, 
Or shade the glance o'er which they rose. 
But rotmd their orbs of 'deepest bine 
The circling white dilated grew — 
And there with glassy gaze she stood 
As ice were in her curdled blood ; 
But every now and then a tear 
So targe and slowly gatber'd, slid 
From the long dark fringe of that fair ^d, 
It waa a thing to see, not hear ! 
And those who saw, it did sorptise, 
Sodi drops could foil from hnmou eyes. 
To speak she tboughl^-tbe imperfect note 
Waa duked widun her swelling Aroat, 
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Her whole heart gtuhing in the tone. 
It ceued — again ahe thaoght to speak, 
Thea bunt her 7oice in one long shriek. 
And to the earth she fell like Etone, 
Or Btatae frota its base o'erthiown, 
More like a thiitg tbat ne'er had hfe, — 
A moaometit of Ato'a wife — 
Than her, that living' guilty thing, 
Wbou arerj pasaion wai a sting, 
Which urged to gnilt, but conid not bear 
That giult's detection and deipair ; 
But yet she lived — and all too soon 
RecoTCred from that deatlv^ike swoon — 
But scarce to reason — every sense 
Had been o'eratrung by pangs intense ; 
And each frail fibre of her brain 
(As bow-strings, when relax'd by rain. 
The erring arrow launch aside) 
Sent forth ber thoughts all wild and wide — ■ 
The past a blank, tbe future black, 
With glimpses of a dreary track, 
. Like lighfauog on the desert path. 
When nudnight storms are mustering wrath. 
She fear'd — she felt that something ill 
L^ on her sonl, ho deep and ctuU — 
Tt^t there was rin and shame she knew , . 
That some one was to die — bat who ? 
She hod forgotten; — did she breathe? 
Could this be still the earth heneaOi ? 
The sky above, and men around? 
Or were they fiends who now so frown'd 
On one, before whose eyes each eye 
Till then had smiled in gympadiy? 
All was confused and undefined. 
To her all-jarr'd and wandering mind ; 
A cbaoa of wild hopes and fears : 
And now in laughter, now in tears. 
Bat madly still in each eitreme. 



Forsoitsaem'donhw 


to break : 


Oh! vainly must she el 


Irive to wake. 




XV. 


The convent bells are ringing. 

In the grej square turret swinging. 
With a deep soond, to and fro. 
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Heavilj to the heart they go ! 

Mark ! the hymii u singing — 
The long for the dead below. 
Or the liring who shortly >faall b« bo ! 

For a departing being's lonl 

The death-hjma pealt and the hoUon belb fa)oQ : 

He it near hi^ mortal goal; 

Eneeling at the friar'* knee ; 

Sad to hear — and piteons to lee — 

Kneeling on the hue cold groond, 

With the block before and the gnarda aronn^- 

And the headunan with his bare aim readj, 

That the blow may be both iwift aud steady. 

Feels if the axe be sharp and hue — 

Since he set its edge anew •■ 

While the crowd in a speechless drcle ga^MT 

To see the son ^ by the doom of die fattier. 

XVI. 

It is a lovely bom- at yet 
Before the nunmer ann shall set, 
Which rose npon that heavy day. 
And mock'd it with his steadiest ray : 
And his evening beams are shed 
Full on Hngo's fiited head, 
As, his last confession pom-ing 
To the monk his doom deploring. 
In penitential holiness. 
He beads to hear his accents Mew 
With abaolotion inch aa may 
Wipe OUT mortal stains away. 
That high son on hia bead did glisten 
As he there did how and baten. 
And the ringa of cbesnnt hair 
Cnrl'd half down his neck so hare ; 
Bat brighter atiU the beam was thrown 
Upon the axe which near him ahone 
With a clear and ghaetly glitter. — 
Oh I that parting hour was bitter ! 
Even the stern atood chill'd with awe ■ 
Dark the crime, and just the law — 
Vet they ahudder'd as thej saw. 

XVII. 
The parting prayers are aud and over 
Of that false son — and daring lover ! 
His beada and sins are all recounted, 
His hours to their last minute mounted— 
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Hia nuutliii^ cloak before was Biripd'd, 
His bright brown locki must now be clipp'd ; 
'T u done — all cloiely are they ibom — 
The veit which till tta» moment worn — 
The ecarf which Pariiina gare — 
Most not adotD lum to die grave. 
Etbu that mast now be tbrown ande, 
And o'er his eyes the kerchief lied ; 
Bnt no — thai laat indignity 
Shall ne'er approach his huighty eye. 
All feelings seemingly subdued. 
In deep disdain were h^renew'd, 
When' headsman's hands prepared to bind 
Those eyes which would not brook such blind : 
As if th^ dared not look on death. 
" No — yours my forfeit blood and b 
These hands are cbain'd — bnt let me die 
At least with an nnahackled eye- 
Strike :" — and as the word he sud. 
Upon the block he bow'd Ins head ; 
Thene (be last accents Hugo spoke : 
" Strike" — and flaslung fell tiie stroke — 
RoU'd the head — and, gashing, Bank 
Back the stidn'd and heaving trank. 
In the dnst, which each deep vein 
Slaked with its ensangoined rain ; 
Hia eyes and lips a moment qniver, 
Convulsed and quick — then Ex for ever. 
He died, as erring man should die. 

Without display, without parade ; 

Meekly had he bow'd and pray'd, 

Ai not disdaining priestly aid. 
Nor desperate of all hope on high. 
And while, before the prior kneeling, 
His heart was wean'd front earthly feeling, 
His wradifnl sire — lus paramour — 
What were they in sach an hour ? 
No more reproach — no more despur ; 
No thought bnt heaven — no ivord bnt prayer- 
Save the few which from him broke. 
When bared to meet the beadsman's stroke, 
He claim'd to die with eyes unbound, 
His sole aiiLen to those around- 



Still as the lips that dosed in death, 
Eadi gazer's bosom held his breath i 
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But yet, afar, from man to man, 

A cold electric shiver ran, 

Ai down th« deadly bbw descended 

On him vliose life and lore thw ended; 

And with a bashing sound compreat, 

A ligli shmnk back on every breast ; 

Bnt no mora thriUing noise rose there, 
Beyond the bW that to the block 
Pierced through with forced and tullen aback, 

Save one : — what cleaves the silent air 

So madly shrill — so passing wild ? 

That, as a mother's o'er her cluld. 

Done to dea& by sodden blow. 

To the sky these accents go, 

like a sonl's in endless woe, 

TfaroDgh Azo's palace-lattice driven. 

That horrid voice ascends to heaven. 

And every eye u tnm'd thereon ; 

Bnt sonnd and sigh alike are gone ! 

It wa* a woman's shriek — and ne'er 

In nudlier accents rose despair ; 

And those who heard it as it past. 

In mercy wish'd it were the last. 

XIX. 

Hogo is fallen ; and, from that hour. 

No more in palace, hall, or bower. 

Was Parisina beard or seen. 

Her name — as if she ne'ei Iiad been — 

Was banish'd &om each lip and ear, 

like words of wantonness or fear ; 

And from Prince Azo's voice, by none 

Waa mention beard of wite or son ; 

Ho tomb— no memory had they ; 

Thrirs waa nnconsecTBted claj ; 

At least the knight's who died that day. 

Bnt Paririna's ^te lies bid 

like dust beneath the coffin lid : 

Whether in convent she abode. 

And won to heaven her dreary road. 

By blighted and remorseful years 

Of scourge, and fast, and. sleepless tears; 

Or if she fell by bowl or steel. 

For that dark love ebe iaiei to feel; 

Or if, upon the moment smote. 

She <Ued by tortures teas remote. 

Like him Ate saw upon the block. 

With heart that shared die beadaman's shock. 
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Id qnicken'd brokeDneas that came, 
la pity, o'er her shatUr'd frame. 
None knew — and aaue can ever know ; 
But wbatooe'er itg end bebw, 
Her Ufe began aod cloted in voe ! ' 

XX. 

And Azo found another bride, 

And goodly Bona grew by his side ; 

But Done so lovely and bo brave 

As him who witber'd in the grave ; 

Or, if they were — on his cold eye 

Their growth but glanced unheeded by. 

Or noticed with a smother'd sigh. 

Bat never tear his cheek descended, 

And nerer amile his brow nnbended ; 

And o'er that fair broad brow were wronght 

The intersected hues of thonght ; 

Those furrows which the burning share 

Of sorrow ploughs untimely there ; 

Scars of the lacerating mind 

Which Ae soul'* war doth leave behind. 

He was past all aurA or woe : 

Nothing more remain'd below 

Bnt sleepless nights and heavy days, 

A mind all dead to scorn or praise, 

A heart which ehunn'd itself — and yet 

That would not yield, nor could forget — 

Which when it least appear'd to ntelt. 

Intently thought — ^inlensely felt ; 

Tlie deepest ice which ever froze 

Can only o'er ttie rarface close — 

The living stream lies quick below. 

And ia\n — and cannot cease to flow. 

StiH wii his seal'd-np bosom haunted 

By thoughts which nature hath implanted. 

Too deeply rooted thence to vanish : 

Howe'er our stifled tears we banish. 

When struggling as they rise to start. 

We check those waters of the heart. 

They are not dried — those tears unshed 

But flow back to the fountain head. 

And, resting in their spring more pure, 

For ever in its depth endure. 

Unseen, unwept, but nncongeal'd. 

And cherish'd most where least reveal'd, 

Wilh inward starts of feeling left. 

To liadb o'er those of life bersfl ; 
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WMwiit the power to fill agna 

Hm dewrtgap wbicb otade bis pain; 

WitboDt the hope to meet tbem wbere 

United Bonli iball gUdiie» ahu-e; 

With all the comdoiuMM that he 

Had only poM'd a jvt decree, 

That the; had wrought tbnr doom of iO i 

Yet Azo'b age wat wretched b^.— 

The tainted branchei of the tree. 

If lopp'd with care, a itrength may gin, 
By which the re»t shall bloom and lire 
All greenly fresh and wildly &ee : 
But if the lightning, io its wrath. 
The waring bonghs with forj K>die, 
The maity trank Ae min ftcb. 
And never more a leaf rereab. 
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Notel. Page 993. 

The Ibk* conUiwd in Bectiaa I. wece priated u hI lo muKC •oma time anei 
bui bekmged to Ihe poem where tliej amr ■ppew, the gnstot part of whiA w 
oampaud prior lo " Lara," ud oilier cooipoutioiu nDoe puUiibed. 
NoleS. Page 399. 

HaDchl — Haugbl)' : — 

" Awii, l««iU Bu, AcR art InHlIbi as." 

MUKSFEARE, JUlUrd IT. 

NaU3. Page 306. 



" "nil tnnieil oat » ealuBitoin rear for the people of Pemn, for there oncuntd 
a Teij tngkal etenl in Ihe eourl of their mreieiga. Our umoti, both printed uid 
ia manuacripl, with tbe eioeption of the uopoliihed and oegUgont work of Sardi, 
ttB& one other, hare gJTGD the fbllowing relation of it ; from which, howeTsr. are re- 
jected man; delaili, and apeciaN]' the narraiiie of Bnndelli, nho wrote a centorj 
aflerwardt, and who doea not accord with the conlemporarj hintoriaiia, 

"Bitheabore mentioned Stella dell' AuaiainD, the Marquii, in the j ear 1406, 
had a ton called Ugo, a beautiful and ingennoos jouth. Pariuna Halatnta, aeeoad 
wife of Nicook), Uke the genefalitj of itep-mothen, treated, him with little kindnfiiat 
to the infinite regret of the Marqnii, who regarded him with find paJtiaUtf. One 
da; die aiked leave of ber buibajid to onderlake a certain Joumer, to which he coa- 
■ented, but upon eondilini that Ugo ahonld bear her companr ; tor ha hoped bj 
Iheae means to iaduee her, ia the end, m la; aoda Iba obniiMta annioa whioh riw 
bad ooDceired agaimt him. And indeed bUiBtaatwai aeaomplidied balloD we9, 
rinee, during tiw jonmej, ihe not onlj direaled benalf a( al ha batrad, but feR mto 
the oppoaile exUtaie. After tbrir retun, the Bfatqiu had no koger any oooamoa 
to renew hii former repnxA. It happened one da; that a Knant of tha Harqai!. 
Bamod Zoeae, or, aa tome call him, Giorgio, paving before Ae apartment* of Pari' 
■ina, vw going out from them one of her chamhar-maids, all terrified and In Icati. 
Addng the reaaon, the told him that her mialree*, fot (ome alight oSence, had been 
beating her ; uid, giiing lent to her rage, ihe added, that ahe oouM eaailr be ra- 
lenged.if ihe choie lo make known the crimiaal funiliarilr which oabaiated betweoi 
Pahnsa and her alep-aon. The (Hrant took note of the wordi, and related them 
to hia maater. He waa aatounded thereat, bat, acarcel; belieriog hia eaja, he aa- 
■ured hinuelf of the (act, alaa 1 loo dearlf, on tbe IBth of Ha;, b; knking through 
a hole made in tbe ceiling of hia wife'i chamber. InaUn^ he broke into a furiotN 
rage, and arreated both oF them, together with AMabrBndiDD Rangoni, of Hodena, 
her gentleman, and aim, at tome aa;, two of the women of her chamber, ai abettor* 
d thia sinful act. He ordered them lo be brought to a hut; trial, deairing Iba 
judgea to pronounce •entence, in Ihe ocenstomed forma, apon Ihe caiprila. Thi* 
aentencewa* death. Some tbve were that bealitred Ihemaeliea in farour of the 
delioquent*, and, araongal other*, Ugoedoo Contrario, who wa* all-poweiful with 
Niccolo, and alao hia aged and nnnh iliaiiniim minister AlGertc dal Sale. Both of 
theae, their teara flowing down their cbeeki, andnpon their knee*, imftored \amka 
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mercf : adducing whsteier reuani Ihej could tuggnt tor >pRria( tha oSnidcM, 

from Ihe pubUo n icaJidBloiu a dred. Bui hit rage nude hiui iiflriible, ud, oa 
the iobUuiI, be cODiutHoded tbat (beienlflace ihould be put in exeoullon, 

" II wu, Ibeo, in (be priaoiu of (be ciilJe, nod eiaollj in Ihote friglilful dun- 
geoD* wbich ire seen Rt thii dn; benealb Ihe chunber ailed Ihe Auras, at ibe fool 
of iheLion'alower.at thelopof theslreelOioiecca, (hnlDD Ibe nigblof ihetwenlT- 
finl o( Mar were beheaded, finl, Vgo, and arcerwards Pariiioa. Zoese, he Ibat 
aceuied her, cnnducied tbe Uiler under bia um to the place of puniahmenl. 8he, 
nil nlong, hacied Ibal ibe ira* to be Ihrona into a pit, nnd naked, at eierj dep, 
nbetber she waa jet come to Ihe ipot T She «aa lokl Ibat her puniBbment wai Ihe 
axe. She inquired wbal km beoime oT Ugo, nod receiTed for ana«er, that he wa* 
alreadf dead ; at tbe which, liKhiog grievouilr, the exckimed, ' Now. then, I iriib 
DDl mjielf to liie ;* and being come lo the blook, ahe atripped henelf wiih her own 
handa of all her ornaments, and, wrapping a cloth roitnd ber head, lubmilted lo Ihe 
btal alroke which lerminaled (he cruel uene. The hbw waa doH with Raogoni, 
who, wgeihcr with the olben, according (o twn calendar! in the library of 8l. PVan- 
CCBCO, waa buried in the oenfltery of thai GmTenL Nothing elie ii kmwn reapect. 



? who anawered him. Yea. Be then gaie 
perate lamentationa, exclaiming, " Oh 1 tbat I loo were dead, aince I haie been 
huiried oa lo reaohe Ihat Bgainat aij own Ugo." And then goawiag with bia leeth 
a cue which he had in hia hand, be paaml lb* real nf the night in aigha and in lean, 
calling freqiiectlj upon hia own dear Ugo. On tbe following dor, calling lo mind 
that ii would benecewarj lomake public hia jualiGcation.ieeing that (he innactkHi 
oould Dol be kepi aecret, he ordered the oamuiii lo ba drawn oul upon pamper, and 
tent il to all the courta of lUlf. 

" On receiving Ihii adiice, the Doge of Veniee, PVanceaoo PoMiui, gaie oiden, 
but without puhliabiiK hia reaaona, that atop abould he pul to Ike prepaialiona ibi 
a (oumainentj which, under (he auapicea of the ^farquii and at (be eipenaa of (ba 
ci(j of Padua, waa about lo take place, ia the tquar* of St. Uaik, in ndar (o eale- 
brale hia adTanc«men( to the ducal chair. 

" The Marquis, in addilion lo what be had alreadj dooe, from aome onacanmlabla 
burat of lengeance, conimacded Ibal aa manf of tbe married women aa were well 
knowa to him to be faiihleat, like bi* Pariiina, abould, like her, he btht«ded. 
Amougal otheia, Barharina, or, aa aome call her, Laodamia Roniei. wiEe of the 
court judfe, underwent thia aenlence, at Ibe uiual place of cieoulioa. that i> to aor. 
in Ihe quarierof St. Oiacomo, oppoaile Ihe preaent fortreaa, bcjood St. Paul'a. It 
oannot be told how atrange appeared ibia proceedinjt an a prince, who, ooandoinc 
hia own diipoailioii, abould, a» il aeemed, haie been in ancb caaet tuM indulgent. 
SoM*, howtTir, Ikara ware, who did not fail to Gamni>nd bin." * 
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CHRISTIAN AND BIS COMRADESl 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The fonniktioQ of the foUoTriDg story will be found partly in Hie 
accnunt of ihe Matiuy of the Beunig, in Qie South Sea, in l7B9i and 
partly in " ManQer'i Account of the Tonga Iilauds." 
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1^ nuMning watch was come : the veuel Lay 
Her coune, and ^ntlj made ber liquid way ; 
The'cloren billow flaah'd fiom off h«r prow 
Id foiTowt forin'd bj that majestic plough ; ' 
The waters with their world were all before ; 
Behind, the South Sea't many an ielet shore. 
The qoiet night, now dappling, 'gas to wane, 
Kvidirig darkneu from the dawruog tKudu ; 
The do^hins, not onconKion* of the day. 
Swam high, ai eager of the comiitg lay; 
The itari boat brnder beams b^an to creep. 
And lift their ehtiuBg eydida from the itep ; 
The BEul retamed it* labdy'diadow'd shite. 
And the innd flntter'd with a freaheningAgliti 
The pinpling ocean owns the coming nm — 
Bat, ere he break, a deed ia to be done. 



The gallant diief widiin his cabia elept, 
Secore in those by whom the watch was kept : 
His dreama were of old England's welcome shore, 
Of toils rewarded, and of daogeri o'er ; 
His name was added to the gloriooa roll 
Of those who search the atorm-snTronnded pals. 
The worst was o«er, and the rest seetn'd snie. 
And why should not hia sltmber be secitFa ? 
Alas ! bis deck was trod by nnwiUiiig feet. 
And wilder hands wo^ hold the TesBcl'a sfacet [ 
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Yonng hearb, which languish'd for wme latLDy isle. 

Where smniuer jean and gtunmer women smile ; 

Men without coontiy, who, loo long estranged, 

Had fonnd ao native home, or found it changed. 

And, half-nndnlized, preferred the care 

Of tome loft lavage to the uncertaia wave ; 

The gnriung fraits that nature gave nn^'d ; 

The wood without a path but where they will'd i 

The field o'er which promiscuous plen^ pour'd 

Her horn ; the equal .land without a lord ; 

The wish — which ogee have not jet Bobdued 

In man — to have no master save his mood ; 

The earth, whose mine was on its face, nraold, 

The glowing sun and produce all its gold ; 

The freedom which can call each grot a home ; 

The general garden where all steps maj roam, 

Where nature owns a nation as her child, 

£xulting in the enjoyment of the wild ; 

Thnr ihelle, their fruits, the only wedth they know; 

Their unex]4oriiig navy, the canoo ; 

Their sport, the dashing breakers and the chase i • 

Their strangest sight, an European face : — 

Such was the country which these strangers yeam'd 

To see again — a ught they dearly earn'd. 

m. 

Awake, bold Bllg^ J the foe is at the gate t 
Awake! awake i — Alas! itistookte! 
Fiercely beside thy cot the motineer 
Stands, and prodaims the reign of rage and fear* 
Thy limbs are bound, the bayonet at tliy breast. 
The hands which trembled at thy voice, arrest : 
Dra^'d o'a the deck, no more at thy command 
The obedient helm shall veer, the sail eicpand ; 
That savage spirit, which would luU by wrath 
Its de^rate escape firom duty's path. 
Glares roond thee, in the scarce-beUeving eyes 
Of those who fear the chief they sacrifice ; 
For ne'er can man bis conscience all assuage. 
Unlets he drain the mne of passion — rage. 

IV. 
In vun, not silenced by the eye of death. 
Thou call'st 0ie loyal with thy menaced breath :— 
lliey come not ; ^ley are few, and, overawed, 
Most acquiesce while sterner hearts applaud. 
In vain dion dost demand the cause ; a cune 
Is all the answer, with the threat of worse. 
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FoH in thiiM ^es U waved the gUtteiing bUde, 

CloM to thy throat the poiated bayoMt Uid, 

Ths leveU'd moBkiitB circle ronnd thy breast 

Ib bands as steel'd to do the deadly rest. 

Thoa dareat them to their worst, excIainuDg, " Fire !" 

Bat they who pitied not could yet admire ; 

Some lurkiug remnant of their former awe 

ftestrain'd them longer than thnr brokeo law : 

Tbey would not dip their goob at once in blood, 

But left tbee to dke merdcB of the flood. 



" Hoist out the boat j " was now the leader's cry : 

And who dare answer " No " to mutiny, 

Iq the first dawning of the dmnken hour, 

Tbe Satnraalia of nnhoped-for power ? 

The boat is lower'd with all ttie haste of hate. 

With its slight plank between thee and thy fate : 

Her only cargo each a scant snpp^ 

As promises the death their hands deny ; 

And jost enough of water and of bread 

To keep, some dap, the dying from the dead. 

Some cordage, canvas, sails, and lines, and twine, 

But treasares all to hermits of tbe brine, 

Were added after, to the earnest prayer 

Of those who saw no hope save sea and air ; 

And last, that trembling vassal of Oie pole, 

Tbe fe^Eng compass, navigation's aoal. 

VI. 
And now the self-elected chief finds time 
To stQD the first sensation of bis crime. 
And raw it in his foUowen — " Ha ! the bowt ! " 
Lest pasMon should return to reason's shoal. 
" Brandy for heroes ! " Burke conid once exdaim,- 
No donbt a liquid path to epic fame ! 
And soch the new-bom heroes found it here. 
And drain'd the draught with an ^plandiog cheer. 
" Huzza ! for Otaheite ! " was the cry ; 
How strange snch shouts from sons of matiny ! 
The gentle island, and the genial soil. 
The fKendly hearts, the feast without a toil, 
The coorteoiu manners bnt from nature caught. 
The wealth nnhoarded, and the love nnbonght ; 
Conld these have channs for mdett sea-boys driven 
Before the mast by every mnd of heaven ? 
And now. even now, prepar'd with others' woes 
To earn nuld virtne's vain deure — repose? 
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AIm ! luch is our aatvn : all but um 
At the tame end, by pathwap not tha aune ; 
Our meaui, oOr birth, our nation, and out nasie, 
Our fortnne, temper, even our outward frame. 
Are tki more poteot o'er our yielding day 
Tbaa aught we know beyond our little ihy. 
Yet still there whisperi the mull voice within. 
Heard throag;h gain's lilenoe, and o'er ^ry's din ; 
Whatever creed be taught or Laod be trod, 
Man's coQtcieace is the oracle of God ! 

VII. 

The laonch is crowded wilh llie £aitlifiil few 
Who wait thdr chief, a mdaudioly crew : 
But aome TMnain'd reluctant on the deck 
Of that prond vessel — now a moral wreck — 
And new'd Omi captain's bta with pitcoot eyw ; 
While othen ■coS'd iua mgm'A miseiiei, 
Sneer'd at the proipect of his pigmj sail. 
And the slight bark, so laden and so frail. 
The tender nantilni who itaera bis prow, 
The sea-born sailor of hia ihell canoe, 
The ocean Mab, the &iry of the sea, 
Seems far less fragile, and, alai 1 more fre* j 
He, when the lightning-wiog'd t<HTudoea nrwp 
Ilie surge, is safe— his port is io the deep— 
And triumphs o'er the anoadai of mankind. 
Which shake the world, yet cmmUa in 4w wind. 

VUL 

When all was now prepared, the vessel clear 
Which hail'd her master in the mutineer — 
A seaman, less obdurate than his mates, 
Show'd the vain pity which but irritates ; 
Watch'd bis late chieftain wiUi exploring eye. 
And told, in signs, repentant sympalliy ; 
Held the moist shaddock to his parched mmitk, 
Which fell eichaustion's deep and bitter drouth. 
But, soou observed , this guardian waa withdrao'n, 
Nor further mercy cloiwls rebeUiou's dawn- 
Then forward stepp'd the bold and frowardh^ 
Hii chief had cherish'd only to destroy. 
And, pointing to the helpless prow beneath, 
Exclaim'd, "Depart at once I delay ti death ! " 
Yet then, even then, bis fdelings ceased not afl 
Id that last moment could a word recall 
Remorse for the black deed, as yet half done. 
And what he hid from nany show'd to one : 
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WhenBligb, insteni reproach, demanded nbere 
Was now his grateful aente of former care 7 — 
Where all his hopes to see his name aspire, , 
And blazon Britain's thousand glones higher ? 
His feveriah lips thus broke their gloomy spell, 
" 'T is that I 't is that ! I am in hell ! in hell ! ■' 
No more he said ; hut, urging to the bark 
His chief, commits him to his fragile ark : 
Tliese the sole accents from his tongue that fell. 
But volumes Inrk'd below his fierce farewell. 



IX. 

He arctic snn rose broad above the wave ; 

The breeze now sunk, now whisper'd Irom his care ; 

As on the ^olian harp, his fitful wings 

Now iwell'd, now flutter'd o'er hie ocean strings. 

With slow despairing oar, the abandon'd skiff 

Ploughs its drear progress to the scarce-seen cliff. 

Which lilts its peak a clond above the muu : 

Ttal boat and ship shall never meet again ! 

But 't is not mine to tell their tale of grief, 

Their constant peril, and their leant relief; 

Their days of danger, and their nights of pain ; 

Their manly courage, even when deem'd in rain ; 

The sapping famine, rendering scarce a son 

Known to his mother in the skeleton ; 

The ills that leasen'd still their little store. 

And starved even haoger till he wrnng no more ; 

The varying frowns and favours of the deep, 

That now almost engulphs, then leaves to creep 

With crazy oar and shatter'd strength along 

The tide, that yields relnctant to the strong ; 

The incessant fever of that arid thirst 

Which welcomes, as a well, the cloads that burst 

Above their naked bones, and feels delight 

In the cold drenching of the stormy night, 

And &om the outspread canvas gladly wrings 

A drop to moisten life's all-gasping springs ; 

The savage foe escaped, to seek again 

More hospitable shelter from the main ; 

The ghastly spectres which were doom'd at last 

To tell as true a tale of dangers past. 

As ever the dark annals of the deep 

Disclosed for man to dread or woman wcq>. 
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X. 

We lean them to their fate, but not unknown 

Nor nnredreu'd ! Revenge maj hare her own : 

RonMd dix^pUne alond proclaims their came, 

And injured nariet urge their broken law*. 

Poraae we on hi* back die tuatineer. 

Whom distant vengeance had not taught to fear. 

Wide o'er the wave — away ! away ! away ! 

Once more hii ejei shall hail the welcome baj ; 

Once more the happy ehoree withoat a law 

Recrive the outlaw) whom tbey lately saw ; 

Nature, and nature's goddess — Woman — woos 

To lands where, save their conscience, none accuse 

Where all partake the earth withoat dispute : 

And bread itself is gather'd as a fruit ; * 

Where none contest the fields, the woods, the etrea 

The goldless age, where gold disturbs no dreams. 

Inhabits or inhabited the shore, 

Till Europe taught them better than before, 

Bestow'd her customs, and amended thora. 

But left her vicee abo to their heirs. 

Awaj with this ! behold them as they were, 

Do good with nature, or with nature err. 

"Huzza! for Olaheite! "■ was the wy, 

Aa stately swept the gallant vessel by. 

The breeie eprings np ; the lately-flapping sail 

Extends its arch before the growing gale ; 

In swifter ripples stream aside the seas, 

Which her bold bow flings off with dashing ease. 

Thus Aigo plongh'd the £uxine's virgin foam ; 

But tboie she wafted still look'd back to home — 

These spuni dinr country with their rebel bark. 

And fty her as the raven fled the ark ; 

And yet they seek to nestle with the dove , 

And tame their fiery spirits down to love. 



■ The DOW oeMnMed IirMuUhiit, to tnnsplanl wbioh Cnplab Bligi's eipediiHa 
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I. 



How pleaunt were the 80Dg» of Toobonai, * 

WLen Bnmmer't inn went own the coral bay ! 

Come, let va to the islet's aoftest shade, 

And hear the waihUng birds ! the damieli uud : 

The wood-dove from the forest depth shall coo, 

Like roicea of the god* from Bobloo ; 

We 'U rail the flowera that grow above the dead. 

For these must bloom where reata the warrior's head; 

And we will «t in twilight's face, and see 

The sweet moon dancing through the tooa tree. 

The loftj accents of whose sighing bough 

Shall aadly pleaae us as ne lean below ; 

Or cUmb the steep, and view the surf in vain 

Wrestle with roclqr. giants' o'er the main. 

Which spnru in columns back the baffled spray. 

How beaolifiil are these ! how happy they 

Who, from the toil and tnmnlt of their lives. 

Steal to look down where nought but ocean strifes t 

Even he too loves at dmes the blue lagoon. 

And smoothes bis ruffled mane beneath the moOD. 

n. 

Yes — from the sepulchre we '11 gather Sowers, 

Then (east like spirits in their promised bowers, 

Then plunge and revel in the rolling surf. 

Then lay our limbs along the tender tarf, 

And, wet and shining from the sportive toil, 

Antnnt OUT bodies with the fragrant oil. 

And plait oor garlands galher'd from the grave, 

Aiid wear the wreath* that sprang from oat the brave. 

But b ! night comes, the Mooa woos us back. 

The sonnd of mats b heard along our track i 

Anon the torch-light dance shall fiing its sheen 

In fladiing mazes o'er the Marly's green; 

And we too will be Aere ; we too recal 

The memory bright with many a festival, 

*'Ilie finn Ihree lectioiii are taken tram an BC(u&l song of (be Tonga Iilanden, 
of iriucb a prose transhlioa ia giren in Mibtneb's AccoioiI tf the Tonga It- 
hmdt, ToobODBi it not, howerer. one of ihem; but was one of ttaoM nhEre 
Chrittiiu and Ibe mulioecrs look refnge, 1 have altered and added, bal hare re> 
taiued OB moch aa pOflDble of the original. 
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Ere Fiji bleir the ihell of war, y/hea foes 

For the firat time were wafted in caooee. 

Alas ! for them the flower of mankind bleeds ; 

Alu ! for them onr Geld* ore rule with weeds ; 

Forgotten ii ibe rapture, or unknown. 

Of wandering with the moon and lore alone. 

But be it so ; — /A<y taught as how to wield 

The dab, and rain our arrows o'er the Geld; 

Now let them reap the harvest of their art ! 

But feast to-night ! to-morrow we depart. 

Strike up the dance, the cava bowl fill high. 

Drain every drop!^ — -to-morrow we may die.' 

In summer garments be oar limbs array'd; 

Around our wtuat the Tappa'a white dlsplaj'd ; 

Tluck wreaths ehall form our coronals, like spring's. 

And round our necks shall glance the Hoon! string ; 

So shall their brighter hues contrast the glow 

Of the dusk hosoms that beat high below. 

m. 

But now the dance is o'er — ytt stay awhile ; 
Ah, pause ! nor yet put out the social smile. 
To-morrow for the Mooa we depart. 
But not to-night — to-night is for the heart. 
Again bestow the wreatln we gentiy woo, 
Ye yonng enchantresses of gay Ucoo 1 
How byely are your forms ! how every sense 
Bows to y onr beauties, softened, but intense, 
like to the flowers on Mat^loco's steep. 
Which fling their fragrance far athwart the deep ; 
We too will see Licoo ; but oh ! my heart—^ 
What do I say ? to-morrow we depart. 

IV. 
Thus rose a song — the harmony of times 
Before the winds blew Europe o'er these cUmes. 
True, they had vices — sncharenature'sgrowdi — 
Bat only the barbarian's — we have both : 
The sordor of civilization, mix'd 
With all the savage which man's Ml hath fix'd. 
Who hath not seen dissimulation's reign. 
The prayers of Abel link'd to deeds of Cain ? 
Who such woold see, may from his lattice new 
The old world more degraded than the new, — 
Now fine no more, save where Colombia rear! 
Twin giants, bnnibyfreedom toherspheres. 
Where Chimborazo, over air, earth, wave, 
Olares with Us Titan eye, and sees no elave. 
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Sach wu this ditty of tradition's davB. 
Which- to the dead a, lingering fame convtys 
In song, where fame as jet hath left no sigD 
Beyoud the sound, whose charm is half divine ; 
Which leaves no record to the sceptic eye. 
Bat yields young history all to banuony ; 
A boy Achilles, mdi the CeotMir's lyre 
In baud, to teach him to surpass his sire : 
For one loog-cherish'd ballad's simple stare, 
Rntig from the rock, or mingled with the wave. 
Or from the bubbling streamlet's grassy side. 
Or gathering monntain echoes as they glide, 
Hath greater power o'er each true hemt and ear. 
Than all the columns conqnest's minions rear - 
Inntes, when hieroglyphics are a theme 
For sagea' labom's or the student's dream ; 
Attracts, when history's volomes are a toil, — 
The first, the ^eshest bad of feeling's soil. 

Such was this mdo riiyne — rhyme is of the rude 

But such inspired the Norseman's solitude, 

Who came and conqner'd ; such, wherever rise 

Lands which no foes destroy or civilize, 

G^Dst : and what can onr accompUsh'd art 

Of verse do more than reach Ae awaken'd heart? 



VI. 

And sweetlynow those untaught melodies 

Broke the lunuious silence of the skies. 

The sweet siesta of a smnmer day. 

The tropic afternoon of Toohonai, 

When every flower was bloom, and air wai balm 

And the first breath began to slir the palm. 

The first yet voiceless wind to urge the ware 

All gently to refresh the thirsty cave, 

Where sate tbe songstress with the stranger boy. 

Who taught her passion's desolating joy. 

Too powerful over every heart, but most 

O'er those who know not how it may be lost ; 

O'er those who,bnmiog in the new-born fire. 

Like martyrs revel in their funeral pyre. 

With such devotion to their ecstacy. 

That life knows no such rapture as to die : 

And die they do ; for earthly Lfe has nought 

ftUtcb'd with that burst of nature, even in thought ; 

And all our dreams of better life above 

Bat close in one eternal gush of love. 
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vn. 

There late the gentle lavage of ihe wild, 
' In grontb a woman, though in yean a chUd, 
As childhood datei within onr colder clime, 
Where nonght is ripen'd rapidly tan orinM! 
The infant of an infant irarld, as pare 
From nature — lovely, warn, and preoutnre ; 
Dusky like night, but night with all her etan, 
Or cavern sparkling with ita native span ; 
With ejCB that were a langaage and a qiell, 
A form like Aphrodite'i in her abdl. 
With all her loves around her on the deep ; 
Voluptuous as the first ^proach of sleep. 
Yet {u\l of life — for through hw tropic cberic 
"Die blush would make ita way, and all but speak ; 
Tbe tau'bom blood diffused her neck, and threw 
O'er her clear nut-brown ekin a lucid hue. 
Like coral reddening through the daiken'd travc, 
Which draws the diver to the crimson cave. 
Such was this danghter of the Southern Sma, 
Herself a billow in her energies, 
To bear the bark of othen' happinesa. 
Nor feel a sorrow till their joy grew less : 
Her wild and warm, yet feithful bosom knew 
No joy like what it gave ; her hopes ne'er drew 
Augbt from experience, that chill touchstone, whose 
Sad proof reduces all dungs from their hues : 
She fear'd no ill, because she knew it not. 
Or what she knew was soon — too soon forgot : 
Her smiles and tean had pais'd, as light wiuds pass 
O'er lakes, to ruffle, not destroy, their glass, 
Whose depths uusearch'd, and fonotains from Ae lull. 
Restore their surface, in itself so still. 
Until the earthquake tear the Naiad's cave. 
Root up the spring, and trample on the wave. 
And crush the living waters to a mass. 
The amphibious desert of the dank morass ! 
And must their fate be hers ? The eternal change 
But grasps humanity with quicker range : 
And they who fall, but fall as worlds will faD, 
To liie, if just, a spirit o'er them all. 



At>d who is he ? the blue-eyed northein duld 
Of i^ more known to man, but scarce leu wfld; 
The fiur-haii'd o£bpring of the Hehridea, 
Where roars the Peotland with its whirUng seaa; 
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Rock'd in Iu> cradle by tlie roaring niud, 

The tempest-borD in body and in mind. 

His yoang eyei opening on the ocean foam. 

Had frooi Ihat moment deem'd the d«e(i hit bonu, — 

The giant comrade of hii penure mooda, 

Tb« sharer of his craggy sditudes. 

The only Mentor of his yonth, nbere'er 

Hia bark wu borne, the sport of ware uid air; 

A careless thing, who placed hia choice in chance, 

Nursed by the l^nds of bis land's ronunce ; 

Eager to hope, but not less firm to bear, 

Acquainted with all feelings safe despair. 

Placed in the Arab's dime, he would hare been 

As bold a rover as the sands hare seen. 

And braved thnr tbirst with as endnring lip 

As lahmael wafted on his desert-4hip ; * 

Fli'd npOQ Chili's shore, a proud Cadqne ; 

Oa Hellai' moontaim, a rebellioni Oreek ; 

Born in a tent, perhaps a Tameriane ; 

Bred to a throne, perhaps nofit to reign. 

For the same soul that rends its path to sway. 

If rear'd to met, can find no farther pray 

Beyood itself, and must retrace tt> way, f 

Plnnging for pleasnr* iato pain t A* same 

Spirit which made a Hero, Rome's wwst shame, 

A humbler stal« and discipline of heart 

Had form'd his glorions namesake's comterpart . t 

But grant his rices, grant them all his own, 

How small their tbeatra witbMit a throne ! 

DC. 

Thou imileet, tliese comparisons seem high 
To Ibose who scan all thmgs with dazzled eye ; 
Idok'd with the unknown name of one whose doom 
Has nought to do with glory or with Rome, 



t tlu Consul Noo, who made the onequaUed nardi wbioli deeaved Hanoilwl, 
and dsfaated Asdnbal; lbsreb)> seeonplisUig aa adunment almial oaiinlled in 
RuUtai; anoab. The RrM BUd!i|e«M of bis letnra, to Haimibal, was Ibe aghl of 
AsdmbaFs head Umwn into his eaaip, Wliea Hanaibs] uw Ihii, he eicUioMd 
withaaf^, lhsi''RanK mnild ddw be the iniftreM oflhe wiM^d." And )et to 
this vidalT of Nero'a it mighl be owiag ibat tus impeiii] woHMke reig»d st all '■ 
Bal the in&Di; of iht one has eclipsed the gkij of the othar. Wbta the naaie of 
"Nero" ia beard, who think of the Coiual! Uut lucb are buoian ihiufi. 
21' 
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With Chili, Hellas, or with Arabj. 

Tbon smileat ! — Smile ; 'I m better thiu than ligh ; 

Yet inch he ought hare baen ; he wa* a nun, 

A loaTiog spirit erer in tfce ran, 

A patriot hero or despotic chief, 

To form a nation's glor j or its grief ; 

Born under aospices which make iu more 

Or less than we deUght to ponder o'er. 

But these are visions ; My, what was be here f 

A blooming boj, a truant matiiMer, 

The bir-hair'd Torquil, free at ocean's spr^. 

The bosband of the bride ofToobonai. 



By Neoba's Mde he tate, and watch'd ihe waten,— 

Neuba, tbe snn-floHer of the Uond daii^ter*. 

High-born (a birth at which tbe herald smiles, 

Withonl a scntcbeon for these secret islet) 

Of a long race, the valiant and the free. 

The naked knights of sarage chifalry, 

Whose grassy cums ascend along tbe ibore. 

And thine, — Vre seen, — AcluUesI do no mon> 

She, when the thunder-bearing strangns came 

In vast canoes, begirt with bolta of tame, 

Topp'd with tall trees wlucb, loftier than tbe palm, 

Seem'd rooted ia the deep amidst its calm ; 

But when tbe winds awaken'd, shot forth wings 

Broad as tbe clood along the boriion flings. 

And sway'd &e wavei, Uke cities of the sea, 

Mskiog the very billows look less free ; — 

She, with her paddling oar and daccing prow. 

Shot through tbe surf, like reindeer througb tbe snow, 

Swif^ gliding o'er the breaker's wbiteoing edge. 

Light u a Nereid in her ocean sledge. 

And gaied and wonder'd at the giant hulk 

Which heaved from wave to wave its trampling bulk : 

Tbe anchor dropp'd, it lay along the deep. 

Like a huge Uon in tbe snn asleep , 

While round it swarm'dthe proas' flitting chain. 

Like summer-bees that hum aronnd his mane. 



Tbewbite man landed, — need tbe rest be told T 
The Hew World Btrelch'd its dusk hand to the Old '; 
Each was to each a marvel, and tbe tie 
Of wonder waim'd to better sympathy. 
Kind was the welcome of tbe sun-born sires, 
And kjoder still their danghters' gentler fires. 
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Th^ onion grew : the children of the storm - 

Fonnd beau^ link'd with many a dnikj form ; 

WUle these in turn admired the paler glow. 

Which eecm'd so white in climea that knew no loow. 

The chtue, the race, the liberty to roain. 

The soil where erery cottage ahow'd a home ; 

The sea-spread oet, the lightly-lannch'd canoe, 

Which atenun'd the studded iG'chipelago, 

O'er whose blae hosom rose the sUiry isles ; 

The healthy ilomher, earn'd by sportire toib , 

The palm, the loftiest Dryad of the woods, 

WitbiD whose bosom infant Bacchus broods. 

While eagles scarce boild higher than the crest 

Which shadows o'er the vineyard in her breast ; 

The cava feast, Ae yam, the cocoa's root, 

Which bears at once the cap, and milk, and fruit ( 

Hie bread-tree, wluch, without the ploughshare, yields 

The onreap'd bairest of unfurrow'd fidds, 

Aod bakes its nnadnltcrated loaves 

Without a furnace in unpurchased groves. 

And Sings off famine &om its fertile breast, 

A priceless market for the gathering guest ; — 

These, with the luxuries of seas and woods, 

The airy joys of sodal solitudes. 

Tamed each rode wanderer to the sympathies 

Of those who were more happy if less wise. 

Did more than Europe's discipline had done, 

And dviliied civilisation's son ! 



xn. 

Of these, and there was many a wiUiog pair, 
Nenha and Torquil were not tiie least fob : 
Both childrea of the isles, tbongh distant far -, 
Both born beneath n sea-preiiding star ; 
Both Donrish'd amidat nature's native scenes, 
Loved to the Ust, whatever intervenes 
Between us and oar childhood's sympathy, ' 
Which still reverts to what first caught the eye. 
He who first met the Highlands' swelling blue, 
Willlove each peak that shows a kindred hue. 
Hail in each crag a friend's familiar face. 
And clasp the monntmn in his mind's embrace. 
Long have 1 roam'd through lands which are not 
Adored the Alp, and loved the Apennioe, 
Revered Parnassus, and beheld the steep 
Jove's Ida and Olympus crown the deep : 
But 't was not all long ages' lore, nor aU 
T\ar natnrc held me in tiieir thrilling thraU ; 
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The inrant mptnre still mrriTed Aw bi^. 
And Loch-na-gar wiBi Ida look'd o'er Traj,* 
Mii'd Celtic memoriu with di< Fhiygiati raoant, 
Aod Highland lioiu tnth Cut^e's dear fonnt. 
Forgire me. Homer's nnivenal shade ! 
Forgive me, Phcebiu ! t*u* oiy fitncy rtray'd ; 
He North and natnre tanght me to adore 
Yom' scenes mblime from those betoved befwe. 

XIII. 
The lore, which maketh all things food and fiur, 
The jouth, which makes one rainbow of the air. 
The dangers past, that make even man eqjoy 
The paase m which he ceases to destroy, 
The mutual beao^, which the sternest feel 
Strike to their heaxU like lightning to the steel, 
United the half savage and the whole. 
The maid and boy, in one absorbing sonL 
Mo more the thundering memory of the Gght 
Wrapp'dhis wean'd bosom in its dark delight; 
Mo more the irksome restlesBness of rest 
Distorb'dlumlike the eagle in her neat, 
Whose whetted beak and far-pervading eye 
Darti for a victim over all the sky ; 
Hb heart was tamed to that volaptnom state, 
At once elynan and effeminale, 
Wluch leaves no laurels o'er the hero's am ; — 
These wither when for aught save blood they bora , 
Yet, when their ashes in their nook are laid. 
Doth not the myrtle leave as sweet a shade ? 
Had Cmsar known but Cleopatra's kiss, 
Rome had been ^e, the world bad not been his. 
And what have Ctesar's deads and Cesar's bme 
Done for the earth? We feel them in our shaiof : 
The gory sanction of his glory stiuns 
The mst which tyrants cherish oa our chains. 
Though glory, nature, reason, freedom, bid 
Roused milUons do what single Brutus did, — 
Sweep these mere mock-birds of the despot's MDg 
From the tall bough where tintj have perch'd so long 



■ When TBTj fousfC. thoal eight jears ot age, after an stuck of the tcariet fenr 
at Aberdeen, I was ren»T«J b; mediial adiice inla the Highlandi. Here I passed 
oousiouaU^ nme snnunen, and from thd period I date m; lore of laounlainous 
comitries, I an never (orgel Ibe ef^ a few yeim sfleraardi in England, rf the 
onl; thing I had long seen, even in mtniatare, of a moiuttaia, in the Halirtn Hilli. 
After I retained to Chellenham, I lUed to walcb them ererr aflienioao at MDMt, 
with a MDMtion vhieh I caanot describe. This was bojish enough ; but I woa 
then onlf thirteen jears of age, and it woe in the holfdaya 
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Still «re we hawk'd at by incb mouting owb, 
And take for falconi thote ignoble foirii, 
When but a word of freedom woald dispel 
These bogbean, aa their terrors show too well. 

XIV. 

Rapt ia the fond forgetftdnen of life, 
Nenha, the South Sea girl, wa* all *. wife. 
With no distracfing worid to call her off 
From love ; with no aocie^ to Bcoff 
At the new tntnnent dame ; no babbling croiwd 
Of coxcombry in admiration load. 
Or with adnlteroiu whiiper to alloj 
Her doty, and her glory, and her joy ; 
With faith and feeling* naked m her form, 
She »tood as standi a runbow in a tform. 
Changing its hue* with bright variety. 
But still expaoding lovelier o'er tiia sky, 
Howe'er its arch m»y swell, its colours won, 
The doud-compeUing harbinger of lov«. 

XV. 
Here in tlut grotto of the wsra-woni shore, 
Tbey pais'd the tropic's red meridian o'er ; 
Nor long Ibe honrs — they never paused o*er time. 
Unbroken by the dock's fiinereal chime. 
Which deals the daily pittaoce of onr epan, 
And pointa and mocks with iron langh at man. 
What deem'd tbey of the fntnre or ibe past? 
Tbe present, like a ^rrant, beld them (iut: 
Their hovr-glau was the sea'Sand, and ttte tide, 
IJke ber smooth billow, saw Aimt moments gfide ; 
Their clock die snn in lus unbounded tower ; 
They rsckon'd not, crhose day was bat an bonr ; 
The nightingale, their only vesper-bell. 
Sung sweetly to the rose tiie day's farewell ;' 
The broad snn set, but not with lingering sweep. 
As in the north he mellows o'er the deep. 
But fiery, fall and fierce, as if he left 
The world for ever, earth of light bereft, 
Plnnged with red forehead down along the wave, 
As dives a hero headlong to his grave. 
Then rose they, looking first along the skies. 
And then, for li^t, into each other's eyes. 



bvGoogIc 



38 BYRON'S WOBKS. 

Wondarlng that aominer thoic'd ao brief* HU, 
And oak ing if indeed the day were done ! 

XVI. 

And let not tlus seem strange ; the devotee 

Lives not in earth, bnt in hia ecstacj ; 

Around him daye and worlds are heedlcM driven,— 

Hit soal is gone before lus dnst to heaven. 

la love lets potent ? No — his path is trod, 

AUke uplifted gbrionsly to God ; 

Or Unlf'il to all ere know of heaven below. 

The other better self, whose joy or woe 

Is more than ours ; the all-absorbing flame 

Which, kindled by another, grows the same. 

Wrapt in one blaze ; the pore, yet funeral pile. 

Where gentle hearts, like Bramin*, sit and snik. ' 

How often we forget ail time, when lone. 

Admiring nature's nniversal thron«. 

Her woods, her mldt, her walera, dw intenw 

Reply of hen to onr intelligence ! 

Live not the stars and mountains? Are the wavei 

Without a spirit? Are the dropping caves 

Withoat a feehng in their silent tears? 

No, no : — they woo and clasp us to their spheres, 

Kssolve this clog and clod of clay before 

Its honr, and merge our soul in the great shore. 

Strip off this fond and false identity! — 

Who thinks of self, when gazing on the sky ? 

And who, though gaang lower, ever thought. 

In the yoong nutments ere the heart is taught 

Time's lesson, of man's baseness or his own ? 

All nature is his realm, and love his thrane. 



Neuha arose, and Torquil: twilight's hour 
Came sad and softly to their rocky bower. 
Which, kindling by degrees its dewy spars, 
Echo'd their dim light to the mustering stars. 
Slowly the pair, partakiog nature's cabn. 
Sought out their cottage, built beneath the palin ; 
Now smiling and now silent, as the scene; 
Lovely as love — the spirit ! when serene. 
The ocean scarce spoke loader with his swell 
Than breathes his mimic murmurer in the shell,* 

' If the reader irill ^ipl|r to hii «r the see-shcIl 
Bwwe of nhu is alluded to. \( (he leit should .ppcu umuuie, ■■< ■,•■. ■.>■<> ~ 
^Gebir" ihe same ides betl» expreweii in iwo Unea.—ThtpHml uerer read, but 
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Ai, lor dhrided from liia pu«nl deep, 
The lea^om iu&nt criei, and vill not ileep, 
Railing lus little plaint in vain, to rave 
For the broad bosom of his nuning ffare : 
The woods droop'd darkly, ai incliiMd to tea. 
The tropic-bird wbed'd rock-ward to his nest. 
And the blae sky spread round them like a lake 
Of peace, where pie^ her thint might slake. 

XVIU. 

Bat through the palm aUd plantain, hark, a voice ! 

Not such as woold have been a lover's choice. 

In such an hour, to break the air bo still ! 

No dying night-breeze, harping o'er the bill, 

Striking the strings of nature, rock and tree. 

Those best and earliest l3rreB of harmony. 

With echo for their chorus ; nor the alarm 

Of the loud, war-whoop to dispel the charm ; 

Nor the soliloquy of the hermit owl, 

Exhaling all his solitary sool. 

The dim though large-eyed winged anchorite 

Who peals hia dreary pKan o'er the night ; — 

Bat a loud, long, and naval whistle, shrill 

As ever startled through a aea-bird's bill ; 

And then a pause, and then a hoarse " Hillo ! 

Torquil ! my boy ! what cheer ? Ho, brother, ho !" 

" Who hails ?" cried Torqnil, following with his eye 

The sound. " Here 's one!" was all the brief reply. 

XIX. 

But here the herald of the self-same month 

Caibe breathing o'er the aromatic south, 

Not like a " bed of violets" on the gale. 

But such as wafu its cloud o'er grog or ale. 

Bom from a short frail pipe, which yet had blown 

Its gentle odours over either zone. 

And, pnff'd where'er winds rise or waters roll. 

Had wafted smoke Jrom Portsmouth to the Pole, 

Opposed its vapour as the lightning Hash'd, 

And reek'd, 'midst mountain billows nnabash'd. 

To £otns a constant sacrifice, 

Through every change of all the varying skies. 

hate hnrd die Udh quoiwl br a more noDodile readei^-wbo seems ID be af a diF- 
ferent oinnian Irom the Editor of Ihe QuartoHr Reiieir, wbo qnalited il, in his 
answer to Iha Oitical Reviewer.of hit Juvaial, at Uaih df tba ^niuM ud nnM ia- 
•ane dacripliDn. Il it to Ur Laodor, ihe aulhor tt GeUr, to quslifiad, and hhiw 
LaliD pocmB, vrliick vie wilb HartisI or CatoUua in obsceidlj, that Ihe immaouble 
Hr. Smdhej addresses bis deebinaliDn agaiiut impuriV I 
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And what vraa he who bore it ? — ] nutj en. 
But deem him uilor or philoM^iba'.* 
Snblime Tobacco ! wluch from east to weit 
Cheer* the tar'i kboni or Ae Tarkuau'B rertt 
Whidi on die Moalem'a otti»iin dirides 
Hx» honn, and rirali opium and hi* bridea ; 
' Magnificent in Stambool. but lew grand. 
Though not lea* lored, in Wapping or the Strand ; ' 
Divine in hooluu, gLorions in a pipe. 
When tipp'd with amber, yellow, rich, and ripe; 
Idke other charmera, wooing the caren 
More dazzUn^j when daring in full dreu ; 
Yet thy trae lover* more admire by far 
Tby naked beautigB — Give me a i^ar ! 

XX. 

' Throngk die approaching dsrknen of the wood 
A hnman figure broke the lolitnde. 
Fantastically, it may be, amj'd, 
A seaman in a *avag« masquerade ; 
Snch as appears to rise from oat di« deep. 
When o'er the line the mtfr; T«i*els awcep. 
And die rongfa SatomaHaof the t» 
Flock o'er the deck, in Nqitnite'* botTOvr'dcarit 
And, pleased, the god of ocean see* iaa nam* 
Revive once more, Aongb bat in rohmc game 
Ofliia true ion*, who riol in a breeie 
Undreamt of in his native CycUdn. 
Still the old god delight*, from oat the main. 
To snatch some glimpse* of his ascient reign. 
Our sailor's jacket, though in ragged trim, 
H» constant pipe, which never yet bnm'd dim. 
His foremast air, and someiriiat rolling gait, 
IJke hi* dear vessel, ^ke his former itate ; 
Bat then a sort of kerchief round his head. 
Not over tightly bomid, or nicely spread ; 
And, stead of trowser* (ah ! too early torn ! 
For even the mildest woods will have their tlmn), 
A curious sort of somewhat scanty mat 
Now served for inexpresaibles and hat ; 
His naked feet and neck, and sunhnmt face. 
Perchance might auit alike with either race. 
His arm* were all hi* own, our Europe'* growth. 
Which two world* ble*s for civilixiog bol^ ; 

>I)obbs,lliebt9ier of Locke's and MherpUMOpbr, was aa instefMe smokar. 
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The musket nmng behind his shonlderB, broad 
And someirhat stoop'd by his mariiK abode, 
Bat brown; m the boar's ; end, hung beneath,, 
His cutlass droop'd, unconscious of a sheath. 
Or lost or worn away ; his pistols were 
Link'd to his belt, a matrimonial psir — 
(Let not this metjipbor appear a scoff, 
TlioDgh one mlss'd fire, the other wonld go oS) ; 
These, with a bayonet, not so free from riut 
A« when the ans-cheBt beld its brighter trust, 
Completed his accontremeoti, as night 
Surrey'd turn in his garb heteroclite. 

XXI. 
" What cheer, Ben Bmiting?" cried (when in full riew 
Our new acquaintance) Torquil : "anght of new?" 
" Ey, ey," qooth Ben, " not new, hot news enow ; 
A sb-ange sail in the offing." — "Sail! and how? 
What ! coidd you make her out ? It cannot be ; 
I 've seen no rag of canvas on the sea." 
"Belike," said Ben, "you might not from the bay. 
But &om the blaff-bead, where I watch'd to-day, 
I saw her in the doldrnms ; for the wind 
Was light and baflbg." — " When the san declined 
Where lay she? had she anchor'd ?" — "No, bat itiU 
She bore down on as, till the wind grew still." 
" Her flag?" — " I had no glass ; but, fore and aft. 
Egad, she seem'd a wicked-looking craft." 
" Arm'd?" — "1 expect so ; — sent on the look-out; — 
'T is time, beblce, to pot onr helm abont." 
"About?— 'Whate'er may hare OS now in chase, 
We 'II make no running fight, for that were base ; 
We will die at om' quarters, like troe men." 
" Ey, ey ; for tiiat, 't is all the same to Ben." 
"Does Chnstian know tins?" — "Ay; he 's piped all hand 
To quarters. They are furbishing the stands 
Of arms ; and we have got some gnns to bear. 
And seated them. You are wonted."' — " That's but fair ; 
Andifit were not, mine is not the soul 
To leave my comrades helpless on the shoal. 
My Neuha ! ah ! and most my fate pnrane 
Hot me alone, but one so sweet and tme ! 
But whatsoe'er betide, ah! Neuha, now 
Unman me not ; the hour will not allow 
A tear ; I 'm ttdne, whatever interranea I" 
"lUght," quoth Ben, "that will do for the marines."* 

* " That will do (br the luariim, but Ibe soSors won't bcHere it," ■ I 
ioE, and oae of the few frHgrnmU of ronner jeolonuea which still Binri 
on1|) between these gelknl sraricet. 
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The 6gbt tras o'er ; the flasbing Arongb the glocm. 

Which robe« the cannon as he wings a tomb. 

Had ceased ; and snlphnrj YifOan npward driTen 

Had left the earth, and but poUated heaven : 

The rattling roar wluch rang in every voUej- 

Had left the valleys to their melancholj ; 

No more thej shnek'd their horror, boom for boom ; 

The strife was done , the vanqaish'd had their doom ; 

The mutineen were cnuh'd, dispersed, or ta'en, 

Or lived to deem the happiest were the aUln. 

Fen, few escaped, and these were hnnted o'er 

Tbt isle they laved b^ond their native shore. 

No further home was theirs, It seem'd, on earth, 

Once renegades to that which gave them birth ; 

Trsu;k'd like wild heaats, like them they sought the wild, 

As to a mother's bosom flies the child; 

Bat vainly wolres and lions seek their dec. 

And still more vainly men escape from men. 

U. 
Beneidi a rode whose jotting base protrudes 
Far over ocean in hii fiercest moods. 
When, scaling his enormous. crag, the wave 
Is bnrVd down headlong like the foremost brave. 
And faOs hade on the foaming crowd behind. 
Which figfat beneath the banners of the wind. 
Bat now at rest, a little remnant drew 
Together, bleetUng, thirsty, faint, and few ; 
But still their weapons in tbrar hands, and st'dl 
With something of the pride of former will. 
As men not all lurased to meditate, 
And strive rondi more thui wonder at their fate. 
Their present lot was what diey bad foreseen. 
And d^ed as what was likely to have been ; 
Yet still the lingering hope, which deem'd their lot 
Not pardon'd, bnt unsonght-for or forgot. 
Or trusted that, if sought, their distant caves 
Might still be miss'd amidst that world of waves. 
Mad wean'd their thoughts in part from what they saw 
And felt — the vengeance of their conntrf's law. 
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Hmsb' lea-grBaii iile, their gailt-won paradiM, 
No more coold shield their Tirtiie or tb^ vice ; 
Their betin' feelingi, if inch were, irere thrown 
Back on themielvet, — Aeir una renuun'd alone. 
Prosctibed even in their lecond country, they 
Were lo»t ; in vain die world before ^em U^ ; 
AH outleta leeni'd leciired. Their new aHiea 
Hod fonght and bled in mntool sacrifice ; 
Bnt what arail'd the ckb and spear and arm 
Of Hercnlea, against the sulphnry i^hann, 
The mag^c of the thnnder, which destroy'd 
The warrior ere Hit strength contd be employ'd? 
Dog, like a spreading pettileoce, the grave 
No leu of human brarery than the brave !* 
Their own scant nmnbers acted all the few 
Against the many oft will dare and do ; 
But though the choice seems native to die free. 
Even Greece can boast bat one ThennopjlK, 
Till now, when the has forged her broken chain 
Back to a nrord, and dies and lives again ! 



m. 

Beside the jutting rock fiie few ^pear'd, 
Like the last remnant of the red-deer's herd ; 
Their eyes were feverish, and thrir aspect wgm, 
Bnt still the hmiter'i blood was on their horn. 
A little stream came tnmbUng from the height, 
And straggling into ocean as it might. 
Its bonnding crystal frolick'd in (he ray, 
And gnsh'd from cleft to crag with saltleas ^^ ; 
, Close on the wild wide ocean, yet as pare 
And fresh as innocence, and more secnre. 
Its utver torrent glitter'd o'er the deep. 
As the shy chamois' eye o'erlooks the steep. 
White hr below the vast and sullen swell 
Of ocean's Alpine amre rose and felL 
To this yonng spring they nub'd, — all feelings first 
Absorb'd in passion's and in nature's thirst,—^ 
Drank as they do who drink their last, and threw 
Their arms aside to revel in its dew ; 
Cool'd their scorch'd throats, and vrash'd the gory staj 
From wonnds whose only bandage migfat he chains ; 



'Arehidaiinu, King of Sparta, bih] son of Agenlaas, whn he ww a maelmM 
inveolcd tm tba euliig of ilnact and darts, exclaimed thai il was the " graie of 
valnu." The luie Uoi; hat beeo loM of some knifbU on the GM applicatioa of 
lunpowder} bnl the oiipnalanaadotais in Plutarch. 
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Then, when their drongtit irot qnenchM, look'd sadly rt 

Aa wondering how m many BtiU ware foand 

Alive and fetterleu : — bnt ulent 'all. 

Each lOQght hii fellow's ey««, at if to call 

On him for laofuage which his 1^ dsnied. 

As ttiough their voices with their cause had died. 

IV. 

Stern, and aloof a Uttle from the rest. 

Stood Christian, with his anus across his chest. 

The mddy, recklisa, damitleuhue, ODce spread 

Along his cheek, was livid now as lead ; 

His ljg;bt-browii locks, so gracefbl in Iheir flow, 

Mow rose like startled vipers o'er his brow. 

StiU as a statne, with his lips compresa'd 

To stifle even the breath witbia bis breast. 

Fast by the rock, all menacing but mute. 

He stood ; and, save a slight beat of bis foot, 

Which deepen'd now and then the sandy dint 

Beneath his heel. Ins form seem'd turn'd to ffiot. 

Some paces further Tonjnil lean'd bis head 

Against a bank, and spoke not, but he bled, — 

Not mortally — his worst wound was within : 

His brow was pale, his bine eyes sDoken in, 

And blood-dropi, sprinkled o'er his yellow hair, 

Show'd that his faintneas came not from despair, 

Bat nature's ebb. Beside hitn was another. 

Rough as a bear, bnt willing as a brother, — 

Ben Bmiting, who essay'd to wash, and wip«. 

And bind his wound — them calmly lit his pipe — ■ 

A trophy which surrived an hundred fights, 

A beacon which had cheer'd ten thoasand nighla. 

The foartb and last of this deserted granp 

Walk'd ap and down — at times would stand, then Itoop 

To pick a pebble np — then let it drop — 

Then hurry as in haste — then quickly stop^ 

Then cast bis eyes on his companions — then 

Half whistle half a tune, and pause again — 

And then bis former movements would redouble. 

With sometiuDg between carelessness and trouble. 

This is a long description, bnt applies 

To scarce Gve ninutea past before the eyes ; 

But yet mkat minutes ! Moments like to these 

Il«Dd men's lives into imoiortalities. 



At length Jack Skyscr^, a niercmialm 
Who flntter'd over all tblngt like a fan. 
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Mare brave than firm, and more disposed to dan 

And die at once tbao wrestle wiA despur, 

Exckim'd " God damn !" Thoae sylkblm intenie,- 

Nncleus of Eog'lBDd's native eloquence, 

As the Turk's "Allah!" or the Roman's more 

Pagan "Proh Jopiter !" was w<Mit of yore 

To give their first impreiaons inch a Tent, 

By way of echo to enbairasuDaat. 

Jack was NnbairaM'd, — never hero more. 

And as he knew not what to Ray, he swore : 

Not swore in run ; 6it long cong«iual soimd 

Revived Ben Bnnting from his pipe profound ; 

He drew it &om Ids month, and look'd foil wise, 

Bnt merely added to the oath his eyes ; 

Thus rendering the imperfect phrase complete — 

A peroration I need not repeat. 

VI. 
But Christian, of a higher order, stood 
Like an extinct volcano in his mood ; 
Silent, and sad, and savage ,-~~with &e trace 
Of passion reeldng from his clonded face ; 
Till lilting np again his sombre eye. 
It glanced on Torqoil who lean'd faintly by. 
"And is it thus?" be cried, "unhappy boy ! 
And thee, too, Uce — roy madness most dettroy." 
He said, and strode to where yonng Torquil stood. 
Yet dabbled with lus lately-flowing blood ; 
Snied his hand wistfully, bnt did not press. 
And shrank as fearful of his own f^aress ; 
Enquired into his state ; and when he heard 
He wonnd was slighter than he deem'd or fear'd, 
A moment's brigbtness pass'd along hii brow. 
As mnch as snch a moment would iHovr. ' 
" Yea," he ezclaim'd, " we are taken in the toil, 
Bnt not B coward or a common spoil ; 
Dearly they have bought ns — dearly still may buy,— 
And I must fall; hut have yon strength tolly? 
T would be some comfort still, could joo snrvive ; 
Onr dwindled band is now loo few to strive> ■ 
Oh ! for a sole canoe ! thongh bnt a shell. 
To bear yoa hence to where a hope may dwell ! 
For me, my lot is what I sought;; to be. 
In life or death, the fearless and the free." 

VU. 

Even as he spoke, aromid tbe promtrntoTT, 
Which nodded o'er the hiUows high and luHuy, 
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A dark «peck dotted oceaa : on it hir. 
Like to the shadow of a ranted Ma-mew : 
Onwird it came — and, lo ! a second foUow'd — 
Now eeeo — now bid— where ocean's vale was faollon'd ; 
And near, and nearer, tdl their diukj crew 
Presented well-known aspects to the new, 
Till on the snrf their skimiiung paddles plaj, 
Baoj'ant aa wings, and flitting through the spray ; 
Now perching on the wave's high coil, and now 
Daah'd downward in the thnndBring foam below, 
Which flings it broad and boiling, sheet on sheet. 
And slings its high flakaa, shirer'd into sleet : 
Bnt floating still throngh snrf ind swell, drew nigh 
The barks, like small birds through a louring sky. 
Their art seem'd nature — such the skill to sweep 
The wave, of these bom plajmates of the deep. 

vin. 

And who the first Qiat, aprin^iig on Hit strand. 
Leap'd like a Nereid from her shell to laud, 
Widi dark but brilliant skin, and dewj eje 
ShiiUDg with lore, and hope, and constancy? 
Nenha,— the fond, the faithftil, the adored. 
Her heart on Torqml's like a torrent ponr'd ; 
And smiled, and wept, and near and nearer clasp'd. 
As if to he assured 't was lum she grasp'd ; 
Shodder'd to see lus yet warm wonnd, and then. 
To find it tririal, smiled and wept again. 
She was a warrior's daughter, and could bear 
Such ughls, and feel, and mourn, hut not dtispur. 
Her lover lived, — nor foes nor fears could blight 
That foU-blown moment in its all delight : 
Joy trickled in her tears, joy fiU'd the sob 
l^t rock'd ber heart till almost bxaro to tbrob ; 
And paradise was brealbiDg iu the si^ 
Of nature's dnld in nature's eostacy. 

DC. 
The sterner spirits who beheld that meeting 
Were not nmnovM ; who are, when hearts are greeting ? 
Eren Christian gazed upon the maid and boy 
With tearless eye, bnt yet a gloomy joy 
Mii'd with those bitter thoughts the soul arrays 
In hopeless visions of our better days. 
When all 's gone — to the rainbow's latest ray, 
■■ And bnl for me !" he said, and tnrn'd away ; 
Then gaied upon the pair, as in bis den 
A lion looks upon his cubs a^ui ; 
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Bat brief their time for good or c*il Ihouf ht ; 

Hie biUowB roood tbe pronontorj bronght 

The plash of hostile oare — Aki ! who mida 

That aoood a dread 7 All round them Beem'd uraj'd 

Agaiait them, mt« the bride of Toobonoi : 

She, u she cangbt tbe firtt glimpw, o'er the bay, 

Of tbe omi'd boats wluch hurried to complete 

The Temnant's niin with their fljiog feet, 

Beckon'd tbe natiyee roond her to their proiri, 

Embark'd their gaests, and laanch'd tbeir light cauoeai 

In one placed ChrisdaD and his comrades twain; 

But she and Tonjuil moit not part agun. 

She fii'd him in ber own — Away ! away I 

Hiey clear tbe breakers, dait along the bay. 

And towards a group of idets, sticb as bear 

The sea-bird's nest and seal's snrf-boiloiv'd lair, 

Tbey sldm IheUne t(^ of the bylaws; bsl 

Tbey flew, and (ast their Serce pnrsuer* diMed. 

Tbey gain upon them — now they lose again, — 

Again make way and menace o'er the main ; 

And now the two canoei in cbase divide. 

And ftitlow different courses o'er the tide, 

To baffle the pursuit — Away ! away ! 

As life is on each paddle's flight to-day, 

And more than life or lives to Neuha : love 

Freights tbe frail bark and urges to the cora — 

And now the refoge and the foe are nigfa — 

Yet, yet a moment! — Fly, thon tight ark, fly I 



CANTO IV, 

I. 
WoiTE as a white sail on a dosky sea. 
When half the horizon '« clouded and half &ec. 
Fluttering between tbe dun ware and the sky, 
h hope's last gleam in man's extremity. 
Her anchor parta ; bnt still her snowy sail 
Attracts onr eye amidit the todest gale : 
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n. 

Mot diiUnt from the isle of Toobonai, 

A black rock rears ita boaom o'er tbe apraj, 

Tbe haunt of birds, a dmrt to mankind, 

Where the rough teal reposes from tbe wind. 

And sleeps anwieldy ia lus careru dun. 

Or gambols with hoge frolic in tbe enn ; 

There shrilly to the passings oar is heard 

The startled echo of the ocean bird, 

Who rears on its bare breast her callow brood, 

The featber'd fishers of the solitude. 

A narrow segment of die yellow land 

On one side forma the oa^ne of a strand : 

Hwe the yonng turtle, crawling from bis shell. 

Steals to the deep wbereiD his parents dwell ; 

Chipp'd by tbe beam, a nursling of the day, 

Bvt hatcb'd for oc«an by the fostering ray. 

The rest was one bleak precipice, as e'er 

Oare mariners a shelter and despair, 

A spot to make the saved regret the deck 

Which late went down, and envy the lost wredt. 

Sach was the Btern asylom Neoha. chose 

To shield her bver &om hie following foes [ 

Bat all its secret was not told ; she knew 

In tiuB a treasore tudden from the view. 



Ere tbe canoes divided, near the spot, 

Tlie men that mann'd what held her Torqnil's lot. 

By her command removed, to strengthen more 

The skiff which wafted Christian from the shore. 

This ha HOald have opposed : hot with a smile 

She pointed calmly to tile cra^y isle. 

And bade him " speed and prosper." She would take 

The rest upon herself for Torquil's sake. 

They parted with this added aid ; afar 

The proa darted like a shooting star, 

And gun'd on tbe pnrsners, who now steer'd 

Right on the rock which she and Torquil near'd. 

They poll'd ; her arm, though delicate, was &ee 

And firm as ever grappled with the sea, 

And yielded scarce to Torqnil's manlier itrengtii. 

The prow now almost lay mUiin its length 

Of the crag's steep, inexorable face. 

With nought but sonndleis waters for its bMe ; 
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Within an hnndred boali' length wu tba Ibe, 

And now what refuge but their frail canoe ? 

Thig Torqoil ask'd with half-upbraiding eye. 

Which laiil — ' ' Haa Neoha brought me here to die ? 

h this a place of safety, or a grave, 

And yoohogerock the tombstone of the wave?" 

IV. 
Thej reMed on their paddles, uid aproie 
Nenha, and, pointing to the approaching foei. 
Cried, " Torquil, foUow me, and fearle«s follow!'* 
Then plnnged at once into the ocean's hollow. 
There was no time to pause — the foea ware near — 
Chains in hi> eye and menace in his ear : 
With rigour they pnll'd on, and aa they came, 
Htal'd him to yield, and by bis forfeit name. 
Headlong be leap'd — to htm the awimmer's skill 
Was native, and now all his hope from ill ; 
But how or where? He dived, and rose no more ; 
Theboal'screwlook'd amazed o'er sea and shore. 
There was no l anrjlng on that precipice. 
Steep, harsb, and lUppery as a berg of ice. 
They watch'd awhile to see him float again. 
Bat not a trace rebnbbled from the main : 
The wave roll'd on, no ripple on its face. 
Since their Gnt plmige, rec^l'd a single trace ; 
Tlie tittle whirl which eddied, and slight foam, 
That whiten'd o'er what seem'd their latest home. 
White as a sepalcbre above the pair. 
Who left no marble (mom-nCul as on heir), 
The quiet proa, wavering o'er the tide. 
Was all that told of Torquil and his bride ; 
And bnt for this atone the whole might seem 
The vanish'd plantom of a seaman's dream, 
"niey paused and search'd in vain, then pnll'd away, 
Even superstition now forbade th^ stay. 
Some said he had not plnnged into the wave, 
Bnt vanish'd like a corpge-Ught from a grave j 
Others, that something supernatural 
Glared in his figure, more than mortal tall j 
While all agreed, that in his cheek and eye 
There was the dead hue of eternity- 
Still at their oars receded from the crag. 
Round every weed a moment would they lag. 
Expectant of some token of their pr^ ; 
Bat DO — be 'd melted firom them like Ae spray. 
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And where waj he, the pilgrim at the deep. 
Following the Nereid ? Had they ceaud to weep 
For e»er? or, received in coral cares, 
Wmng life and pity &om tht toltening wstcb ? 
Did they with ocean'i Mdden BOTereigna dwell. 
And sotind with mennen the fantastic abell ? 
Did Neuha with the mermaida comh her hair, 
Flowing o'er ocean as it Etream'd in air ? 
Or had they periih'd, and in silence elept 
Beneath the gulf wherein they boldly 1^'d? 

VI. 
YoDog Nenha plunged ihto the de^, tud he 
Follow'd 1 her track beneath her native lea 
Wu at a native*! of the element, 
So Kmoothty, bravely, bHUiantly ihe went. 
Leaving a atreak of light behind her heel. 
Which struck mi flcuh'd like an amphibioa el«ri. 
Closely, and leu expert to trace 
The depths where divers hold the pearl in ebase, 
Torqnil, the nuraling of the northern seas, 
Pnnoed her liquid steps with art and ease. 
Deep — deeper for an instant Neuha led 
The way — then upward soar'd — and, as she spread 
Her arms, and fluog the foam fVom off her locks, 
Lau^'d, and tlie sonnd was annver'd by the rocks. 
They had gain'd a central redm of earth iffaa. 
But look'd for tree, and field, and sky, in vain. 
Aroond she pointed to a q>acioiu cave, 
Ifbose only portal was the keyless wave,* 

(A hollow archway by the (on nnteen. 

Save through the billow's glassy veil of green, 

In some transparent ocean holiday, 

When all the Enny people are at play). 

Wiped with her hair the brine from Torqnil's eyes. 

And clapp'd her hands with joy at hit gnrprise ; 

Led him to where the rock appear'd to jut 

And form a something like a Triton's hut i 

For aD was dirkneis for a space, till day 

Through defls above let in a sober'd ray i 

As in some old cathedral's glimmeriog aide 

The dostf monuments from light recoil, 

> Of thii cBTe (whKh it no Roltni) the oiigiBBl wiH be fumd in tlw 9()i i^tar a 
Marmtr't Aeemnl qf thi Timga Itlandi. I hare lakea Ihe po«i™l Ubertj M 
tniuplul it to Toobomi, ifae tut Uaad where anj distinot aeeouol u left of 
Chrisliiui ud lu> conrades. 
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Forth from her boaom die joung Mv«g« drew 

A piue torch, stroi^y ^rded with gnatoo ; 

A plantam leaf o'er dl, the more to keep 

Its latenl sparkle from the tapping deep. 

This mantle kept it dry ; then from a Qook 

Of the same pkntain leaf, a Sint »be took, 

A few shmnk wither'd twigi, and trom the blade 

Of Torquil's knife struck fire, and thus array'd 

The grot with torchlight. Wide it was and high, 

And ahow'd a geir-bora Qothic canopy ; 

The arch oprear'd by natm-e's arehitect. 

The ajchitrare lOTna earthquake might erect ; 

The bnttreH from some moDntain'a bosom hnrl'd. 

When the poles crash'd and water was the worid ; 

Or horden'd from some earth-absorbing Are 

WMe yet the globe reek'd from its fonerid pyre t 

The fretted pinnacle, the usle, the nave,*' 

Were there, all scoop'd by darkness from her cave. 

There, with a little tinge of phantasy, 

Fantastic faces moped and mow'd on high. 

And then a mitre or a ihrine wovld b 

The eye npon its seeming cncilix. 

Thus natnre play'd with the stalactites. 

And built heiielf a ch^el of the seas. 

vni. 

And Neoha took her Torqiiil Ij the hand. 
Add waved along the rank b«r kiodled hnmd. 
And led him into each recess, and show'd 
The secret places of their n«w abode. 
Nor these idooe, for all had bean prepared 
Before, to soothe the lover's lot she «har»d : 
The mat for rest ; for drees tite fresh gqatoo. 
And sondal-oil to fence «gun<t tiie de« ; 
For (bod the cocoa-iiwt, the yam, the bread 
Born of the fruit ; Cor board the pUotein spread 
WiA Hi broad leaf, or tnrtle-eheU which bore 
A banqnet in the fiesh it covcr'd o'er ; 

• Thii nnr Hem loo Bijmile tor the genenJ ODIline (id Marintr't 4cc«oi*) from 
which it uUkeu. But few neo haie (raielled wilhonl Keing •oimthing of lbs 
kiad— oo Jam/, IhU H. WtOioalkinniBg U Won, ia Munga Parftiul iavrati 
(if aviOHnOTi^ sot eir, for il is eight fnn siMe I redd the book) he maitiOH 
h«Tii« met wilh a ntk or moiuilsiB ■> exadlf mMnUing m Oothio eaUiedral, thU 
wlr ninale iiqiectiaa muld oomiiKe him Ihal il wh a woih af tiature. 
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The gonrd widi water recent from the rill. 
The ripe banana from the mellow hill : 
A pine-torch pile to keep nnd^ing light. 
And she heraelf, as beinliful ax night. 
To fling ber ihadoiry spirit o'er the scene. 
And lo^e their anbterranean world lerene. 
She had foreseen, since first the stranger's sail 
Drew to their isle, that force or flight might fail, 
And form'd a refuge of the rocky den ' 

For Torqnil's safety from his countT3nDeD. 
Each dawn had wafted there her light canoe. 
Laden with all the golden frnits that grew ; 
Each ere had seen her gliding through the hour 
With all coold cheer or deck their sparrj bower ; 
And now she spread her Uttk store with smiles, 
. The happiest dangfater of the loving isles. 

K. 

She, M he gazed with grateful wonder, press'd 
Her shelter'd lore to her impasaiou'd breast ; 
And, Boiled to her soft caresses, told 
Ad elden tale of lore, — for lore is old. 
Old as eterai^, but not outworn 
With each new being born or to be bom : *' 
How a joong Chief, a thousand moons ago, 
Diving for tnrtle in the depths below. 
Had risen, in tracking fast hia ocean prey. 
Into the care which ronnd and o'er them lav ; 
How, in some desperate fend of after time, 
He shelter'd there a daughter of the clime, 
A foe beloved, and oSspriog of a foe. 
Saved by his tibe but for a captive''8 woe ; 
How, when the storm of war was still, he led 
His island clan to where the waters spread 
Theii deep green shadow o'er the rocky door. 
Then dived — it seem'd as if to rise no more : 
'His wondering mates, amazed within their bark. 
Or deem'd him mad, or prey to the blue shade ; 
Row'd round in sorrow the sea-girded rock. 
Then pansed npon their paddles from the shock. 
When, fresh and springing from the deep, they saw 
A goddess rise — so deem'd they in thor awe ; 
And their companion, glorious by her side, 
Proad and exulting in his mermaid bride : 
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And hmr, wben nndeceiTed, the pair they bore 

With Mouding {ODchs nod jojoos ehotrts to ihorc ; 

Hoir they had gladly lived and calmly (Bed, 

And why not aLo Torqoil and hii hnde ? 

Not mice to tell the raptarons caress 

Which fOUow'd mldly in that wild reeew 

This tale ; cDough that all vn^aa that care 

Was lore, though buried atroag b« in the grme 

Where Abelard, tbroag-h twenty years of death. 

When Eloisa'g form was lower'd beaeath 

Heir noptjal ranlt, his anus ontstretch'd, and prMs'd 

The kindUng a^hes to his kindled breast. *' 

The waves withonl sang ronnd thnr coDcb, tbeir roar 

As much unheeded as if life were o''er ; 

Within, dinr hearts Diade all tfadr hamiany, 

Lore's broken monnvT and more broken u^. 



And Ibey, the canse and sharers of the shock 
Which left them exUes of the hollow rock, 
Where were they? O'er the sea for Ufe they plied,. 
To seek from heaven the shelter men denied. 
Another conrse had heeu their choice — but where ? 
The wave which bore them still, their foe« would bear, 
Wbo, disappointed of their former chase. 
In search of Christian now renew'd their race, 
E3g«T with anger, their strong arms made way, 
like vultures baffled of their previous prey. 
They gain'd upon them, all whose safety lay 
In some bleak crag or deeply-hidden bay : 
No further chance or choice remain'd ; and right 
For the Brat further rock which met their sight 
They steer'd, to take their latest view of land^ 
And yield as victims, or die sword in baud ; 
Dismias'd the natives and tbeir shallop, who 
Wonld still have battled for that scanty crew ; 
But Christian bade them seek their shore again. 
Nor add a sacrifice which were in vain ; 
For what were simple bow and savage spear 
Against the arms which must be wielded here.? 

a. 

Tliey lauded on a wild bat narrow scene, 
Where few but natnre's footsteps yet had beta ; 



bvGoogIc 



,14 BYION'S WOIOl 

Prepared tbeir aniw, and with that gfaomj cjc. 

Stern and BniUio'd, of pian'i extrtmitj. 

When hope u gone, nor glory's Mlf remain* 

To cheer mistance againit death or chain*, — 

They stood, the three, ai the three hundred «tood 

Who djed TbenuopylK with holy blood. 

But, ah ! how different ! 't it the etuae mtktt all, 

Dep-adei or hallowe conr«g« in iti &U. 

O'er them no fame, eternal and nteiwe. 

Blazed tfaroogh the cloud* of death and heckon'd hcDM g 

No grateful conntry, smiUng through her lean. 

Begun the praiui of a tboiuaiid yoari ; 

No nation's ejea wOnld oa th^ tomb be bent. 

No heroes envy them their nonament ; 

Howerer boldly their warm blood wa* spih. 

Their life was shame, their epitlph was guilt. 

And this they knew and felt, at least the one. 

The leader of the band be bad undone ; 

Who, born perchance for better things, had. set 

Hi* Ufe upon a cast which lingcr'd yet : 

But now the die was to be thrown, and ^ 

The chancel were in favour of hit £il). 

And such a fall! But stilt be faced die shock, 

Obdurate at a portion trf the rock 

Whereon he stood, and Bx'd fail lerell'd gun, 

Dark at a mUen clond before (he toq, 

XII. 

The boat drew nigh, well arm'd, and firm the crew, 

To act whatever du^ bade titem do ; 

Careless of danger, u tiie onward wind 

It of the leaves it strews , nor looks behind i 

And yet perhapi they rather wish'd to go 

AguDtt a natioo't than a native foe. 

And felt that this poOr nctira of self-will, 

Briton no more, bad once been Britain's still. 

They hail'd him to surrender — no reply -, 

Their arms were poised, and glitter'd in the tky. 

They hail'd again — no answer : yet once more 

They offer'd quarter loader than before. 

The echoes only, from the rock's rebonnd, 

Took their last farewell of the dying sound. 

Then flash'd the flint, and bla»d die volleying flame. 

And the emoke rose hettreen them and Ihnr aim. 

While the rocks rattled with the bullets' knell, 

Wluch peal'd in vain, and flatten'd at they fell ; 

Thm flew the only answer to be given 

By those who had lost all hope in earth or heaven. 
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After th« Bnt Bnce pMl, at they pnU'd nigbar. 

They heard the voice of Chriitiui tboM, " Now fire !" 

And, ere the word upon dw eriio fed. 

Two fell ; the rest BMail'd the rock's longti mde. 

And, furions at the madsew of their fbea, 

IKsdain'd aU farther effiirta^ tare to clOM. 

Bnt steep the ct*^, and all mthont a piA, 

Each step opposed a baaliaii to Am wraft i 

While, placed 'nudat clefts the least accessible, 

Which Chriitian's eye was trun'd Kt isark (i^ well. 

The three maintain'd a strife wUch imiit not yield. 

Id spots where eagles might bare chosen to Inukl. 

Their erery shot told ; while the Msailant fell, 

Dash'd 00 the shbglea like the limpit sheil ; 

But still enongh survived, and mounted etill. 

Scattering tiieir aumhers here and there, until, 

SnrroDnded and couunauded, though not nigh 

Enoogh for seimre, atai eooagb to (Ue, 

The desperate trio held aloof their fate 

But by a diread, like sharks who have gorged the bait ; 

Yet to the very last they hatlled well. 

And not a groan. infl>nn'd their foes nA^fdl. 

Christian died last — twice wounded ; and once more 

Mercy was offer'd when tfiey saw bi* gOre i 

Too late for life, hot not too late to die, 

With though a hostile band to close his eye. 

A limb was broken, and he dropp'dalong 

The crag, as doQi a falcon reft of yonog. 

The sound remed him, or appear'd to wake 

Some passion which a weakly gesture spake ; 

He beckou'd to the foroaost 1^0 drew nigh, 

But, as they near'd, be reared his we^oo high — 

His last ball had been aim'd, hut from bis breast 

He lore the topmost button of his vest,* 

Down die tnbe dash'd it, levell'd, fired, and smiled 

As Ids foe fell J then, Uke k serpent, cail'd 

His wounded, weary form , to where tiie sleep 

Look'd desperate as himself along the deep; 



* Id Tiiianll'i Aetumnt of Frederiet II iff Prutiia, Ihere in a liiigUlBr rsta- 
Han of ajoung PrenchmM, who, with bb miUren, appeared la b« of some rank. 
He enlialid and dMerud ol Scwsidnitz ; and, sfwr a de^KraM reriManae, WU K^ 
lakes, hsnsg killed u officer, wfag atlempled 10 leize hira sflcr he was wmuded, 
bf the diiehsi^ of hii musket loaded with a tuttenaf tiia UDifbrm, SosMcircnia- 
ilaime on his court-martiil railed a great mterctt amoagit hia judgei, who wiahed 
to diacaver his real ntualion bINr, nhichbe oSetti lo iTbcIok, but to the King 
onll, lo whom he reqnesled parminioii to write. Tfaia w«a reTused, and f^sderidi 
waa filled with the greateat mdigDatioD, Iroin baffled ourioaitj, or anne otha sMtire, 
when he ondentood that hia requett had bees draied.— See TAiiault'i work, 
tol, ii (I quote tram memotT). 
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Cast one glance bock, and dench'd hit -hand, and riiook 

His lut rage 'gainat the earth which he forsook ; 

Then plunged ; the rock below received like gUa* 

His bodj cnuh'd into one gory maag. 

With scarce a shred to tell of haniai) form. 

Or fra^^ent for the sea-bird or the worm ; 

A fair-hair'd scalp, beiinuar'd with blood and weed*. 

Yet reek'd, the remnant ofhimseKand deeds; 

Some splinters of his weapdna (to the Ust, 

As long as band could hold, be held them last) 

Yet gUtler'd, but at distance — hmi'd away. 

To rust beneath the dew and dashing spray. 

The rest was nothing — save a Ufa mis-spent. 

And soul — but who shall answer where it went ? 

'T is ours to hear, not judge the dead : and they 

Who doom to hell, themsetTes are on the way. 

Unless these bullies of eternal pains 

Are pardon'd their bod hearts for their worse brains. 

XIII. 
The deed was over ! All were gone or ta'en. 
The fiigitivei the c^rive, or the slain, 
Chain'd on the deck, where once, a gallant crew, 
They stood with honour, were the wretched few 
^orriTors of the skirmish od die isle ; 
But the last rock left no sorriving spoiL 
Cold lay they where they fell, and weltering. 
While o'er them flapp'd the sea-binl's dewy wing. 
Now wheeling nearer from the neighbouring surge. 
And screaming high their harsh and hungry dirge ; 
Bnt calm and caretess beared the wave below. 
Eternal with unsympa^etic flow ; 
Far o'er its face the dolphins sported on. 
And sprung the flying-Gsh against the sod. 
Till its dried wing relapsed from its brief height. 
To gather mtnstnre for another flight. 

XIV. 
'T wa* mom ; and Neuha, who by dawn of day 
Swam smoothly forth to catch the rising ray. 
And watch if aught approach'd the arophibions lair 
Where lay ber lover, taw a sail in lur : 
It flapp'd, it Med, and to the growing gale 
Bent its broad arch : her breath began to fail 
With flattering fear, her heart beat thick and high, 
While yet a doubt sprung where its course might lie ; 
But no ! it came not ; fast and far away 
The shadow letten'd as it clear'd the bay. 
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Sh« gazed, and flung the tea-foam from her eyes, . 

To natch as for a rainbow ia the akies. 

On the horizon verged the diftAOt deck, 

IMminiih'd, dwindled to a Terj ipeck — 

Then raniih'd. Alk wa» ocean, all waa joy ! 

Down plunged she through the caye to rouM her boy; 

Told aU she had leen, and all the hoped, and all 

That happy lore could aogur or recall ; 

Sprang' forth again, with Torquil following Cree 

Ka bounding Nereid orer the broad sea ; 

Swain round the rack, to where a shallow cleft 

Hid the canoe that Neuha there had left, 

Drifting along the tide, without an oar, 

That eve the strangers chased them from the shore ; 

But when them vanish'd, she pnrsaed her prow, 

Regain'd , and urged to where they found it now : 

Nor over did more love and joy embark. 

Than now was wafted in that slender ark. 

XV. 

Again their own shore rises on the view. 

No more pollnted with a hostile hue ; 

No sullen ship lay bristling o'er the foam, 

A Boating dungeon : — dl was hope and home I 

A thousand proas darted o'er the bay. 

With sounding shells, and heralded their way ; 

Tlie chiefs came down, around the people ponr'd. 

And welcomed Torquil as a son restored ; 

The women throng'd, embracing and embraced 

By Neuha, asking where they had been chased. 

And how escaped ? The tale waa told ; and then' 

One acclamation rent the iky again ; 

And from that honr a new tradition gave 

lliMr sanctuary the name of " Meoba'a care." 

An hundred Gres, far flickering from the height. 

Blazed o'er the general revel of the night, 

The feast in honour of the guest, return'd 

To peace and pleasure perilously earn'd ; 

A night tacceeded by such happy days 

As only the yet 'mfant world displays. 



bvGoogIc 



SYHON-S WORKS. 



Upptvtltit* 



On the 97lh of December it blew ■ (eitre 110™ of wiad from the eutward, in (he 
emine of which we (uffbied greatlf. One aea broke awaf the spare junk and ipan 
out of Ihe lUiboan] main-duiiu ; aiioAa' brake iota ^ ihip and store idl Ihe boala. 
Several c»tk» of beer that had been bubad an dack broke tooM, and wife waihed 
OTetboard; anJit wun« wilhoDt (rcatriakaudditteakT tbMve werekbleloiecure 
tbe boata bom being waihed away eutirelT. A (rent quanlitj of aur bread waa aba 
damaged and rendered uaehai, (tv the aea had itoie in odi item, and filled Ibe cahin 
with water. 

On thefilh of JannaiT, 17SB, wenw theUaiidafTaDeriBeabaDltwelTeleBgnn 
diatant, and neitdaj, being Simdaj, ewatoaoaiicbDr in themad of Santa Crux. 
Ilere we took in the neasBai) auppLea, and, baTiag Iniahed our biuineaa, mied 
MdralOth. 

I now diiided the pet^le into three waldiei, and |aTe the chuge <f the third 
watch 10 Mr Fletcher ChrialiaB, one of Ibe nales. I haie aliiaja cooaidered ibia a 
daairable reguhlkn when drcnmalancea will admit of it, and I am penuaded that 
■mbroken cett not onbr coDtribQlee much lowanli die healUi of Ibe ihip'a conpanj, 
bol enabiee Ibem more reodilj to exert IheaaelT« io oue* of aaddeD eBeigHiGj. 

A* I wiabed to {Hiicecd to Olaheile without Mopping, I reduced tKe allowaoce of 
bread lo Iwo-lhirda, and cauaed the water (or drmking to he filtered through drip- 
Btonee, bought at TeneriSc for that purpose. 1 now acquaioted the ahip'e compaoj 
of Ihe obiecl of the TOjage, and gaie aaauraseea of certain promotion to erei? one 
whoae endeBTOoia ahoiiM merit it. 

OnTuewlsjthe 96lh of Februaij, beii« in nulh latitude SS!" 38', and 44° M, 
weat longilude, we bent new aaila, and made other neceaaarj preparaliojie for cn- 
connterbig the weather thai waa Io be expected in a high latitude. Our diatanca 
from the coaal of Bnal was aboot 106 leagoca. - 

On the foreoocnt of Sunday, Ihe td of March, alter aeeing that eiHT penoa wa» 
dean, dirine aerrice waa performed, accccding to nj oaoal miatom on this daf. I 
gate to Hr Flelcher Chiiatian, whom I had befon diteoted lo take ohaiye of the third 
walcb, a written order to act a> lieuleDaQi. 

The change of tempenture aoon begao to be aennblr felt ; and, that tbe people 
ndght not mfo from their own oegligenee, I supplied them with thicker ckithing, aa 
bettCT lifted to the climate. Agreatnuuberof iriutleaofasiniaeHeaiie, with two 
qMNil-holei on Ae back of the head, were aaen on Ihe Uth. 

On a eonpkint made to me bf Ihe mailer, I found it necetsarf to puniih Matthew 
Quinlal, one of the aen-nten, with two dozen of lashea, for inaoleoce and muu'noua 
behaTiour, which waa the Gnt time Ibal there was any occatiou For puniahmeDl on 
board. 

We wereoffCape St. Diego, the cBslem part of the Terra de Pnego, and the 
wbid being unfarootaUe, 1 thought it more adiiaahle lo go round lo the eaalward of 
DtatenJand than to attempt paaaing through SlniU le Malre. We paued New- 
Vear'a Hoibonr and Cape St. John, and on Honda; Ihe 3J>t were in lBliliide6l)° I' 
•outb. But the wind became laiiable, and we had bad weather. 

Stoma, attended with a great aea, prevailed until the ISlh of April The ship 
began to leak, and required pumfring eroy hour, whicli was no more than we had 
naaoB (oeipect bnmaunhaciHitinuanceofgalearfwindBud high (eaa. Thededii 
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■hD beouMulrnkj thai il wu DsoeMUT to bDoI the gn«l ottn, ot irtiehlmd* 
iJlUe uie napt in fliw wollwr, Id limn pcopla wbo bad ml biitha la bug ibta 
baniniacki in, and b; Ihii meaiB tba apace batwaen decki mi loi CTOwded. 

Wilb alt thk bad weatlMt we had Ihe widiligBBl nnrtiSeBlkiB to flsd, bI Ih> end of 
tterj daj, that we neic loaing gnimd; for iiatwilhalaiidiiif our nlnwit esenioDa, 
and kaepisg OD the noal jk1tbdUck>iii laok*, wa did litlla belief than drift bflln« 
the wind OnTueMlajibeSSdof April,wehaddghld«wqonlbe the aid tiat, and 
the real aflhe people, iboDgh ID iDodhtahh, ware gKsUj&tigned; bat 1 nw.wllh 
mnoh oMneni, that it waa inpooible to mate ■ paanga ihia waj to the Booetr 
Idaoda, Ibr we had now betD tbirl; day ■ b ■ lanpeamoaf oc^. Thin ttae aeaian 
waa too hi adranoHl (bt w 10 aipeol better vreatber ta auUe at u> daiiUe Cape 
Homiand,fnHatbeaaaiidoth«««iiaidanUiODa,Iarderadlheh^nlDbepala-w<slher, 
and bora awar for the Cape of Qood Hop*, to the grtal Jo; of ereiyoM on board. 

We oame 10 auanchor od Pridar the 33d of Haf, in SimDn'a Baf, at the Capr, 
afler a loleraUa run. The (hip required cmnpkte oauUuog, for iba had beoooia n 
kakj. that we Were obliged to pump bonri) ia our panage bom Cape liofn. Tbt 
■aili and riggiog aba required repair, and, imi ffiumhung the ptotinoia, a oouidw- 
able quaalilj waa (miad daawged. 

HaTing rHnained Ihirly-eigfal daji at Ihk place, and »f people hating leearcd al 
the adraDtage that cOoM be derived ftom refiahimnli <^ ererjr hind dial eoold be 
DMtwiih, weiailedaDlbeLttefjHij. 

A gala of wind blew on the SOlb, wilh a high ■«■ ; it iooeaaed efMr soon with aoefa 
violence, Ihal Ihe thip wat driteo almoM Forecaitle under, befnm we could gel the 
■aib olewed up. Tbe lower fardi were lowned, and Ibe Cop-gallanl mail got down 
upon deck, whidi rehered bar much. We la; to aH oigfal, and in the maming bora 
awaj under a reeled toraaaiL The lea ilill rmming high, in Ihe afleraoOD it beeama 
Tai; nanfe to Maod on i we therefore kj to all night, wiiboul aoj accident, exeepl- 
a^ that a did at Ihe ateerage waa ihiown orer the wheel aod much bnuud. 
Toward! noon Ihe >rioleiice of theatorm abated, and wa i^ain bora awaj under lh> 
reefed fore«il. 

Tu afewdaia wepaiaed theiilandofSt Paul, where there ia good fiwh water, m 
I wai infbniwd bj a Dutch capliiin, and alao a hoi ipring, which boila ttb ai com' 
pletelf u if dene bj s Bre. Approacfaiog to Vaa Diemen'g land, we had mveb bad 
wealher, irilh inow and hail, but luMUng wai Ken to indicate our TidBitf , oa the 
13th of Augual, except a teal, which appeared M the (tiuaooe of Iwentf leagoe* 
Am it. We anchored in Adrenlure Ba; on Wedoeadar the 30lb. 

la our paaaage hither trowi ibe Cape of Good Hope, the wiodi were efaiedj Ima 
Ihe wealward, with terj boiitemn weather. The approach of tuong eoutheil; 
irindi ia announced bj masf birds of the aHMtroM or peierel Iribe ; aod the abate- 
ment of Ihe gale, or a ahifl cf wind to Ihe northward, by llwir keeping awaj. Tbe 
ibemoneler alao Taiiee tie or dx degreea in ila he^hl, when a ohange of Ana 
winda maj be expected. 

Id the land nurounding AdTenlure Ba; are many foreat Ireea one hundred and tttj 
fieel h^h; we aawone which meeeured abore Ihirlj-three feel in prth. We ob- 
aerred aeVaral eaglea, aoaw beaDlifol bhie-plumaged herooa, and pairoqueta m great 

Hia Dattrea not appearing, we went in tearch uf then townrd* Cape Frederid' 
HeniT. Soon after, coming to a grapnel, close to Ihe abore, for It wai impoiaible to 
land, we heard their Toicc*, like Ihe mcUiog of geew, and Iwenlj perscni came out 
of Ihe woodi. We tbrew iHnketi aahore lied up fn parceli vrhieb ihej would not 
open out and] 1 made an appeannce of leaTing them ; Ihe; then did n, end, taking 
the BTtiolea oul, put Ihem on ihnr head). On firti coming in ughl, Ihej made a pro- 
digioni ckitleriDgin their ipeeeh, aod held their armi orer their headi. They apoke 
to quick thai it waa impoaaible to caleh one single word Ihe; nllered. Theircolour ia 
of a dull black ; Ifaeir akin acariEed aboul Ihe bresit and riiouldert. One wu di*- 
tingiriabed b; ha bndj being cobured with red ochre, but all Iheotben were punted 
black, with a kludofsMl, lo ihicklj laid orer tbeir facet and ihouldert, thai it waa 
difficult loaieerlain what the; were like. 

On nunday, the 4th of September, weiaikdoutof AdientureBay.ileeringBnt 
tawHrdt tbe eaat-wnllMait and then 10 Ihe oorlhward of catt, when, no the 10th, wt 
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sUMbiiibi/KdirtaiifBBdiiidj lUwdi.whidilauHdBiidiitr litM. Bocn 
•flomaidi ws fraquMlT obMmd tba hb, in Iba niglil liiK, lo be carcnd bj lu- 
miaaiH ipoli, etaed by »nmiiig qnuiCilH of rmII biubbcn, or neduBB, wbtch 
•nil ■ Ughl, Uka the Ubbi of ■ eudk, [ran Ihe ilnngi or «i— -— ■ extatdiiig bum 
Ukd, whOe IhenaofUiabadjniUiDaBipeHBIIjduk. 

Wa tbooTend Uw Mud (f Ouhdle « the 3&(h, amt, before oMtbi uebor bsU 
■■"■TiTr in HUsni Bar, *>Kb ttumben of caao«a had enow off, that, afler the na- 
(irea •amtainad ire wen frianda, they came oo board, and crowded the deck ao 
much, that in ten Hw'il** 1 ooald aDaroa Bnd mt swa people. He whde dulancs 
mikk tba tUp had rm, ii dinol aad eoatmr eo ui aw . Snm Ihe time of keaiini Eug- 
bdd notil reMhiag OlalMile, waa twanQ-aam ibooMod all aiglitT'aii mila, 
whiab, oa aa aierafe, waa oae baddred aad ei|At milea each twenQr-fbiu' hour*. 

Herewekaloiu'turKeoaon theBtb oTDecaabn. Of Uu he had acanelj eier 
alined ou I of the c^hd, Ihou^ ool apprehended to be in a daogeraiu itat*. Ne- 
TertheLeae, appealing worse than unal iu the erenii^, be wai reoiored where he 
conM obtain mora air, hul wilboul any beneil, (or he died in an hour afterwardi. 
Hui unCbrtnaale man dnuik very bald, and waa ao aiene to exeKiae, that be woold 
BeTCT be preiailed od to lake half a dozen turu uo deck al a lime, diiriii( all the 
eomie nt the Toyafe. He wai buried on ehore. 

Oo Monday, Ihe Sih of Jannuj, Ihe Mnallcutta' waa mimed, of which I win iai- 
mediilely appriKd. The ihip'a company beinj mualered, we found three mei ab' 
aent, wbo bad cuTied il oC They had lakaa with them a;hl Hand of arma and 
ammnailinn; bnl wilh regard to their p)aa, erory dm od board ae^wd lo be quite 
iSDaraot. I Ibenrfan went oa afaore, and eigagad all ihe ehiefi w asiil in reoorer- 
iaf bo«b the bo«l aad the deaerlerib Accordingly, the former wai brought back in 
tba oooiaegf Ibeday.by fireattbeaatiTea; but the men were not laken andl nearly 
Ibrea we^i aflerwank. Ijeaming Ihe phoe whore they wot, in a diSerenl quartei 
of Ihe uland of Olabala, I went thiiher ia the culler, thinking there would be do 
pmt difficuby in KCuring them wilh the amiilaDce of the naliTca. IIdwotb, they 
heard cf my arriral ; and when I wai near a houK in which ihey were, tbey came 



formerly aeiced and bound theaa deaerten; bill had been pipvailed oo, by fair pro- 
miMaofretmnuigpeaeeably In Ihe ahip, to releaae them. Bnl Indinf an oppw- 
taaily again lo gel poaawiiaD of Ibaa amH, tbey ael Ihe naliyea at deianee^ 

Tia ohject ^Ihe voyage iieing mw completed, aQ Iha bread-fruii planu, to the 
nunbcr of one thooaaod and fifteen, were got oo board on Tocsdiy, the Slit of 
Marah. BeaidM Iheae, we had ctdlected many oilier plaola, (ome of tham bearing 
Iba Saeat (rnitB in Ihe world ; and laluable, from iSinding brilliant dyei, and ftx 
larioot pmpcniea beadea. Al wniet of the 4lb of April, we made uid from Ou- 
hajle, bidding fareweD to an island where for Iweoty-thMe weeki we had been 
tiotted wilh the ulmoat aflection and r^ard, and which aeemed to incresK in pio- 
portiOD ID our itay. That we were not inaeniible to Ihetr kiodnen, (he aucceeding 
oinsumitaneea lufSciently pnied j for to iha friendly and endesrmg behaiiour of 
Iheae people may be aacribed the motiTee inciiing an erenl thai efiecied Ihe nib of 
our expedition, whidi there wm ereij reawn lo beliere would bare been atiended 
with Ihe moM bTOUnUe baue. 

Neztmoning w* got aght of Iha iaiand Huahmna ; and a double canoe aorai Bon- 
ing akmgode, oanlaiaiag lea naliTCi, I saw among them a young man who lecaDeoled 
ne, aad called me by my name. I hftd been here in the year 1780. wilh Capiain 
Cook, in Ihe Beaolntion. A few days after sailing fram this idand, the weather be- 
came aqualty. and a Ihick body of black doudt collected in the east. A waier-ipout 
wai in a short time seen at no groat dislaiKa from ui, which appeared la giou ad- 
lanlage (ram Ihe darkneti of Ihe ckntda behind it. As nearly as I couldjudge, Ibe 
upper pan was about two feet in diameter, and Ihe lower aboul eight inches. 
Scarcely bad I made these rematlii. when I obscrred that it waa rapidly adTsocing 
•awards the ship. We immediately altered our course, and ItxA in all the saib ex- 
cept the fbreaaa ; soon after which it paoed within ten yards of the slsn. with a 
rusllmg noise, but wilhout our feeling the least eKct from it* being so neai. It 
seemed lo be iraieQing at the mte of abonl ten miles an hour, in tlie dircctioa of the 
wind, and it diapersed in a quarter of ao hour after paming ua. It is impoauble U> 
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•Bjr nhat injoir we ahmld h«Te noeived bad it pund diraollj orer na. HuH, I 
imagiiK, might faaie been carried amVi liutl do uM Hppiebeiid lliatit would hive 
cadangired tha Iom of ifaa (bip. 

PuaiiiS •etenl iilaudi oatiMwaj, we swiboicd M Ansuiiwlu, oallic23d of April; 
■oduoldlanwiiiwiciUledTciii, whom! had kDon hero ia 1777, and imm«lialelir 
notdleolad, nana on baud, along witb othitt, Erom diflennl itltuidi in Iheficuiilf. 
The} were dsturono to w« lbs ahip, and, m beiog InksD below, wbere tbe brnd- 
fruil planU were amngHJ, Ibej' tnlified great ■urpriw. A few of IbcM b«ug de- 
ajed, wa weal oo abore lo procure (odw in their pUn. 

Tbe Mtiie* eibibited numeroui oiark) of the pecular niouraing irtiich Ibe; «- 
prcH on loaiog Ihiir relaliiei ; luch as bloody (emplaa, tbeir hMda being deprired o( 
moat of ihe hair, aod, what wai wone, ahnoel the whole of ihem had loil mmdb of 
their fingen. SeTernl fioe boja, not abore ail yeua old, had loot both tbeir little 
fingers i and teveral oi the men, beiidea theie, had puled with the middle finger of 
iherigblhand. 

Thecbiefa wenl off with me lodioner, and we carried on a briik trade for yanu; 
wo alao got plaotaina and bread-Eruil. But tbe jans were in great abundaace, oud 
jtrj Boe and large. One of Ihem weighed abore fartj'Gve pouoda. Sailing cnooee 
came, Kime oF which canlaiaed not len than nioelj paneogen. Such a number of 
them gradually arrived froul difibrent isluidB, that it wu imponible to gel anj thmg 
done, ifae multitude became aogreal, and there wai no chieFof lUlGcieDlHUIhoriQ to 
cemBiaBd the whole. 1 therefore ordered a watering pari;, then emplojed, to come 
onboard, and aailed on Sundar, IheSGihof April. 

WakeplneartheiilandDrKotoaalilbeafteniooaofMandaf, in hopei that nmo 
canoei would corns off to Ihe ship, but ui Ibia we were disappoioied. The wind 
being Dortherlr, we iteered to ihe weaiward in the ereniug, la pane aouth of ToFoa ; 
and 1 gore directiooi for this course to be cooEinued during the oiglil. Tbe maUer 
bad the fini watch, ihe gunner the middle walch, and Mr. Christian tbe morning 
natch. Thia wai Ihe tarn of dulj for ihe night. 

Hitherto tbe lojage bad advanced in a courae of umntcrrupled proaperilj, and 
had been atlended wilh circunulaneet equally pleaaing and latisractor]'. But a rery 
diffeienl acene via* now lo bediacloaedi a conapirac; had been formed, which waslo 
render all onr paat labour productive only of miaerr and diaireaa ; and it bad been ' 
csncerled with ao much secrecy aod circomapectioo, Ihat no one citcumBlaDce es- 
caped lo belray Ihe impending calamity. 

On ibe night of Monday, the watch waa lel aa I bate deacribed. Just before 
aunrine, 00 Tunday moroing, while I waa yet asleep, Mr. ChrisliOD, with Ibemaaler- 

Maziog DM, lied my handa viiih n cord behind my hacL ; threaleoing me with initanl 
death if 1 spoke or made Ihe laasl noiae. 1 neTenheieas called out ai bud aa I 
could, in hopes of anialance ; bat theofflceranol of tbeir part^ were already secured 
by aentmela at Iheii doors. Al my own oabin-door were three men, besides the (our 
within: all eicepi Cbriilian had muakels and bayonets j be bad only auillaaa. I 
waa dragged out of bed, and forced on deck in my ahirl, auffering great pain in the 
■Man lime from Ibe lighlneas with which my bands were lied. On denaading ' 
Ihe man of iDch lioleace, the only answer was abuae for not bohling my tongue. 
Tbe naater, the gunner, aurgeon, maaLer'a male, and Nelson the gardeoer, were 
kept caoBned below, and lb* fore-hatchway was guarded h) aentincla. The boal- 
■wain and carpenler, aod ateo Ihe cleik, were allowed to come on deck, where Ibey 
saw me alanding abaft tbe mizen-maal, with my bands tied behind my back, under 
a guard, wilh Chiiatian at their bead. The boatawaiu was then ordered la hoist 
out Ihe launch, acoHnpanied bjalhreal, if he did not do it inalanlly, to ta£e ciob 

The boat being hirialed out, Mr. Hayward nod Mr. HaHelt, two of Ihe mid- 
ahipnwD, and BIr. Samuel, Ifae clerk, were ordered into it, I demanded the m- 
tenlion of giiiog ibia ordef, and eodeatouced la persuade Ihe people ocar ma not 
to peraial m such acts of liolence ; but i[ iraa lo no el&cl-; for the Gonslant aoiwer 
was, "Hold your longue, ajr, or yon ore dead tUa moment." 

Tie maater had by Ihia time aent, requeating Ihat he might oome on deck, 
which waa penniued ; but be waa loan ordered bock again to his cabm. Uy ex- 
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KtioDi lo ImB dw tida af >Bun were sontiratdi wban ChriMiu, cbnif^ ibe 
oMkB ba bM Im ■ bavntM, ud hidding as bj tha curd aboui nf huidi with 
k ilrodg tripe, IbnalaDed me wilh bnnediUa dalh if I wDuM oat be quiet ; asd 
the TttuH UMkI ■• Iwd that finm coded aid bajBiwU Rxed. 

Ccitam ndniduab mn caUad ob la get into the boat, and tnre huiiied snr the 
Mp't ride; wb«m I eMdadad, IbM aloBR with them I «■ la be wt adrift. An- 
olW etbit to briag abaut a obaaga prDdiwed noAiBg but menua af baring mj 
bfana bkwn aat 

llw boatiwaia, aad Ihoae nunai wbo were to ba put iala (he boat, wan al- 
hMcd M mnHt twiaai eaoiai, Unaa, Muk, eordage, an eigbl^Dd-tmnlr galVni 
eaik of water; and Hr Samuel gal lU poimdi of bread, wilh a anall quBnlilr of 
mm and wise; ako a quadrant and OHopui: bat he woi pnhibiled, on pain of 
daalh, to Uodi anr map or aatronomkal book, and aaj iaunuMnt, of anj of mj 
anrrejaand drawnig*. 

Tba mlinaaa baring thna fan»d tboae af the loamea whom ther wiibed to get 
rid of into ibe boat, Chrialiao d>«cled a dram lo be aetred to eaeb of hk orew. I 
(btB uabappOr aaw Ibal nothiag eaoM ba dna Id recorer the dip. The ofltecra 
not aaU calM on dscfc, and breed orer Ibe dup*! ride iniD Ibe hoal, wliBe I wai 
kept apart (rmernr one abaft Iheniien-aut. Chliilian, armed wilh a baf Duet, 
Md die eord ^*'*™i[ m; buda, and tha guard arouad me ttood wilh (boi piecea 
eockad; bat on Uf daiing the ungrateful wtetehei lo Are, tber imoockrd then. 
Imae Har^, one of Ihem, 1 mw, had an ineliiiali<» to oiriil me; and ai be fed 
ne wilb ihaildock, mj lipa baing quita parched, we exptahied eaoh other*! •enti- 
■neatai hj boki, Bui lhi> mt obaerred, and he wu [enured. He Ibea got inio 
tbe boat, allempting lo leaie the ahip ; bower'er, he waa Gompalbd to relun. Some 
othen were aha kept, conliaTr to their noGnatiDD. 

It appeared lo nw^ that Qirialiaa waa aome time in donbl whrtbar he ahonld 
keep the carpentf r or hia malei. At length be determiiied 1^ Ibe latter, and ihe 
carpenter wu ordered hilo Ibe boat. He waa penmUed, Ihougfa not wilhont oppo- 
•itifMi, to take hlatODl-chen. 

Mr. SamuebaecnredmjjoamaltBndeommiMiM, withMxne important aUp-papcn; 
11^ he did wilh great reululioo, though itrictlj wUched. He attemptnl lo mre 
the time-keeper, and a box wilh m; aurreji, dramnga, and remain for fifteen 
Jaarvpaat, which were rerj nnioeroui, when he waa hurried awaj widi— **Dama 
four ejei, jou are well oCT to gel what fou bare." 

Much altercation took place amoog Ihe mutioooa crew during the tnwaactioa of 
tbia whole afiair. Some aworc, " 1 11 be damoed if he doea nol flod hia wa; home, 
if be gelB aojr thing wilh him," nteasiog me ; ajid when the carpenlei't cbeit waa 
OBtrjiag awa;, "Damn mj ejes, he will haie aveaacl buill io a nionlh;" wlule 
olhcn ridiculed the hrlplera titoaiioii of the boat, which was itij deep in Ihe 
water, and had ao htlle room for Ihoae who wete in her, Aa foi Chriatian, ba 
aeemed si if medilalmg dealruction on himaelT and eierj ooe else, 

I Baked fur armi, but the mutincera laughed at me, and aaid I waa wall ac- 
quainted with Sie people among whom I wai goii% ; four cutlataea, howeier, were 
thrown into Ibe boat, after we were leered aalem. 

'Die oSeen and men being in the twal, thej oolj wailed fiir me, of which tbe 
Btaater-al-arnn informed Chrialiao, who then aaid, " Come, Captain Bh'gh, four 
oScera and men are now in the boat, and jou mizBt go with them ; if jou niierapl lo 
make the leaal reaialaiiee, jou will iutatillf be put lo death ;" and wilhoul further 
cereoionj, I waa forced over the lide bj a tribe ^ armed ruffians, where thej untied 
Df handa. Being in Ihe beat, we were leered aitem bj a rope. A few piecei of poik 
wne Ibrown to lu, also the ^ur cullancn. Tbe arnwurer and calpeoter'a mate then 
eaSedoutto ms lo reotember that the; haduo baDdiDthetranMotioD, After hariog 
been kept amne time to make iport for tlieae unfeeling wrelchat, and having nndra^ 
gone much ridicule, we were al length caal adrift in ihe open ocean. 

Eighteen peraoni were wilb me in Ihe boat,— the mailer, actiog lurgeoo, boliniil, 
gunaer, boalawain, carpenter, mailer, and quarter-masler'a mate, two quarter- 
maiten, the sail-maker, two cooka, mj clerk, the butcher, and a bof. There re- 
mained on board, Plelcher Christian, the niaster't mate ; Peler Hafwood, Edward 
Young, Oeorge Stewart, midahipmen; ti>e maaler-at.armi, gunner'a mate, boal- 
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■naiD'a a»te, gnrdener, armourer, c(trpeiil«'B male, earpenlcr's irew, umI (buneta 
KBnien, heiDg altagstbir the moat able sua of lEte ihlp'a compan;. 

Hikf ing little or do nind, me rowed pretly ful lawarda (be Mux) of Tofoa, which 
bore Dorth-een about tea leaipie* duUut. The ship »bile in lighl sleered weit- 
mrlh-wett, but this I conaidered ddIj' aa a feint, for when we were Mat awaf. 
"Huzza for OlabeileP wu frequenllT beard among (he tnutioeeTL 

Chriniui, the chief of iheoi, wai of a respectable famil; in Ibe north of Eogkod. 
This was (be third Toyage he bad made with me. NctwithatandiDg the roughnSM 
with which I was (realed, the remembrsnce of paH kiodDeiiea produced Kow 
remorse in him. While the; were forcing me out of llie shiii, I aiked hioi whether 
Ihii WBi a proper return for the maDj ioslanciw be had experienced of mj friendibipF 
He appeared disturbed at the queilion, and aoBWered, with much emotion, "TIM 
—Captain Bligb—tbat i) the tiling— 1 am io liell- 1 am in hell." Hit abilittea M 
take charge of the tbird watch, aa I had bo diiided (he sbip't oonpan;, were fultf 
equal to the task. 

Uajwood wa* aba of a reapectable faniil} in the north of England, and a ronn; 
roao otabilitiea, aa well u Chriatian. Theie (wo had been ohjecia of my particulai 
regard and atteii(ioa, and [ had taken great pains to iBilmcl them, baring enler- 
lained hopes thai, aa profetaiooal meu. tlie; would have beoome a credit to their 
COUDU7. Young was well recommeDded ; and Stewart of credi(able parents iu the 
Orkneyi, at which place, on the return al the Rewlution from the Soalh Seat, 
in 1780, we receiTed u monj ciiilities, that in conaideration i^ tbcae alone I sboulil 
gladly hsTo taken him wilh uie. But be had alwaya borae n good chaiscter. 

When 1 bad time to reflect, on inward aatiafaetlou prereated the depreanon of 
mj tpirita. Vet. a few lioun before, mj litualioD had been pecubailj flattNiag ; 
I hod a abip in Ibe moat perfeel order, atored with oTerj n^eaaaiy, bo(h for health 
and aerrice ; the object of the Tojage woa attained, and tWD-diirda of it now com- 
pleted. The remaining part had eier; proipect of aucoen. 

It will naturally be oaked, what could be the cauae uf aucb n reroli ! In aniwer, 
I can odI]' conjecture that Ibe mulineen had SsUered tbemaelica wilb the hope of a 
bappler life among the Otabeitaoa (faaii the; could poaublj eojof in England; which, 
joiaed to aume remalc connexioBa, moat probablj occaaioiied Ibe whole transaction. 

The women of Olataeite are handaomc, mild, and cheerful in mannen and eon- 
Tersation; poHeaaed of great aenaibilitf, and have auffldea( debcacj to make tfaem 
be admired and bekied. The chiefa were » macb attached to our people, (bat 
Ihej ralber encouraged their ata; among them than olherwiie, and eyen mode tlicm 
promises of large pwacaaioca. Under these, and maaj other concomitant ciicunt- 
atancea, it ought bardlj lo be (be lubject of surprise that a aet oF aailon, most of 
them Toid of connexion*, should be led awaj, where thef had (be power of fixing 
(hemselieain the midst of plenlj, in one Of the finest ialands in the world, where Atn 
was no neceaail; to labour, and where the allurements oF diaaipatiDo are be;ond anf 
conception tliat can be formed of it. The utmost, however, that a commander 
could bare expected, waa desertions, such a* haic alreodj happened more or lea* in 
(be Soo(h Seas, and not on act of open mutiuf. 

But the lecrecf of this mutiny aurpuses belief. Thirteen of the pailj wlio were 
now with me had alwajis lived forward among the seamen ; yet ndlber the;, nor the 
■ of Christian, Stewart, Haywood, and Young, had erer obaeired odt 
cite suapiclooofwhat wot plotting; and ilia not wondnful if I fell 
a sacrmce 10 11, my mind being entirely free from suapicioa. Perhaps, had marine* 
been on board, a sentinel at my cabin-door might hate prerenled it; tot I coiutandf 
slept with (be door open, that (be officer of (be wa(ah mi^t haie accev lo me on all 
Dcoasioni. If the mutiny had been occasioned by any grie»ancei, either real or 
imn^iaij, I muat hate discovered lymptoms of discontent, which would hara put 
me on my guard; but it was far otherwise. With Christian, in psilicular, I waion 
(he moat friendly terms; thai very day he was engaged to haie dined with me; and 
tile preceding nighi he excused hinuelf from supping with me on pretence of in- 
dispontion, for which I (ell conoemed, baring no BUspici(Hi of his honouror integrity. 
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Etemat ijurit of the cbaioleM mind 1 
BrighteBt in duugeoni, Libaty! tboa art. 
For then tby habitation is the heart — 
The heart whidi lore of thee a^iw can bind; 
And wben Ibj mdi to fatten are conngn'd — 
, To fetteri, and the damp ranlt'i daylese gloom, 

Thar conntrj oonqnen trith their nutrtprdom. 
And Freedom'* fame finds wings on erarj wind. 
Chilloo 1 &y priton it a holy place, 

And thj lid floor an altar — for "t wai trod, 
Until hit Toy itepi hare left a trace. 
Worn, ai if diy cold panmant were a M>d, 
Bj BomuTard 1 ' — Haj none fiioM marks ebce I 
. For tbey appeal from ^ranaj to Ood. 
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I. 

M5 hair ii gray, bat not with yean. 
Nor grew it while 
in a gin^ night,' 
Aa meii'i hare grown bom sodden faani 
My limb* are bow'd, though not irith t^ 

Bot mated with & tUb repoae. 
For tbej have been a dungeon's ipoilf. 

And mine hai been the fate of ^M 
To whom the goodly earth and cur 
Are baun'd, and ban'd^forbidden fare ; 
But this waa for my'Iatber'a futb 
I aufier'd chains and courted death ■• 
That Isdier periih'd at the stake 
For tenets he would not foraake i 
And fof the same his lineal race 
In darkneat faand a dweUing-plac^ 
Wt were sereu — who now are one,. 

Six in youth, and one in age, 
fudib'd as they had begun, 

Frond of persecution's rage : 
One in fire, and two in field. 
Their beUef with blood have seal'd ; 
Dying as their father Hei, 
For ^ God their foes denied : 
Three were in a dungeon cast, 
Of whom tbit wreck ia left the Last, 

n. 

There are aeren pillars of Gothic mould, 
b Chillon's dungeons deep and oU ; 
There are seven cokimna massy and grey. 
Dim with a dull imprison'd ray, 
A sunbeam which hath lost its way. 
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And throng^ the crarlce aifd the deft 
Oflbe thidcwaDu fallen and left. 
Creeping o'er Ihe floor m damp. 
Like a marsh't meteor lamp : 
And ID each pillar there it a rloj^. 

And ID each ring there is a chain ; 
That iron is a cankering thing, 

For in these limbs it* teeth remain. 
With marks that will not wear awa;. 
Till I have done mth this new day, 
Which DOW i« painful to these eyes, 
Which have not seen Ihe son so rise 
For years — I cannot count them o'er, 
I lost their long and heavy score. 
When my last brother droop'd and died. 
And I lay Uving by lus side. 

ni. 

They chun'd ds each to a column stone. 
And we were three — yet, each done ; 
We could not more a single pace. 
We could not see each othir''s face. 
But with that p^ and livid light 
That made ns strangers in our sight : 
And thus together, yet apart— 
Fetter'd in hand, but pined in heart — 
'T was still some solace. In the dearth 
, Of the pure elements of eartii. 
To hearken to each other's speech. 
And each turn comforter to each. 
With some new hope, or legend old, 
Or song heroically bold -. 
But even these at lengdi grew cold. 
Onr voices took adreary tone, 
An echo of the dnngeon-etone, 
A grating sound — not full and free 
As they of yore were wont to be : 
It might be fancy^iDt to me 
They never sonnded like oitr own. 

IV. 

1 was the eldest of die diree. 
And to uphold and cheer flie rest 
I ought to do— and did my best — 

Aad each did well in his degree. 
The youngest, whom my father loved. 

Because onr mother's brow wn givea 

To him, with eyes as blue as heav«o. 
For him my soul was sorely moved : 
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And tmlj'might it b« £itre«t 

To aee sdch bird in sach a nest i 

For be wa« beautjfiil is day — 
(When day was beautifal to me 
As to joung eagles, being free) — 
A polar day, wbich will not see 

A ganset till its sniamer 'a gone. 
Its sleepless sniDmer of long light. 

The anaw-ckd offspring of the sun : 
And thos he was as pare an'd bright. 

And in his natural B|urit gay. 

With tears for nought but others' ills. 

And then fiiey flow'd like monntun rill>, 

Unless he could assuage the woe 
- WUdi be abborr'd to view belotr. 



The other was as pure of mind. 
But form'd to combat with his kind ; 
Strong in bis frame, and of a mood 
Which 'g^nst the world in war bad stood. 
And perisb'd ia the foremost rank 

With joy: — but not in chaini to pine ; 
His spirit mtber'd with their cUnlc, 

I saw it ulently dei^e — 

And so percbiuice in sooth did mine i 
But yet I forced it on to eheer 
Those relics of a home to dear. 
He was a bnoter of dw hills. 

Had foUow'd there the deer and wolf : 

To tum this dungeon was a gtdf , 
And fetter'd feet the wMit of ilk. 

VI, 

Lake Leman lies by Chilton's walk *' 
A dionsand feet in deptfa below 
Its massy waters meet and flow ; 
Thus nmcb the fotbom-lioe was atalt 
From ChUlon's sDow-while battlemeM,^ 

Which round about tiie ware eethraia : 
A doable dungeon wall and wave 
Hare made — and Gke a Uviag grave. 
Below the sitrface of the lake 
The dark vault lies wherein we 1^ i 
We heard it ripple night and iay. 

Sounding o'er onr heads it kiiOck'4 : 
And 1 have felt the winter's spray 
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Watt through the ban when windi ncre high. 

And wanton in the happy aUj ; 

And then the very rock hath rock'd. 
And I have felt it shake unshock'd, 

BecauM I coold hare gmiled to eee 
The death that would hare let me &ee. 



VII. 
I laid my nearer brother pined, 
1 laid his nughty heart declined. 
He loathed and pnt away Iub food ; 
It waa not that 't waa coarse and rode. 
For we were nsed to hunters' fare, 
And for the like had little care. 
The milk drawn from the moanttun goM 
Was changed for water from the moat ; 
Oar bread was each as captives' tears 
Have moisten'd many a thousaDd year*. 
Since man first pent his fellow men 
Like bmtes within an iron den : 
Bnt what were these to qb or bim ? 
These wasted not his heart or limb ; 
My brother's sovlwas of that mould 
Which ja a palace had grown cold, 
Had his &ee breatiiiug been denied 
The range ofthe steep monntuo's side, 
Bot why delay the truth?— he died. 
I saw, and conld not hold his head. 
Nor reach his dying hand — nor dead, 
Though hard I strove, but strove in vain. 
To read and gnash my bonds in twain' 
He ^d — and thej onlock'd his chain. 
And acoop'd for him a shallow grave 
Even from the cold earth of our cave. 
I hegg'd them, as a boon, to lay 
His corse in dust whereon the day 
iVf ight sliiue : it was a foolish thought, 
Bnt then within my brun it wrought. 
That even in death bis free-bom breast 
In such a dungeon could not rest. 
I might h^ve spared my idle prayet — 
They coldly laugh'd — and laid him Aere : 
The flat and turfless earth above 
The being we so much did love ; 
His empty ch^ above it leant, 
Such murder's Gtting monument ! 
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vin. 

But lie, the brdurita and the flower. 

Most cbemh'd since bis natal honr, 

Hit mother'! image ia fair face. 

The infant lave of all his nee. 

His nurtji'd father's dearest Ihooght, 

My latest care, for whom 1 sooght 

To board my Gfe, that bis might be 

Lest wretched uonr, and one daj free ; 

He, too, nbo yet bad held autired 

A spirit natural or inspired — 

He, too, was strock, and daj by day ' 

Was witber'd on Hm stalk away. 

Ob God ! it is a fearful diing 

To see tba hnman sool take wing 

In any sb^, in any mood. 

I *re seen it rushing forth in blood, 

I Ve seen it on ths bieaking ocean 

Slti*e with a nroln conraltire motion ; 

I Ve seen the sick and ghastly bed 

Of sin delirions with its dread : 

Bat these wttt liorrora — this was woe 

Unmix'd with sacb — but sore and sloi^ 

He faded, and so calm and meek, 

So softly worn, so sweetly weak. 

So tearless, yet >o tendeT'kind, 

And grieved for those he left behind ; 

With all Ibe while a cheek whose bloom 

Wsa as a mockery of the tomb, 

Whose tints as gently snnk away 

As a departing rainbow's ray — 

An eye of most transparent li^t. 

That almoal made the dungeon bright ; 

And not a word of mnrmnr — not 

A groan o'er his ontimelj lot ; 

A little talk of better days, 

A little bope my own to raise. 

For I was rank in ulence — tost 

la this last loss, of all the most. / 

And then the ughs be would suppress 

Of fainting natare's feebleness, 

More slowly drawn, grew less and less. 

I listcn'd, tmt I could not bear — 

I call'd, for 1 was wild irith fear— 

I koew 't was hi^leas, hot my dread 

Would not be tims adnMinisbed ; 

1 call'd, and thought I heard a soond — 

I burst ny chain with one stroi^ bomid, 
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And nuh'd to bin : — I fouad him not, 
1 only itirT'd in tbu bUck ipot, 
/ odIj lived — / taHj drew 
Tlie accnrsed breath of dni^eon dew : 
The lut— die sole— the deareet IMc 
Between me and the eternal brink. 
Which hound me to mj falling race, 
Wu broken in thii fatal pUoe. 
' O'oe on the earth, and one beneatli — 
My brothen — both had ceased to breatfw ; 
I took diat band nUch lay n) itiU, 
Ala* ! my own waa fall aa chill ; 
I had not strength to itir, or atiiTe, 
But felt that 1 waa aiJU alire— 
Afraolic feeling when we know 
That what we love shall ne'er be ao. 

1 know not why 

1 could not die, 
I had no earthly hope— bntUA, 
And that forbade a sdeih dtaO. 



What next befel me then and there 

I know not well — I never knew — 
Fint came the Ion of light, and air. 

And then of darkneti too : 
I had no thooght, no feeling — none^ 
Among the atones I stood a itone. 
And was, scarce conscious what I wist. 
As shrnblesa crags within the mist ; 
For all waa blank, and bleak, and gray — 
It waa not night — it was not day. 
It was not even the dungeon -light. 
So hateful to my heavy sight, 
Bnt vacancy absorbing space ; 
And fixedness without a place : 
There were no stars — no earth — no time- 
No check— no change— no good — no crir 
But ulence, and a tilirless breath 
Which neither was of life nor death ; 
A sea of stagnant idleness, 
BHikd, bonndless, mute, and motionless ! 

X. 

A light broke in upon my brain, — 

It was the carol of a bird ; 
It oeased, and then it came again. 

The sweetest aong ear ever heard : 
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' And mine wa« Ibanlibl, till my eyai 
IUd orer with tbe glad tucpriie, 
And they that moment cadd not Me 
1 was the mate ofnuKfy. 
But then by dnll degreei cams back 
My Koaes to their wonted batk : 
I saw the dnngeon w^i and fiooi 
Close tlowly round me aa before ; 
1 raw the glimmer of tha inn 
Creeping as it before had done ; 
But throagh Ae crerice where itcasM 
That bird woa perch'd, a* food M>4tMue, 

And tamer dian span die trM ; 
A lovely bird, with awre wings. 
And song that said a Oiaiuaod tlungs. 

And seem'd to say diem aU for dmJ/ 
I never raw ila like before, 
1 ne'er ^11 see its Ukeneu more : 
It leem'd like me to want a mate, 
Bnt was itot half so desolate ; 
And it was come to love me when 
None lived to love me so again. 
And cheering from my dungeon's brink. 
Had brought me back to feel and think. 
1 know not if it late were free, ■ 

Or broke its cage to perch on Dune, 
Bnt knowing well captivity. 

Sweet bird '. I could not wish for thine ! 
Or if it were, in winged guise, 
A visitant from Paradi^ ; , 
For — Heaven for^ve that thought ! tbe while 
Wtuch made me both to weep and smile — 
1 sometimes deem'd that it might be 
My brother's soul come down to me ; 
But then at last away it flew. 
And then 't was mortal— well I knew. 
For he would never thos have flown. 
And left me twice so doubly lone,— 
Lone — as the cone witUu its shroud. 
Lone — as a soLtary doad, 

A single cloud on a sunny day, 
WUle alt tlie rest of heaven is clear, 
A frown upon tbe atmospl)ere. 
That bath no buiincM t« appear 

When skies are bloe, nod earth is gay^ 

XI. 
A kind of change came in my tale, . 
My keepers grew ci 
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I knoff not w\at hod made dwm M — 
They were inured to ngbti of woe — 
Bot 90 it wa* : my broken cluuQ 
With Unki nnfsiten'd did remaio, 
And it wu liberty to itride 
Along tay ceil inm lide to aide. 
And op and down, ind then allnrait, 
' And tread it oyer erery part ; 
And ronnd the pillari one by Oii«> 
RetnmiDg where my walk begnn, 
Aroiding only, ai I trod, 
Hy brolbm' graret without a lod ; 
For if I thooght with heedles* tread 
My step profaned their lowly bed, 
Hy breath came gaipingly and thick, 
And my cnuh'd heart fell blind and tick. 

Xll. 

1 made a footing la the wall- 
It was not there&om to escqwi 
For 1 had bnried one and all 

Who loved me in a human sh^e, 
And the whole earth would henceforth be 
A wider priion unto me. 
Mo eluld — no rire — no kia bed I, 
No partner id my minerj : 
I thought of tlus, and I was glad. 
For thought of them had made me mad. 
But 1 wai corioui to ascend 
To my biTr'd windows, and t« bend 
Once more upon the moimtains Hgh 
The quiet of a bring eye. 

xm. 

I saw llkem — and they were the same, 
Tbey were not changed like me w fnune ; 
1 saw thtir thousand years of sdow 
On hig^i — their wide long lake below, 
And the blue Rhone in fullest flow ■■ 
1 heard the torrents leaji and gush 
O'er channell'd rock and broken bushi 
I saw the white-wall'd distant town, 
And winter sails go skimming down ; 
And tlien there was a little isle,* 
Which in my very face did smile. 

The only one iu view ; 
A small green isle, it seem'd no more, 
Scarce broader than my dungeon floor. 
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Bnt in it there vrere three tall tree*, 
And o'er it blew the moDDl^ breeze. 
And by it. there were waten flowing. 
And on it there were young flowen giovnog. 

Of gentle breath and hue. 
The fish awam by the caalle nail. 
And they seem'd joyoiu each and idl : 
The ea^ rode the rising bla*t, 
Methongbt be never flew so hst. 
As then to me he seem'd to By, 
An^ then new tears came in my eye, 
' And I felt troubled — and would &in 
I hod not left my recent chain,; 
And when I did descend again. 
The darkness of my dim abode 
Fell 00 me as a hrary load ; 
It was as is a new-dng grave. 
Closing o'er one we songht to save ; 
And jet my ^ance, too mncb oppreat, ' 
Had almost need of snch a rest. 

XIV. 

It nught be montha, or years, or days, 

I k^t no count — I took no note, 
I had DO hope my ^ea to raise 

And clear them of tbnr dreary mote ; 
At last men came to set me &ea, 

1 ask'd not why, and rech'd not where ; 
It was at length the same to me, 
Fetter'd or fetterless to be — 

I leam'd to love de^air. 
And thni wbcD &ey appear'd at last, 
And all my bonds aside were cast. 
These heavy walls to me had grown 



And half I felt as they were come 
To tear me from a second home : 
With spiders I had friendship made. 
And watch'd tbem in tbeir sallen ttade. 
Had seen the mice by moonlight play. 
And why should 1 feel less than they? 
We were all inmates of one place. 
And 1, the monarch of eadi race. 
Had power to kiU-^yet, atrange to tell t 
Id qmet wa had leam'd to dwell : 
My very chains and I grew friends. 
So mncfa a long communion tends 
To make m what we are :— even I 
Begain'd my freedom ti^ a wgh. 
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Prasfoii de BDnniiud, flk de Louie de Bnmirard', originBire de Sejiael et Sei- 
KiieurdeLai]e>,iiwinileaI49G; il fit KB itudn 4 TVirin. Bn l&IO, JMD-Ain^ de 
BoDnitard, bod oncle, lui riugm ie Plicnrt lb SnMVnM, qd BboDttnait aa 
mun de Gen^ie, et qui fonnwl nn b^n^fiw onuidJiftUs. 

Ce grBsd homme [Bmoif ud mMle ce litre pal la force il« Km ime, k. droilure 
de SOD c<Bur, la noblesne de hb inteotiaaa, la Hageiee de eea ciHueib, le coonge de 
WD d^miTchea, I'^teodue de ih coDnuMBn*, el h liiadl^ de ton eapril), ce grmnd 
homme, qui eidlera I'admiistiaii da MU Bsnx qn'sne (eflB Mruqoe peal eioore 
imouTcnr, iiapirera encore la ploi rire rectMiiaii»nee. dad* laciBars de* G^dctdis 
qui oiment Oenire. BooniTani en fut teujonTB ud dca plui fermee appuia : poor 
aHurer liL liberie de doLtc r^publique, il ue ciaigDit pai de perdre soureot la neme ; 
a Dublia too lepoe ; i m^priv see richenee ; il ne otgligea ricn pour afennir le 
bouheor d'use palrie qu'il bononi de (on cb<ux : its ce oiameDl 3 la ch^iit oamae 
lephiaz^^de aes cilorens ; illfttanit ancfia^idilid'nBkJiaai etdteinit dui 
hiatoire arec ta Duvet6 d'mi phikwopbe et la ehalour d'uo paUioLa 

II dil duit le commencement de son bialobe de Genife, que, dit qu'il tot com- 
■ nmci de lire rhiitoire dea lUtliant, il n tenlit MlriAii par ten goM pnur Um 
Tipabtiquea, dwt it tpoiDa totftmrt la ititirtft . o'en ee gait pom la liberty 
qui loi fit nam doule sdopler Genete paurn patHa. ' 

BoDni¥aid, encore jeune^ B'umonfa hautemenl connne la d^eUBV de Geo^re 
conlie le Due de Savaye et I'^iflqoe. 

En 1519, BomiitBid derint le nujtjr de B palrie : le Doc de SaTDy e ftant entiS 
dam OtsiTe aiec cinq cents hommes, Bonnifant eidgnil le reMCntimenl dn due ; 
il todIuI h relirer i F^bourg pour en Writer lea Mtai ; Bah il tat Irabi par deni 
hommeB qui raccompagnaienl, el cDoduil par ordie du piuoe a GbeUa, Da il mla 
priNDnier pendant deui ann. BonniTatd £tait malbeureuz d^ aes Toy a nea; 
oinune tea malheura n'staienl point ndenti ion xile pour GcD^Te, il jtail toniotin 
un eonemi redoulaUe poui ceui qui la masf ^nl, et par nxmbfiea i derail tin 
eipoaiA leun conpa, II fst rencontrt m I6W anr I* Jisa, paldai nlausqui la 
djponilUient, el qui lemirent encore entrelw main dn Duo deSoTorei cApriDoele 
fit enfermer dans le cliftteau de CbiUon, du il reata Una iOe inlerrog^ iuaqn'oi 163S ; 
ilfut alon d^tirr^parlea BenKua, qui I'^mparirent du paja deVaud, 

BonniTard, en nrlanl de aa caplinM, eol le i^aiair de trouier Gen^te tibre et r^ 
fonn^ ; ki i^publiqne a'empreaa de lid liradguer la nooanaiaaanee el de le d^ 
dofluu^er dea maux qu'il arait aaaS*rt* ; ellele fetulbour§aoicda latlk aunoii 
de join 1B3S ; eDe Ini donna la aaaoD babil^ autrelbii pai le Vuaiie-Q^iial, el 
cDe hii aaigna one peniion de 900 ^ua d'or laal qu'U s^joumeiait i Oeniie. It 
bit adoii dam le Conaeil dea Deux-Centa en I5Sr. 

BoDDiranl u'apaafini d'etre atOe; qviaaroir tiaTaSM i rendreOcD^e libre, Q 
rjonil il la rendre lol^rante. Bonaiiud sBgagvt le Ooaaail i ,K«srdar anx eod£- 
Baaadquea et aux pajaona un temps su^aaDt pour cxatDlner lea propoailiona qu*on 
leur iuMul; il r^uaait par aa douceur : aa ptjche toujoun le chrialiaaiama aiec 
inecii qnand on lepi^che aTec charity. 

Bonninrd fut savant : aea nanuacnl*, qui ■MI dan la Hbliothique publique, 
jmHiTent qu'il aiait bien lu lea auleaia elwqnv Ididui, et qu^ avail apfvofoodi k 
thiologie et Tbiaioire. Ce gnnd homme aunoU la scieneet, el il eragiail qu'eilc* 
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pouiaUnt fure La gloire de Oen^re ; aiuii il ne a%lige> rim pour U 

Tine DUMBnte; ea 1661, il dDOiia a bibUatbiqae an pnblie ; eHefuIleec 

^t de aaUe bibUotUque puUique ; eleetUrre* nalcnpaitia lei nnaeinem 

taikm da qidosiime riide qn'oa Toil duM autre ooUwUob. EbOii, pendHU k 

mb^ uuSe, ce boa palriMe imtinu h rjpabliqne »a h^tiire, i coodiiiaa qu'dle 

•nplraenit H* bUi i eutnteur Is eolKge dMt OD praietait U fbsdalion. 

ti pantt qua BooniTvd BWonit en 157D; mai*(m na pent rHmtai, puce qu'il 
f a DM lacane dam la M^<utJc«e depuii le nuui da JiuUet IGTO jutqu'm ISH. 
Note 3. Page 367. 

Ludnieo Statta, and athen. — The nme ii aiearleJ af Maria AnlaioeUa't, the 
wi{ei>(LDmiX.Vl., Ihougbpotin qaitewahorla period. Oriel i* nidto hnaihe 
■ame effect: W (ucb, aad not la fear, ihit cbaoge in ivf VM ta be atlribnl«d. 
Nate 8. Page SG9. 

Tbe Cb&Ieau de CbiDoii it ainulad belween Clareni and Vineneuie ; which lail 
u at one extremily of the Lake .at Genera. On iu lefl are (be enlnaoe* of the 
Rbone, aod oppoaile are Ibe beigbU of Meillerie and the range of Alpt abare BA- 
Teret and St. Oingo. 

Neaj it, cm a hill behind, i> a toiraDt ; bekw it, washing ite naDi, tba lake hai 
been bthomed lo the depth af BOO feel (French mmauiel : within it are a range nf 
dungeont, in which the ai]j itSwmen, end nibeeqaentlf priaoaen of elate, were 
eonSned. Acroa ane of the Taulla ia a beam black wilb age, on which we were 
infonneddiattheiviulaiBedwenranDerlr executed. In Ihe cella are men pillara, 
at rathn eight, ana being baVBcrgad in the wall; in eone of time are ringi tor the 
fetteti and Ihe fettered ; in the pafement tbe atepi of BoDniiard haie left their 
tmon — be wa* i"nBiml hat moral jean. 

It Ii hj thia caalle tlM Raoieeau baa filed the cataalropbe of hb H^knte, in the 
reacoa af ane af bet ahitdien by Julie frnm the water i the ihock of which, and the 
illnesi produoed bj the imnwriion, ii tho cause at her death. 

TheChUeaaii large, and aeen along Ihe lake Ibr a great diMasce. Thawtdli 

Noted. Page 364. 

Between Ihe antraneea of the Rhone and ViQeneuTe, not Tar frran Chilian, ii a 
Terr HnaU iiland ; tbe onlj ana I conM perceiTe, in my Tajage round and orer Ihe 
lake, within iti dnHUaference. It eootaina a liew treea (I thiiik not aboie three), 
andframitinn^renenanddiiiiuuiiraBisehatapeeiiliareCMnpon the naw. 

When Ihe forgoing poem waa oompaaed 1 wee not euBcienllj aware of the 
Matarr of Bosnirard, or I iboold bave eadeaiound to digml^ &t luhject br an 
attempt la celehnle hia oaomge aad hia lirtnea. Sana accannt af hia l^e will be 
bund in a note appended to the " Sonnel oa CbiUon," with which I hare been far- 
mriiedb]! the kindneat af a dtinen of that republic, which iaitill praudof tbe »e- 
■orr of a man woithj of Iha bnl age af ancient freedom. 
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'T IB known, at least it (boold be, that thiovghont 
Alt conntciM of the Catholic penluuion, 

Some weekB before SIvorC'Tuesday comes abost. 
The people taka their fiU of recreatioD, 

And buy repentance, ere they grow d«Toat, 
However higb their rank or low their Italian, 

With fiddling, feasting, dancing, drinking, maakiilft 

And other thing* thM nuj be had for aaking'. 

U. 
The moment night with duaky mantie covers 

The skies (and the more duskily tbe better). 
The lime less liked by husbands than by loren 

Be^ns, and prudeby flings aside her fetter ; 
And gaiety oo restle&s tjploe horers, 

Girling with all the gidUnta who beset her ; 
And there are songs and quavers, roaring, humming, 
Qnitara, and every other sort of stramniing. 

Ul. 

And there are^eises sp1en<Ud, bot fantastical, 
Masks of all times and nations, Tnrki and Jews, 

And hartecjoins and clowns, with feats gymnastical, 
Greeks, Romans, Yankee-doodles, and Hindoos; 

All kinds of dress, except the ecclesiastical. 
All people, as their fancies hit, may choots; 

But no one in these parts may qniz the clergy — 

Therefore take heed, ye freetluukers I I cbarKe je. 
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Yoo 'd better mdk aboat begirt wilfa brim, 
Initead of coat and laall-cbitbee, than pnt on 

A nngla ititch reflecting apoo fiian, 
AlthoD^ yovk nrOT« it only wai in fan i 

"nej 'd haal yoa o'er Iba cmlf , and idr dw fires 
Of FUegefiion witb enrj inolfaer'B toa. 

Nor ta.y one man lo cool the caoldion'* babble 

Tbat boird joar bonea, oakfi jroa paid tbem donble. 

V. 
But, aaving tUi, yon maj pnt on iriuta'er 

Yon like, bjwaj of doublet, cape, or cloak. 
Such aa in Hoosioiilb'<tTcet, or in Bag Fair, 

Wonld rig joa out in (erionineMor jtto; 
And eren in Italy nch jJaoea are, 

Witb prettier Damei in lofter accenta (poke. 
For, bating CoTODt-garden, I can hit on 
No place that '« call'd " Piaxia" in Great Britain. 

VI. 
Thi* feait ia named the CaniiTal, irfaieh, being 

Interpreted, implieo, " fivewell to fieah :" 
So call'd, becanH, the name and thing agteeing, 

Throng4i Lent they lire on Gab both salt and freib. 
But wbj tbej niber Lent with to mncb fflee in. 

Is more than 1 can td, ajthoogb I gnesa 
'T is tu we take a glaa* witb friends at parting. 
Id the stage-eoacb or packet, just at starting. 

VII. 
And thus tbcsy bid breweD to carnal dishes, 

And solid meat*, and bighly-Hipiced ragools, 
To live for forty days on ill-^ess'd fishes. 

Because they hare no lances to thrir stews, 
A thing which canaes many "poobs" and" pisbes," 

And Kreral oaths (which would not snit the Muse). 
From trarellers accnstoin'd from & boy 
To eat thnr salmon, at tba least, witb soy : 

vm. 

And therefore hnmbly I wonld recommend 
" Thecnrioos in fish aance," bafore they cjoaa 

lie aea, to hid Ibor cook, oi wife, or friend. 
Walk or ride to Aie Strand, and boy m gross 

(Or if «et oat beforehand, diese may send 
By any means leaat liable to lota), 

Ketcbap, Soy, ChiU-megar, and Harvey, 

Or, by the Lord ! a Lent will wdl nigh ttarre ye ; 
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That ii l« say, if joat retiglon '» Romau, 
Aud jou at Rome would <lo aa Romans do, 

According to the proverb, — ahhough no man. 
If foreign, ii obliged to fast ; and you, 

If protestuit, or sickly, or a woman. 
Would rather dine in ain on a ragont — 

Dine, and be d — d ! — I don't mean to be coonte — 

Bnt that 'b tiie penalty, to «ay no wone. 



Of an the placet where the Cv^und 
Vu most facetious in the days ofyore, 

For dance and song, and serenade, and ball, 
And masqne nd mime, and mysteiy, and in 

Than Ihave time to tell' now, or at all, 
Venice the bell from evwy city bore ; 

And at the moment whsn I Gx my story, 

That lea-bom city was in all her gloiy. 



They '« pretty faces yet, those same Venetians, 
Black eyes, arch'dbrows, and sweet npressions it 

Sncb as of old were copied from the Oredans, 
In ani»ent arts by modnns mimick'd ill ; 

And like so many Veonies of Titian's 

(The best 's at FloraDce—ve it, if ye wiU> 

' They look when leaning over the balcony. 

Or slepp'd &om oat a picture .by Qiorg^one, 

Xll. 

Whose tints are trath and beaaty at their best ; 

And when jod to Manfrini's palace go. 
That picture (howsoever &ne the rest) 

Ii lovehest to my imnd of aD the show i 
It may perhaps he also to your xWt, 

And that 's the canie 1 rhyme upon it soi : 
. 'T is but a portrait of his son, and wife. 
And self: bnt lueh a woman ! love in life i 

xm. 

Love io {nil life and length, not love ided, 
Ho, nor ideal beauty, tliat fine name. 

9iit umething better still, »o letj rtal^ 

That the sweet model most hare been the-sanw i 

A thing that yon would porcbase, beg, oc steal. 
Were 't not impossible, besides a shame : 

The face recabsome face, as 'twere with pain, 

YoD once have seen, bnt ne'er wiU see again : 



bvGoogk' 



BYRON« WOBK& 



One of diose forms which flit bj us, when wu 
Are young, and fix our eyes on e»ety face ; 

And, oh ! the lovelinew at limes we see 
In momentary glidiDg, the soft^ace. 

The yoath, the bloom, the beauty which agree 
In many a naraelets being we retrace. 

Whose course ajid home we knew not, nor sh^ know. 

Like the lost Pleiad, ' seen no more below. 

XV. 

I said that like a picture by Oiorgiana 
Venetian women were, and so they ore. 

Particularly seen from a balcony 

(Tor beauty 'b sometimes best let off alai] ; « 

And there, just like a heroine of Ooldoni, 

They peep from ont the blind, or o'er the bu- ; 

And, trndi to say, they "re mostly very pretty. 

And rather like to ihow it. more 'a the pity ! 

XVI. 

For glances beget oglei, »glM ligfas. 

Sighs wishes, wishes word*, and words a letter, 

Vniich flies on wings of ligbt-beel'd lUen^ries, 
Who do such things because they know no better ; 

And then, Ood knows what mischief may arise. 
When loTe links two young peqiU in one fetter ; 

Vile assignations, and adultcrona beds. 

Elopements, broken vows, and hearts, and bevla. 

xvn. 

Shakspeare described the sta in Desdemona 

As very fur, but yet sospect in fame. 
And to ttis day, from Venice to Verona, 

Sndi matters may be probably the same. 
Except that since those times was nerer known a 

Husband whom mere soEpidon coald inflame 
To sufibcate a wife no more than twenty. 
Because she had a " caraLer serrente." 

xvui. 

Their jealousy (if they ve ever jedOM') 

Is of a fair complexion altogether. 
Not like that sooty devil of Othdlo's, 

Which smothers women in a bed of feather ; 
But wordiier of these much more jolly fellows. 

When weary of the matrimonial teQier, 
His head for such a wife no mortal bolhen, 
Sut takes at once another, or anotber'e. 
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XDC. 
INdit erer iw a gondola ? For fear 

YoQ Bhould not, I 'U describe it joa exactly ; 
'T is a long corered boat that 's common here. 

Cured at the prow, built lightly, but compactly ; 
Row'd by two Towen, each catl'd " gondolier," 

II glides s\oag the water looking blackly, 
Just Uke a coffin clapt in a canoe, 
Where none cao make oat what yoa *ay or do. 

XX. 

And np and down the long canalt Aiey go, 

And under the Rialto ihoot along, 
By night and day, all pacea, smft or ifow; 

And ronnd the theatres, a sable tbroag. 
They wait in their dtuk livery of woe ; 

But not to them do wofol ttiingB belong. 
For aometimes they contain a deal of (nn, 
like moaming-coacbe* when the funeral '• done. 

XXI. 

But to my story. — 'T was some yean ago, 
It may be tlur^, for^, more m" leu, 

The Caniiral wai at its height, and so 
Were all kindi of bnffi>onery and dreu ; 

A certain lady went to see the show. 

Her real name I know not, nor can guess, 

AikI so w« 'II cdl her Idora, if yon please. 

Became it slip* into my verse with ease. 

xxn. 

She was not old, nor young, nor at the yean 
Which certain people call a cerlain age, 

Wlucb yet the most nncert^n age appears, 
Becanse I nerer heard, nor conld engage 

A person yet, by prayers, or bribes, or tears. 
To nune, define by speech, or write on page. 

The period meant precisely by Aat word, — 

Which snrely is exceedin^y absurd. 

XXUI. 

Laura was blooming stiD, had made the heat 
Of tinie, and time return'd the compliment. 

And treated her genteelly, so ^t, dreat. 

She look'd extremely well where'er she went : 

A pretty woman is a welcome goest. 

And Lanra's brow a &own had rarely bent ; 

Indeed she shone all smilet, and seeni'd to flattpr 

Mankind with her black eyes for looking at htf. 
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XMV. 



Becuuc ia ChrudBii countrieE 't is a role 
To view their little ilips with eye* inoie lenient ; 

Wliereu if single ladiei pbjr the foot 
(Unlen, within the period iuterrenient, 

A well-timed wedding makes the scandal c«ol), 
I don't know how they ever can get orer it, 
Euxpt they manage never to diacorer it. 

XXV. 

Her husband lail'd npon the Adriatic, 

And made some voyages, too, in other teu; 

And wbea he lay in qnaraiitiDe for pratiqqe 
(A forty dayi' precaution 'gainst disease). 

His wife would mount, at timep, her highest attic, 
For thence «he conld discern the ship with ease i 

He was a merchant trading to Aleppo, 

His name Oinaeppe, call'd more briefly, Beppo.* 

XXVI. 

He WM a nun as dniky as a Spaniard, 
SnnbinTit with trarel, yet a portly Ggnre ; 

Tbougli cotoor'd, as it were, within a tan-yard, 
He was a person both of sense and vigonr — 

A better seaman never yet did man yard : 

And lie, although her manneri show'd no rigonr, 

Was deem'd a woman of the atriaeet piinciplc, 

So much as to be thought qlmost invincible. 

xxvn. 

Bat several yean elqwed once they had met ; 

Some people thought the ship vfu lost, and some 
That he had somehow blnnder'd into debt, 

Aitd did not like the thoughts of steering home ; 
And there were several olTer'd any bet, 

Or that he would, or that he would not come, 
Fur most men (till by losing render'd lager) 
Will back their own opinions with a wager. 

xxvm. 

'T ii said that their last parting was ps&etic. 
As partinga often are, or ought to be. 

And Anr presentiment was quite prophetic 
Hat tluy should never more each other see 

(A tort of morbid feeling, half poetic, 
Wbicb I have known occur in two or three). 

When kneding on the shore upon her sad knee. 

He left this Adriatic Ariadne. 
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XXIX. 

And Laura wailed long, and. wept a little. 

And thon^ht of wearing weedi, at well the might ; 

She almost lost all appetite for victual. 

And conld not sleep ivith ease alone at night; 

She deem'd the nindow'franiei and ghntters brittle 
Against a daring hoiuebreaker or sprite, 

And so she tbcoght it prudent to connect her 

With ATtce-h(ubuid, aUg^loprofacfAer. 



She cboM, [and what is there they wUl not chose, 
If only yon will bat oppose their choice ?) 

mi Beppo Bbonld retnni from his long cnuse. 
And bid ODCe mere her faithAil heait rejoice, 

A man some women Uke, and yet abuse — 
A coxcomb WM he by tbe public voice : 

A connt of wealth, they said, a» well as quality. 

And in bis pleasure* of great liberality. 

XXXI. 

And then he wai a count, and then he knew 

IHuac and dandng, fiddling, French, and Tnacaoj 

The last not easy, be it known to yoa. 
For few Italians apeak the right Etnucan. 

He was a mdc npoo operas too. 
And knew all niceties of tbe sock and bnsldn ; 

And no Venetian audience conld eodore a 

Song, scene, or air, when he cried " seccatnra." 

xxxn. 

His " hravo" was decLnre, for that soond 
Hnsh'd "academic" sigfa'd in silent awe; 

The fiddlers trembled as be look'd around, 
For fear of some £dse note's detected (law. 

The "prima donna's'" tnnefnt heart would bound, - 
Dreadinff the deep damnation of his " bah !" 

Soprano, basso, even the contra-alto, 

Wish'd him five blhom under the Ri^to. 

xxxin. 

He patronoed tbe improrrisatori, 

Kay, could himself eitemporiie some stanzas. 
Wrote rhymes, sang songs, could also tell a story, . 

Sold pictures, and was tldlfid in the dance as - 
Italians can be, though in this their glory 

Host surely yield the palm to tiiat triiicb France baa ; 
in short, he wis a perfect cavaliero. 
And to his vety valet seem'd a hero. 
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xxxiv. 

Then lie was faithM too, aa well m anoroni ; 

So that DO sort of femalB could cowplaiD, 
Although tbey 're qow and then a ]HAe tiamorom. 

He never put the pr«tty wall in pain : 
Hit heart was one of those which most eoaaioar lu, 

Wax to receive, and marble to retun. 
He was a lover of the good M school. 
Who s^ become more cwutant a« tb^ cool. 

XXXV. 

No wonder such accoinpliEfameDts sbonld tmm 
A female head, however sage and stcadj: 

With scarce a. hope that Beppo could retnni, 
In law he was ahnoet at good as dead ; he 

Nor sent, nor wrote, Dor showM the least concern, 
And she had waited severd joars already ;, 

And really if a man won't let ns know 

That he '■ alive, he 's dead, or should be M> 

XXXVI. 

Besides, within the ^i, to every woman 
(Althoag'h, Ood knows, it is a grievous sin) 

Tia, Imaysaj, permitted to have tivomen: 
1 can't tell who first brought the costomin. 

But "cavalier serveutes" are quite conunoo. 
And no one notices, nor cares a pin: 

And we may call this (not to laj the worst) 

A Meamd marriage which corrupts the Jtn(. 

xxxvn. 

The word was formerly a " cjcisbeo," 

But that is now grown vnigar and indecent ; 

The Spaniards call the person a " eortgo,"^ 

For the same mode subsists in Spain, though recent: 

In short it reaches from the Fo to Teio, 

And may perhaps at last be o'er the sea sent. 

But Heaven preserve Old England &om such cwirses 7 

Or idiat becomes of damage and divorces? 

XXXVUI. 
However, J still think, with all due deference 

To the fair nn^le part of the creation, 
That married ladies should preserve the preference 

In telt-a-lete or general conyeraation^ 
And this I say vrithont peculiar reference 

To England, France, or any other nation — 
Because they know the world, and are at ewe. 
And bnng natural, naturally please. 
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XXXIX. 

'T i* tnis, youT budding QCbs ii verj dianmag. 
Bat ahy and awkward at fast oomin^ oat; 

So much alarm'd, that «he is quite atamiing-, 
All giggle, blnth ; half pertaess, and half pout ; 

And glancing at Mamma, for fear there '■ barm in 
What yoD, she, it, or they may be abont, 

The nursery still liipi oat in all timy otter — 

Besides, they Always sraeU of bread and battar. 



But " caralier serrente" is &e phrase 

Used in politest drcks to express 
This BDpemmnerary sla7e,^1*ho Mays 

Close to the lady as a part of dress ; 
Her word the only law which he obeys. 

His is DO sinecure, as you may guess ; 
Coach, servants, gondola, be goes to caU, 
And carries Ian, and tippet, gloves, and ibMrl. 

XU. 
With all its ainfui doings, I most say, 

That Italy's a pleasant place t« m«. 
Who loTe to see the son sbine etery i«j, 

Aikd viaes (sot nail'd to walls) from tree ta tree 
Festoon'd, much like the back sceae of a play— 

Or melodrame, which people flock to see. 
When the first act is ended by a dance. 
In Tmeyarda copied from the south of France. 

XUI. 
I like on autumn erenings to rids ont. 

If ithout being forced to l»d my groom be iwn 
My cloak is round his middle strapp'd abcut. 

Because the skies are not the aioit secnre : 
I know too ttiat, if stopp'd apon my roots. 

Where the greeo alleys windingly aUnre, 
Reding with gn^t red waggons choke ^ wty-^ 
In England 't would be dang, dast, or a dray. 

XLin. 
1 also like to dine on becafcas, 

To see the sun set, sure he '11 rise to-morrow. 
Not through a misly morning, twinkUng weak at 

A drunken man's dead eye in nundlin wrrow. 
But with all heaven t' himself ; that day will break aj 

Beauteous as cloudless, nor be forced to borrow 
That sort of tuihing-condle light, which gUmmers 
Where reeking London's smoky cauldron simmers. 
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XLIV. 

1 lave tlie language, that Mft bastard I^tio, 
ntiicfa melta like kiuei bom a female month. 

And loiiiidi as if it shotdd be writ gn satin. 
With syllables which breathe of the street south. 

And gentle liquids gliding alLso pat in, 
That not a single accent seemi nocoath, 

Like onr harsh northern whistling, grunting guttor^. 

Which wa 're obliged to hiss and ^it, and sputter all. 

XLV. 

I bite the womra too (fbrgire my felly). 

From the rich peasant-cheek of mddy bronze. 

And large black eyes that flash on yon a volley 
Of rays that say a tboostuid things at once, 

To thelughdiinui'ibraw, more melancholy, 
Bnt clear, and with a wild and Uquid glance. 

Heart on her Upt, and sonl inthin her eye*. 

Soft as her dime, and Mumy as her skies. 

XLVI. 
Ere of tbe land which still is Paradise ! 

Italian bean^ ! didst thou not iniipire 
B<q>hael, * who died in diy embrace, and nee 

Widi all we know of heaven , or can desire, 
In what be hath beqneath'd na ? — in what gniee. 

Though Bashing from die ferronr of the lyre. 
Would iBordt describe thy past and present gloiF, 
White yet Canora can create below? * 

XLVII. 



I like to speak and lucubrate my Git ; t 

1 like the govemmeot (hut that is not it) ; 
I like the freedom of the press and quill ; 

I like the Habeas Corpus (idien we 're got it) ; 
1 like a parlianientaty debate, 
Paiticnlarly when 'tit not too late; 

'Nott. 
Ib talking thus, the writer, more eapsdall; 

Of wDmea, would be undenlood lo n;. 
He ipeaki u a ■pecutor, not oiHcislly, 

Ajid alwafi, rmder, u s modeM wa;. 
Periiiqi*, UKi, Id DO yeij gnat degree thaU be 

Appear to have irfthided in this laj, 
Since, u ^ koov, without the kt, our moneti 

Would seem uoflsish'd libi their uotrinni'd bonneU, 

(Kpiedl Pbhtier'B Ditii» 
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1 like tbt taxM, ivbcn tb«r 'n iwt too many i 
1 like a sea-coal Ere, when not toa dear; 

1 like a beef-BteaH, too, as well ai any, 
Have no objection to a pot of beer; 

I like the weather, when it is not rainy,- 
That a, 1 like two monthi of every 3^ar. 

And M Ood lave the regent, church and king I 

Which means, that I like all and ereiy thing. 

XLIX. 

Our standing anny, and ^banded teamen, 

Poor's rate, reform, my own, the nation's debt, 

Onr little riots jmt to show we are freemen, 
Oar trifling bankraptciei in the gazette. 

Oar cloudy cUmate, and our chilly women, 
AH dieee 1 can forgive, and those forget. 

And greatly venerate our recent glories. 

And wish they were not owing to the toriet. 

L. 
Bat to my tale of Lanra, — for I find 

KgreMionis a un, that, by degrees, 
Becomes exceeding tedious to my mind. 

And, therefore, may the reader too displease — 
The gentle reader, who may wax unkind. 

And, caring little tor the author's ease, 
Innst on knowing what he means — a hard 
And hapless situation for a. bard. 

LI. 

Oh ! that I had the art of easy writing 
What should be easy readuig! could 1 scale 

Parnassus, where the Muses sit inditing 
Those pretty poems nevo' knom to fiul. 

How qnidily would I print (the world delighting^ 
A Qieaan, Syrian, or Assyrian tale ; 

And sell you, mix'd with western scntimentalism. 

Some samples of the finest orientalism. 

LQ. 

But I am but a nameless sort of person 
{A broken dandy lately on my travels). 

And take for rhyme, to hook my rambling verse on. 
The first that Walker's Lexicon nniarels, 

And when 1 can't find that, 1 put a worse on. 
Not caring as I on^t for critics' cavils : 

I've half a mind to tumble down to prose. 

But verse is more in fashion — so here goes. 
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un. 

The Count and Lanrn nuide their dcw arran^cnMnt, 
WLich lasted, ax arraugenMoU BOinetimeB do, 

For half a dozen yean without atrasganem : 
Thej had their little difference* too ; 

Iloae jealoDH whiffs, which never any ehang« meant : 
In svch afTairs there probably are few 

IVho have not had this pouting lort of Bqnabble, 

From tinners of high itation to flie rabbia- 

UV. 

But on the whole they were a happy pair, 
Ab happy as nDtatrfnl love could make tbem % 

The gentleman was fond, theUdy lair, 

Their chains so alight, 't was not worth wl^ to break A 

The world beheld them with indulgent air ; 
The piouB only wiahed " the dev^ take them !" 

He took Ihem not ; he very often wntt. 

And leaves old sianere to be jomig ones' baits. 

LV. 

But they were yonng : O ! what mtfaont our youth 
Would love be J What wooLd youth be withont Loval 

Youth lends it joy, and sweetaen, vigour, tmth, 
Heart, soul, and all ^t mems atfromabove: 

BdI, languishing with years, it grows imooalh — 
One of few things experience don't improve. 

Which is, p^aps, the reason why old fellows 

Are always so preposterously jealom. 

LVL 

It was the Carnival, as I have sud 

Some six and thirty staniss back, and so 
Laura the usaal preparations made. 

Which you do when your mind' 's tamdt up to go 
Ti>-night to Mrs. Boehm's masquerade. 

Spectator or partaker in the' show ; 
The only difierence knomi between the caaes 
Is — Iken, we have mk weeks of " vamish'd faces." 

LVll. 

Lawa, wben drest, was (as I sang before) 

A pretty woman as was ever seen, 
Fresh as the angel o'er a new inu-door. 

Or frontispiece of anew magasine. 
With all the fashions which the last month wore 

Colour' d, and silver p^>er leaved between 
-That and the tille-page, for (ear tke press 
Should soil with parts of ipnek the parts of dress. 
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TImj went to the lUdottO :— 't is a hill 
Wliere people dance, and sup, and dance again : 

lb proper name, perbsf a, irere a mask'd ball. 
Bat that 'b of no importance to my etrain ; 

T ii (on a imaller icale) like our Vauihalt, 
Eiceptin^ that it can't be spoilt by rain : 

The company is " mixt" (the phraae I qnote ia. 

As much as saying, they 're below yoar notiee); 

LIX. 
For a " mixt company" implies, that, save 

Yourself and fiiende, and half a hondred more 
Whom you may bow to withont looking grave. 

The rest are but a ralgar set, the bore 
Of public pkcee, where they basely brave 

The festnonable stare of twenty score 
Of well-bred persons, called " 1A« world;" bnt I, 
AUhongli 1 know them, TeaHy don't know why. 



This is die case in England ; at least wai 

During Ibe dynas^ of dandies, now 
Perchance succeeded by some ofter class 

Of imitated imitators i — how 
brepaiably Mon decline, alas ! 

"Hie demagogues oCfashian : all below 
b frail ; how easily the worid is lost 
By love, or war, and now and then by frort ! 

LXI. 
Cruah'd was N™)leon by the northern Thor, 

Who kuock'a bis aimy down with icy hammer, 
Sti^p'd by the Hemeaii, like a whaler, 

A bloudering novice in his new Frencb grammar : 
Ooodcansehahadtddotibt tbechanoeofwH, 

And as for fortute — bnt I dare not d — n ber, 
Becauae were I to ponder to inSni^, 
The more I should believe in her dinnity. 

LXII. 
She roles the present, past, and aH to be yet, 

She gives us lack in lotteries, love, and marriage; 
I cannot say that she 's dona mnch for me yet ; 

Not that I mean ber bounties to (^parage : 
We 've not yet closed accounts, and we shall Me yet 

How much she '11 make amends for past miscaniaga. 
Meantime the goddess 1 '11 no more important, 
UnlcM to thank her when she 's nude b^ fartuM. 
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LXUJ. 
To torn, — and to rMom; — &e deril take it! 

This 1I017 ri^ for ev«r through my flogen, 
Becanu, jait a« the ttaiiM likes to niake it, 

It needs mmt be — and bo it rather lingers : 
This fonn of'Terae began, I can 't well break it, 

Bnt miut keep time and tiuie like public lingera ; 
Bat if 1 ODce get Ihrongk my preteat oieaaare, 
1 'B take another wbeo 1 'm next at leinire. 

LXIV. 

Tb^ went to Hoe Udotto— 't is a place 
To which I mean to go myielf to^noTTOw, 

Just to divert my thoughts a Uttle space, 

Because 1 'm ratber hippish, and may borrow 

Some ipirits, gaessiagat nfaatkindof face 

Ma; Im'k beneath each mask ; and as my sorrgw 

Slackeiu its pace sometimes, 1 'U make or find 

Something aball leave it half an hoar behind. 

IXV. 
Mow lAura moves along the joyons crowd. 

Smiles in her eyes, and limpeis on her lips ; 
To some she whispers, others speaks alood ; 

To some she cortaes, and to some she dips. 
Complains of warmth, and tins complaint avow'd. 

Her lover biingt the lemonade, — she sips ; 
She then surreys, condemns, bnt pities still 
Her dearest friends for being drest so ilL 

LXVI. 

One has &1m ntrls, another too much paint, 

A ^rd — where did she bny diat frightfol tnrbuit 

A fonrth 's so pale she fears she '» going to faint ; 
A fifth's look 's volgar, dowdyish, and sobarhan i 

A sixth's white ulk has got a yellow tunt ; 
A seventh's thin mn^n larety wilt be her bane ; 

Andlo! an eighth appears,— "I 'Usee no more!" 

For (^, like Banqno's lungs, they reach a score. 

LXVU. 

Meantime, while she was thus at others gating. 
Other* were levelling their looks at her : 

She heard the men's half-whiBper'd mode of praising. 
And, till 't was done, determmed not to stir. 

The women only thought it quite amaiing 
That at her time of life so many were 

Adnurers still, — bnt men are so debased. 

Those braieD i^eatnrea alwayi suit their taste. 
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Lxvni. 

For my pvt, now, I ne'er could nj 

Why nang-hty women— hot I wi 
A thin^ whidi ii a scandal to the land, 

I ooly don't Bee vby it dionld be thoa ; 
And if I were bat In a gown and band, 

Jnet to entide me to make a taxa, 
I 'd preach on this till Wilberforce and RomiUy 
Should quote in dieir next apeechea &om mj homily. 

While Laura thtu waa leen and seeing, imiling, 
Talkbg, she knew not why and cared not what, 

So that her female friends, with envy brculing, 
Bebdd her airs and trinmph, and all that ; 

And well-dregt males still kept before ber filing. 
And passing bow'd and mingled with her chat ; 

Hore than tbe rest one person seera'd to stare 

With pertinacity tiiat 's rather rare. 

LXX. 

He was a Tnrk, tbe colonr of mahogany ; 

And Laora saw him, and at first was glad, 
Becaose the Torks bo moch admire philogynj. 

Although fiteir niage of Aeir wires u sad; 
T is Baid they dm no better than a dog any 

Poor woman, whom they purchase like a pad : 
They have a nnmber, thoi^ they ne'er exhibit 'em. 
Four wires by law, md concnbinei " ad litutnm." 

LXXI. 

Tbey lock them np, and veil, and guard them daily. 
They scarcely can behold their male relations. 

So that their moments do not pass so gaily 
As IB Bnpposed the case with northern nations : 

Confinement, too, must make them look quite paldy ; 
And as the Turks abhor king conversations. 

Their days are nther past in doing nothing. 

Or bathing, nursing, "laiting lore, and clothing. 

Lxxn. 

They cannot read, and so don't lisp in mtidsm ; 

Nor write, and bo they don't affect tbe mnse ; 
Were nerer caught in epigram or wittititm. 

Hare no romances, sermons, plays, reviews, — - 
In harams learning soon would make a pretty schism ! 

But InckUy these beaaties are no " blues," 
No bustling Botherbys have they to diow 'em 
" That cbaraiiDg passage in the last new poem." 
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I. YTfTII - 

No lolemii, uliqiM gteAtaiat tJtbjmt, 
Who, having ongltd «H bis Ujc for fuM, 

And getting bat a nibble at a tima. 
Still fnsBily keeps fishing on, the nme 

Small " Triton of the minnom," tha sabUiM 
Of UKtliocritj, the forions tame. 

The echo's echo, niher of 6k lelioel 

Of female wita, boy-^orda — in ahort, b fool ! 

Lxxiy. 

A stalking oracle of awfal phran, 

The approving" Good r (by no meant Owrf in li 
Humming lih'; flies aronod tlie neweat blaie. 

The bluett of bluebottles jon t'et am ; 
Teasing with blame, excmciadng with praise, 

Oor^ng the little fame he gets all raw. 
Translating tongnes be knows not even by letter. 
And sweating plays so middling, bad wen better. 

IXXV. 

One hates an aothor that 'tail author, b^mn 
In foolsc^ uniforms turn'd np with ink. 

So very anxious, clever, One, and jealona, 
One don't know what to say to them, or think. 

Unless to puff them with a pair of bellow* i 

Of coicombry's worst coicomba e'en the fonk . 

Are preferable to these shreds of paper. 

These onquench'd SDoffings of the niidnight laiftr. 

LXXVI. 

Ofthese same we seewveral, and of atiitM-, 

Men of the world, who know the world Ske men, 

S — tt, lU-e, M — re, and all the better leathers, 
Who tiunk of BomethiQg else beaides the pea ; 

Bat for the children of the " mighty ntotber's," 
The wonld-be wita and caii't~be gealleBten, 

1 leave them to their daily " tea ia ready," 

Snag coterie, and literary lady. 

IJCXVll. 
llie poor dear Mnamdwomen whom i mentioii 

Have none of these imtractive pleasant people ; 
And one woold seem to tbem a new invention. 

Unknown as beUs within a Turkish steeple ; 
1 think 't woidd almost be worth while to penHon 

(Though best-sown projects very often reap lU) 
A miuionary author, jost to peadi 
Our Christian vsage of the parts of speeefa. 
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Lxxvni. 

Mo cbcmiitTy for then nnEaMi her gwHt, 

No metapl^iics are let Iooh in Wturet, 
No circnlaliiig lUtraiy uihubm 

Religioni novels, moral taka, and ttnctnrei 
UpoD &ie llring manners as they pan ni ; 

No eihibition glares witfa amiul pictom ; 
They stare not on the stars from oiti their attics, 
Nor deal (thank Qoi foi that) in mathematic*. 

LXXIX. 

Why 1 thank Qod for that is no great matUr, 
I hare mj reasons, ^oa no doubt suppose. 

And as, perhaps, they would not highly flatter, 
1 '11 keep &tta for my life (to come) in prose ; 

1 fear 1 have a little turn for satire. 
And yet methinks the older that one grons 

Inclines ns more to laugh than scold,- Iboogh laughter 

Leaves ns so donbly serioos shortly after. 

.LXXX. 

Oh, nurth and innocence ! gb, nulk asd mttr ! 

Ye happy mixtures of mora ha]^ days ! 
Id these sad centnries of sin and slaughter, 

Ahominable man do more allays 
His thirst with such pure beverage. No matter, 

I lore yon both, and both shall have my praise ; 
Oh, for old Saturn's reign of sngar-^andy J — 
Meantime I drink to your return in brandy. 

LXKXl. 

Om' Lanra's Turk still kept his eye upon her. 
Less in the Mosaultnan than Christian way, 

WUch seems to say, "Madam, I do yon honour, 
And wUle 1 please to stare, yon '11 please to stay." 

Could staring win a woman this had won her, 
Bat Laura could Dot thns be led astray ; 

She had stood fire too long aiid well to boggle 

Even at this stranger's most ondandish ogU. 

LXXXII. 

The monuDg now was on the point of breaking, 
A toni of time at which I would advise 

Indies who have been dancing, or partaking 
In any other kind of eierase, 

To make their preparations for forsaking 
The ball-room ere the son begins to rise, 

BccaoM when once the lamps and candles f^. 

Hi* blmbe* make Ihem kfok a little pale. 
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Lxxxm. 

I 're ie«n t(»ne balli and rereU in mjtime/ 
And ataid them over for some nUy rsBtOL, 

And then 1 look'd (I hi^ it wa^ no crime] 
To see what lady best itood out the Mason ; 

And though I 're aeeo aome thooeands in their prime, 
Lovely and pleasing, and who still maj please on, 

1 never saw but one (the stars mdidrawn) , 

Whose blooDt conld after danciog dare the dawn. 

LXXXIV. 

The name of tlus Aurora I'D not mention, 

Altbonghl ntight, forshe was nought to me '' 
More than that patent work of Ood's inventioa, 

A charming woman, whom we like to see ; 
But writing names wonld merit reprehension. 

Yet, if yon like to find out 'this fair die. 
At Ibe next London or PariuanbaU 
Yon atill may mark her rJieek, out-blooming all. ' 

LXXXV. 
Lanra, who knew it would not do at all 

To meet the day-light after seven honrs' sitting 
Among three thousand people at a ball, 

To make her curtsy thought it right and fitting ; 
The Count was at her elbow with her shawl. 

And they the room were on the point of qnitting. 
When lo ! those cnrsed gondoliers had got 
Juft in the very place where they iliould not. 

LXXXVL 

In this they 're like onr coachmen, and Ae cause 

Is mnch the same — they crowd, and pulling, hauling, 

MHth blasphemies enough to break their jaws, 
They make a never-intermitted bawling. 

At home, our Bow-street gemmen keep the lafro. 
And here a sentry stands within your calling ; 

Bnt, for all that, there is a deal of swearing. 

And nauseon* words past mentioning or bearing. 

LXXXVII. 

Ute Count and Laura found their boat at last. 
And homeward floated o'er the ulent tide, 

Discnssbg all the dances gone and past ; 
The dancers and their dresses, loo, beside ; 

Some little scandals eke : bnt all aghast 
(As to their palace st^ the rowers gUde), 

Sate Laura by the side of her adorer. 

When lo ! the Mussulman was there before her. 
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Lxxxvra. 

" Sir," nid the Connt, with brow exceeding eT>T*i 
"Your unexpected presence here will make 

It necessary for myself to crare 

Iti import! Bnt perhaps 't is a mistake; 

1 bope it is so ; and at ooce to wave 
All compliment, I bope so for your sake ; 

Too nndeiBtand my meaning, or yon ikall" 

"Sir," (<)aotli the Turk) "'tis no mistake at all. 

LXXXIX. 

"Thatlady i»»ny'wi/fe/" Much wonder paints 
The lady's changing cbeek, as well it might ; 

But where an Englishwoman sometimes faints, 
Italian females don't do so outright ; 

They only call a little on their saints, 

jbid then come to themseWes, almost or qoite ; 

Wlui^ saves much hartshorn, salts, and sprinklbg faces. 

And cutting stays, as usual in sach cases. . 



She said, — what could she say ? why, not a word : 

Bnt the Count courteously inrited in 
The stranger, much ^peased by what he heard : 

" Such things perhaps we 'd best discuss within," 
Said lie ; " don't let ns make ow^elves absm^ 

In public, by a scene, norraiseadln. 
For then the chief and only sa^foctioD 
Will be much quixtiog on the whole transaclion." 



They enter'd, and for coffee calt'd, — it come, 
A hererage for Turks and Christians both, 

Although the way they make it 's not the same. 
How Laura, much recover'd, or less loth 

To speak, cries " Beppo ! what 's your pagan nanii 
Bless me! your beard is of amaiing growth! 

And how came yon to keep away so long 7 

Are jon not sensible 't was very wrong? 

XCII. 

" And are yoD reattg, tndjf, now a Turk ^ 
With any other women did ytrn wire ? 

Is 't true they use their fingers for a fork T 

Well, that 's tile prettiest shawl^ — as I 'm alive ! 

Yon 'U g^ve it me ? They say you eat no pork. 
And how so many years did jou contrive 

To— BleiB me ! did I ever? No, I never 

Saw a man grown so yellow ! , How 's your Bver ? 
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xau. 

"Beppo! that bcudrofjoimbecoran yon not. 
It shall be thaved before joa 're a day older ; 

Why do yoa wear it ? Oh ! J had forgot — 

IVay don't yoa fliink the weather here ii colder ? 

How do I look ? Yon sha'n't stir bom tlui ipot 
In that qoeer dreu, for fear (hat tome beholder 

Shonld find yon ont. and make the etory known. 

How ehort yonr hair ii ! Lord ! how gnj jt '• gnNrn 1" 

XCIV. 
Vhat answer Beppo made to these demands. 

Is more than 1 know. He was, cast away 
About where Troy stood once, and nothing stands ; 

Became a stare, of contw, and for his pay , 
Had bread and bastinadoes, till lome bands 

Of pirates landing in a neighbonring bay. 
He jojn'd the rogoea and prosper'd, and became 
A ranegado of indiffereitt fame. 

xcv. 

But be grew rich, and with bis ricbea grew so 

Seen the deare to see his borne again. 
He tbongfat lunuelf in doty bonnd to do so. 

And not be always thieving on the main : 
Lonely he felt, at times, as Robin Cnuoe ; 

And 10 he hired a ressel come &oni Spain, 
Bonnd for Corfo ; ibe was a fine polacca, 
Mann'd with twelve hands, and laden with tobacco. 

XCVL 

Himself, and mncb (Heaven knows how gotten) cash, 
He then embark'd, with liak of life and limb. 

And got clear off, jdtbongb the atlenipt was rash i 
He aud that PrmUdaue protected him — 

For my part, 1 say nothing, lest we clash 
bi onr ojnnions : — well, the ship was trim. 

Set sail, and kept her reckoDing- fairly on. 

Except three days of calm when off C^ Bonn. 



"Hey readi'd the island, be transfetr'd his ladmg. 
And self and bve-stock, to another bottom. 

And pata'd for a true Turkey-merchant, trading 
Wifli goods of vaious names, hot I 've forgot 'em. 

However, he got off by this evading. 

Or else the people would perhaps have shot tum ; 

And thus at Venice landed to reclaim 

His wife, religion, house, and Christian name. 
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XCVID. 

His wife receiTed, the patriarch re-baptized him 
(He made the church a present bj die nay) ; 

He then threvr off the garments nfaicb diegnised him. 
And borrow'd the Coont'g nnBil-ctothes for a day ; 

His friends die more for lus long absence prized him, 
Fining be 'd wherewithal to make them gaj 

Wi&i dinner*, where be oft became the laugh of them 

For stories, — bnt I don't believe the half of diem. 

XCIX. 
Wbate'er his yonth had snfier'd, his old age 

With weald) and talking made Urn some ameoda ; 
Though lADra sometimes put him in a rage , 

I 've heard the Count and he were always friends. 
My penis at the bottom of a page, 

Which being Gniib'd, here the gtory ends : 
'T is to be wish'd it had been sooner done, 
Bnt stories toniehoiT lengthen when begun. 
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Beppo h the /a* of llie luliu /ti«9>;t. 

Note 3. SUius xxxriL 

"Cor^fo" ii proDouiteed " cotIeAo," irith u (UfHral*, ■eeording to (ba 

AiBbMqiu gnttm^. 11 nteaaM what thffe ■ si jet no pmaae maw for is 

Eigkad, thangb the pnictiee k u coduihid u ii uj tmnontuie ooiuili|> nrbUeni. 

. Note 4. SlBBxaihi. 

BifkHl, irtB dW b tbr (Bbim, ud tIm. 

For the MMind aecouiiti of the miM of Bsphul't dialh, Mt la LiTM. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



" Celni qni remplimat aion c«tte place ^tait mt pDtiDiomm« polo- 
nail, uomiDB Maiappa, ne dant le palatinat de PadoUe ; il avah iti 
dere ptge dc Jean-Caiimu, et arait pria k ta ana qndqnc tantare dei 
bdlet-lettrM. Une uitrigne qo'it eat dana u jenimui avac la fenune 
d'nn geDtUbomme polonais ajant eU deconrerta , le man ie fit lier tout 
an ntr on cberal ftroache, et le laiau aller en cet etat. Le dteral, qn! 
Aail da pajB de rUkraioe, j retonma, et j porta Maieppa demi-mon 
de fuigue et de Cum. Qnritjnes pajsam le ucoomreDt : il resta long- 
lempa panui enx, et ae ugiiala duu pluaieim connea contre lea Tar- 
tare*. La tapinoriti de lei lumiSres Ink doima ime ^ande con^dera- 
tion parmi lea Coaaqaea : aa repntation, a'an^^mentant de jour eo jour, 
obligea le czar k le faire prince de rUkrauui." 

Voltaire, Siilairtdt Charia XU, p. 19$. 

" Le roi, fajaut et ponrndvi, ent son cheral tai aoiu ltd ; le colonel 
ffiela, bteu^ et perdant tont ion aau^, Idi donna le uen. Ainsi on remit 
dena foia k cheral, darn la Inite, ce conqa^rant qui n'arait pa y monter 
pendant la bataiUe." 

VolUire, fiirtorre de CKarba Xir, p. SIS. 

" Le roi alia par nn anlre chemin arec qaelqnee caTaliera. Le car- 
roaae on il ^tait rompit dana la tnardie : on le remit a cberal. Pour 
comble de disgrace, 3 e'^g^ara pendant U nnit dans on boil ; la, son coo- 
rage ne pouTBot pini lUppUer a lea forces epniaeea, lei donlenrs de aa 
btearare devannes pina inmpportablei par U fatigDe, son cheval^tant 
tombi de lasiitnde, il ae concfaa qoelqaea beorea au pied d'nn arbre, en 
danger d'etre lurprii k tODt inomenl par lea Tainqnenn qni le cber- 
chaient de tODi cAlm." 

Voltaire, ffiitnrrc de CharUi XII, p. 118. 
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I. 

T WIS after dread Pnltowa'a day, 

WbcB fortune left the royal Swede ; 
Around a ilaughter'd army by, 

No more to combat and' Ut bUed. 
The power aod ^tory of the war, 

FaithleM as their v^ yotdries, meu. 
Had pass'd to the triumphant Czar, 

And Moscow's walls were safe again , 
Until a day more dark and drear. 
And a more memorable year. 
Shonld give to elan^ter and to (bame 
A mightier host and haughtier name ; 
A greater wreck, a deeper fall, 
A shock to one — a Anoderbolt to all, 



II. 

Snch was the hazard of the die : 

The wounded Charles was taught to fly 

Bj day and night through field and flood, 

Stain'd nith his own and subjects' blood ; 

For Aousands fell that flight to aid : 

And not a voice was beard to upbraid 

Ambition in his humbled hour. 

When buth had nought to dread from power> 

Hia hone was slain, and Gieta gave 

His own— and died the Russian's slave. 

This too links after many a leagoe 

Of well-Bustun'd, but vain fatigue , 

And in &e depth of forests, darkling 

The watch-Gres in the distance sparkling — 
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Hie bcaeam of saTTonoding foet — 
A Idng mmt lay hii limbi at length. 

Arc thew tliB lanreb and repose 
For whidi the natioiie itraiii their atrengthT 
They laid him bj a aara^ tree. 
Id out^wom aatnre'a agony ; 
Hia woDiida were stiff — bis Umbs mre itaTk— 
The heavy honr wai chiU and duk ; 
The fever ia hii blocMl forbade 
A tnuuieiit ilomber'a fitfnl aid : 
And thu it wai ; but yet, through aB, 
King-likB the monarch bore bia fall. 
And made, in &a» axtTeme of ill, 
Hii pang* the vassals of bis will 1 
AU sitent and snbdoed nwe Aey, 
dhiml^. 



A baud of chieia ! — oUs ! boir feir, . 

Since hnt die fleeting of a day 
HaAhinn'd it ; but this wrtek wm tme 

And cbiraboiii ; npon the clay 
Each sate him down, lU sad and mnta, 

Beaide bis monarch and bis steed, 
For danger levels man and bmte. 

And all are Mlows in dteir need. 
Among die rest, Mazeppa made 
His pillow iu an old oak's sliad»— 
Himself as rongh, and scarce less old. 
The Ukraine's helmau, calm and bold: 
But Erat, outspent with this long conne. 
The Coaaack prince mbb'd down bis horse. 
And made for him a leafy bed. 

And smooth'd his fetlocks and his mane. 

And slack'd bia girth, and atripp'd lua rmi 
And joy'd to see how well he fed ; 
For until now be had the dread 
His wearied conraer might refnse 
To browie beneath the midnight dews : 
But he was hardy as his lord, 
And little cared for bed and board ; 
But spirited aod docile too, 
Wbate'cr was to be done, wonld do ; 
Shaggy and swift, and strong of Umb; 
Alt Tartar-like be carried him ; 
Obey'd his voice, and came to call. 
And knew him in the midst of all : 
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Thon^ thotuondB were around,— Mid lUglltt 
Withoat a atar, ppnnedhu' Aight,— 
That Bteed from Bnnset mtlil dawn 
Hii chiif would follow like a fawn. 

■ TV. 
Thii done, Mozeppa ipread hii cloak, 
And laid his laoce beneath hia oak. 
Felt if his arms ia ordw good 
Tlw long day's maick had well withstood — 
If still the powder M'd the pan, 

And flints otiloosen'd kept ttieii lock — 
Hia sabre's hilt and scabbard felt. 
And whether tbej had chafed his belt — 
And next the venerable man , 
From out his haversack and can. 

Prepared and spread his slender stock ; 
And to the monarch and his men 
The whole or portion offer'd then. 
With far less of inquietude 
Than conrtiers at a banquet would. 
And Charles of thu his slender share 
With smiles partook a moment there. 
To force of cbeer a g;reater show. 
And seem aboTe both wonads and woe j 
And then he aaid — " Of all onr band, 
Though firm of heart and s^ng of baud. 
Id ikirmish, maitb, or forage, none 
Can less have said, or more have done, 
Tban thee, Mazeppa ! On the earth 
So fit a p^ had never birth. 
Since Alexander's days till now. 
As thj BncepbaluB and thou : 
AU Scjthia'i fame to thine should ^eld 
For pricking on o'er flood and Geld." 
Mazeppa answer' d — " HI betide 
The school wheron I leam'd to ride !" 
Qnoth Charles — *' Old hetman, wherefore to. 
Since thou hast learn'd die art so well?" 
Hazeppa said — ' ' 'T were long to tell ; 
And we have many a league to go 
With every now and then a blow. 
And ten to one at least the foe. 
Before oar steeds may graze at ease 
Beyond the swift Boiyi&enes : 
And, nre, yonr limbs have need of rett. 

And 1 will be the sentinel 
Of tln» joor troop." — "But I request," ■ 

Said Sweden'* ntonarch, " thou wih tell 
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Thii tale of thine, and I may rtap 
Perchance from this the boon of ilMp ; 
For at this moment from laj cya 
Tb« hope of preMnt tlnmber flim-" 
" Wen, sire, with roch a hope, 1 "H track 
My scTenty years of memory back : 
I think 'I was in ihy twentieth spring, — 
Ay, 't waa, — when Casiroir waa king — 
John Ca^mir, — 1 was his page 
Six summers in my earlier age ; 
A learned monarch, faith! was he, 
And moat nnlike yonr majestf : 
He made no wars, and did not giun 
New realms to Lose them back again ; 
And (save debates in Warsaw's diet) 
He reign'd in moat unseemly quiet j 
Not that he had no cares to vex. 
He loved the nmses and the sex ; 
And sometimes these so froward are. 
They made him wish Umself at war : 
But soon bis wrath being o'er, be took 
Another mistress, or new book: 
And then be gave prodjgions Ktes — 
All Warsaw gather'd round his gates 
To gaie upon bis splendid court. 
And dames, and chiefs, of princely port i 
He was the FoUsb Solomon, 
So sung his poeta, all but one, 
Who, being unpension'd, made a satire, 
And boasted that he could not flatter. 
It was a coart of jousta and mimes, 
Wkere every courtier tried at rhymes ; 
Even 1 for once produced some verses. 
And sign'd my odes. Despairing Thirsis. 

There was a certain Palatine, 

A count of tar and high descent, 

mcb as a salt or sUver mine ; • 

And he was proud, ye may divine, 

As if from heaven he bad been sent : . 

He had such wealth, in blood and ore, 

As few could match beneatb tiie throne , 
And be would gaze upon Ins atore. 
And o'er his pedigree would pore. 
Until by some confiisioo led, 
Whidi almost look'd like want of bead. 
He thoDght their merits were his own. 
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Hia wife was not of Ub opnuAn — 

His janior shg by thirty yean — 
Grew daily tired of lus doioinion ; 
And, after iriibM, hopes, and fears. 
To yirtae a few foretwO tears, 
A restless dream or two, some glances 
At Warsaw's youth, some songs, and dai 
Awaited bnt the nsoal chances, 
llioie bappj accidents which render 
The coldest dames so very tender. 
To deck her connt with titles (pvtn, 
'T is sud, as passports into bearen ; 
Bat, strange to say, diey rarely boast 
Of these who bare deserved them most. 



" I was a goodly stripling then ; 

At seventy years I so may say, 
That there were few, or boys or men, 

Who, in my dawning time of day. 
Of vassal or of knight's degree , 
Could vie in vanities with me ; 
For I bad strength, yoatit, gw«y, 
A port not like to thu yon Me, 
But smoodi, as all is nigged now ; 

For time, and care, and war, hKVe ptongti'd 
My very smiI from out my brow ; 

And thus I diould be disavow'd 
By all my kind and kin, eonld tiwy 
Compare my day and yesterday. 
This change wa* wronght, too, long ere age 
Had ta'en my features for bis paga : 
With years, ye know, have not declined 
My strength, my conr^, or my mind. 
Or at this boor I should not be 
TeUing old tales beneath a tree. 
With starless skies my canopy. 

But let me on ; Theresa's form— 
MetluDki it glides before me now. 
Between me and yon cbsstnai's bongfa. 
The memory is so qtiick and warm ; 
And yet 1 find no words to tril 
The shape of her I loved so well : 
She had the Asiatic tyt. 
Such as our Tnrkish oeigliboiiThoDd 
Hath mingled with oar Polkh blood, 
Dark as above qs is the sky; 
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Bnt throngli it tbAe « teitder figfat, 
like the fint moooTiH at midiught ; 
l^iTge, daik, and Ewimnung in dw itrwa^ 
Which secni'd to nult to its own beam ; 
An lore, half Uogvor, and half fire. 
Like uiniB Ifaal at the slake e:^re. 
And lift their raptured ktoka oa high, 
As though it were a joj to £e, 
A brow like a midinnimer lalu, 

Traotparent with the mn thvein. 
When ynvet no mnrmnr ilore to make. 

And heaven behold* her fan within. 
A cheek and Lp — ^t why proceed ? 

1 loTed her then — I lore her itiU ; , , , 

And inch as 1 am, lore indeed 

In fierce extremei — in good and ilL 
Bnt (till we lore even in our rage. 
And baoDted to ow very agt 
With the rain shadow ti the past, .-, 

At is Haieppa to tba last. 

VI. 

" We met — ne gaxed — I saw, udngii'd, 

She did not speak , and jet rqiUed ; 

There are ten thoniand tones and sgnl 

We hear and see, bnt none' defines — 

loToiontary sparks of thought, 

Whidi strike from out the heart o'erwronf^ 

And form a strange inteltigence. 

Alike mjsterioas and intense. 

Which link the burning chain that hinds, 

Withoat their will, yoaog heart* and minds ; 

Conreying, as the electric wire. 

We know not how, tfae absorbing fire. — 

I saw, and sigh'd — in nlence veft. 

And still reluctant lUetaDce kept, 

Until 1 was made known to ber. 

And we might then and there confer 

Without snsplcion — then, eren then, 

I bng'd, and mat resolved to speak. 
But on my lips they died again. 

The accents ^emulous and weak, ' 
Until one hour. — There is a game, 

A frivolooa and foolish play. 

Wherewith we while away the day ; 
It is — I hare forgot the name — 
And we to this, it seeme, were sat. 
By some strange chance, wUch 1 forget : 
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I mck'd not if I iron or lost. 

It waa eaou^ for me to be 

So near to beu, and oh ! to He 
lie being whom I loved the moaL — 
1 watch'd her at a mdIuibI, 
(May oon thia dark night watch as well \) 

Until I caw, and thtu it waa, 
Hiat ah« WM peiunve, nor perceiTed 
Her occnpation, nor waa griered 
Nor glad to lose or gain ; bnt still 
PUj'd on for honrt, as if her wilt 
Yet bound her to the place, though not 
That hen might be the winning lot. 

Then through mj brain the thongfat did p 

Even as a flash of lightning there, 
That there was something in her air 
Which wonld not doom me to despair ; 
And on the thonght my words broke forth, 

AIL incoherent as tbpj were — 
Their eloquence was little worth, 
But yet she Usten'd — "t is enough — 

Who listens once will listen twice ; 

Her heart, be sore, is not of ice. 
And one ref nsal no rebuff. 



vn. 

" I lored, and waa beloved again — 
They t^ me. Sire, you never knew 
Those gentle frailties ; if' t is tme, 
I ■hoiten all my joy or pain. 
To you 't wonld seem absurd a« yun ; 
But all men are not bom to r«gn. 
Or o'er their passions, or, as yon. 
Thus o'er thmnselvei and nations too. 
I am — or rather mat — a prince, 
A cluef of thoasands, and could lead 
lliam on iriiere each wonld foremost b] 
Bat could not o'er myself ennce 
The like control. — Bnt to resnnM : 
I loved, and waa beloved again ; 
In sooth, it is a h^py doom. 

But yet where hapjnest ends in pun.— 
We met in secret, and the hour 
Which led me to that lady's bower 
Was fiery expectation's dower. 
My days and nighta were nothing — all 
Except that hour, which doth recal 
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Jn the long lapse from youth to age 
No other like itself— I 'd give 
The Ukraine back sgaiu to live 
It o'er once more — and be a page. 
The happy page, who was the lord 
Of one soft h^rt, and bis own aword. 
And had no other gem nor wealth 
Save nature's g^ of youth and health. — 
We met in secret — doubly sweet. 
Some say, they find it bo to meet ; 
I know not that — 1 would haxe given 
My life but to have call'd her mine 
In the full view of eartii and heaven; 

For I did oft and long repine 
That we could only meet by stealth. 

vra. 

"For lovers there are many eyes. 

And such there were on us : — the devil 
On sach occasions should be cml — 
The devil !— I 'm loth to do him wrong. 

It might be some nuloward saint, 
Who would not be at rest too long. 
But to his pious bile gave vent — 
But one fair night, lome lurking spies 
Surprised and seized ua both. 
The connt waa lomething more than 
I was unarmM ; but if in steel. 
All G^>-a-pie, from head to heel, 
vriat 'gainst their numbers could I do ? 
'T was nearlus castle, far away 

From dty or from succour near. 
And almost on the break of day : 
I did not tlunk to see another. 

My moments seem'd reduced to few ; 
And with one prayer to Mary Mother, 

And, it may be, a saint or two. 
As 1 rengo'd me to my fate. 
They led me to the castle gate: 
Theresa's doom I never knew, 
Our bt was henceforth leparate. — 
An angry man, ye may ojuoe. 
Was he, the proud Count Falatiue ; 
And he hod reason good to be. 
But he was most enraged lest such 
Au acddeat should chance to touch 
Upon his future peth^ee ; 
Nor less amazed, that sm^ a blot 
His noble 'scutcheon shontd have got, 
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Whili he was hi^eit of hia line : 
Beeaiue unto himaelf bs aenn'd 
The Gnt of men, nor lets he deem'd 

In olhara' cyin, and nott in mbe. 

'Sdeathj witha;)a9e — perdunceaking 

Hod Teconciled him to &b thing: 

Bnt with a ttripling' irf & p»g«— 

I felt — bat cannot paint hit rage. 

IX. 

" 'Bring forth th« hone!' — the bone was brot^ht ; 

In truth he wei a noble ataed, 

A Tartar of the Ukraine breed. 
Who look'd at though the speed of thought 
Were in hit limbt : bat be was wild. 

Wild aa the wild deer, and nntangbt. 
With tpnr and biidle nndcGled— 

T was bnt a da^r he had been caught ; 
And SBortiiig, with erected mane. 
And straggling fiercely, bnt in rain. 
In the full fom of wrath and dread, 
To me the de*ert-bom was led : 
They bound me oq, that menial throng. 
Upon hia back with many a thong. 
Then loosed him with a andden lath — 
Away ! — away ! — and on we dash ! 
Torrents leas rapid and leat rath. 



" Away! — amy !— ^My breath was gon*— 
t taw not where he hurried on : 
'T was scarcely yet the break of day. 
And on he foam'd — away ! — away ! 
The last of human toouds which rose, 
At 1 was darted from my foes. 
Was the i^d shout of savage langht«r. 
Which on &e wind came roaring after 
A moment from that rabble rout : 
With andden wrath 1 wrench'd my head. 
And anapp'd the cord, which to the mane 
Had bound my neck in lieu of rein, 
And writhing half my form about, 
Howl'd back my cnrte ; bnt niidst the tread. 
The thunder of my courser's tpeed, 
Perchance tkej did not hear nor heed : 
It VBies me — for 1 would fain 
Have paid th^ insult back again. 
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I poU it wcU b after d^ : 
IVre b rat of Oat otAt gale. 



Stoiw, bar, moit, bridge, or bmicr left; 
Nor of ili fidd* a blade of graa, 

Sare wtiat growl on a ridge of mil, 

WImtb flood b hearlb-«faWB of dw hall ; 
And nunj a time je dioe migfat pan. 
Nor A«am Ihal e'er Ont fMtrai wai : 
I tarn iti tnrreb in iblaie, 
Tkir cracUingbattleinento all defl. 

And At bot lead ponr down lilie run 
From off the Kordi'd and bladiemi^ roof, 
WliOK lUdcnen was not Tsngeaoce proof. 

They litlle Oongfat, that day of paia. 
When lamdi'd, a* on flus lighbnng'i iaA, 
Thtj bade me to dcelnK^n daib. 

That one day I tbould come agvn. 
With twice fire tfaomand bone, to thank 

Tbe cotml for bit onconrleom ride. 
"Hey plaj'd me then a Utter prank, 

Wben, wilb die wild hone fur mj gnide, 
Tbej botmd me to In* fbamii^ flank : 
At len^ I play'd them one as frank— 
For time at last letaall Ihii^ereD — 

And if we do bnt watcbtbe boor. 

There nerer yet wa» bnman powtx 
Which could enide, if onforgiTcn, 
Hie padent learcb and vigil long 
Of Um who treacnrc* i^ a wrong. 



"Away! away! Hytleedandi, 
Upon the pinion* of the wind. 
All human dwdlings left belund ; 
We iped like mOean throngfa the »ky. 
When tridi iti oadding (onnd the mght 
It chei)ner'd wiA the northern light : 
Town-— Tillage — none were on our track. 

Bnt a wild plain of &r extent. 
And bonnded by a foreat black : 

And, Bare the ■carce'Vcen battlement 
On distant fad^te of M>me strong hold, 
Againat the Tartars built of old. 
No trace of man. The year befara 
A Turkish army had niarch'd o'er ; 
And where the Spahi's hoof hath trod. 
The Terdnre flies the bloody sod : — 
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The Aj was dull, and dim, amd grty, 
And a low breeze crept moauii^ bj — 
I could bavG ansiver'd with a sigb— 

But fast we fled, away, away — > 

And I could neither ugh nor pray ; 

And my cold Bweat-dropi fell like Tain 

Bat, anorting stilt with rage and fear. 
He flew upon hia bi career ; 
At timei 1 almost thought, indeed. 
He lunst have slacken'd in hit speed : 
Bnt DO — my hound and slender Irune 

Was nothing to his angry might, 
And merely like a spar became : 
Bach motion which 1 made to free 
My swoln limbi from thnr ag(»ij 

Increased his fnry and affright: 
I tried my voice, — 't was faint and lew, 
Bnt yet be swerred as from a blow ; 
And, starting to each accent, sprang 
As from a sudden trumpet's idtmg : 
Meantime my cords were wet with gore, 
Which, oozing throogfa ray limbs, rau o'ei 
And in my tongne the tbiist became 
A lomettung fierier &r than flame. 



xn. 

" We aear'd the wild wood — '1 was so wid 
I saw no boonds on either aide ; 
T was stoddedwitholdstordy trees. 
That bent not to the rooghest breeze 
Wluch howb down fi'om Siberia's waste, 
And strips the fo/eat in its hast«, — 
But dieie were iew, and far between, 
Set thick with shrubs more young and gr«i 
Lnzmiant with their annual leaves. 
Ere strowu by those autumnal eres 
lltat mp the forest's foliage dead, 
Discoloor'd with a lifeless red, 
, Wludt stands thereon like stiS^'dgore 
Upon the slain when battle 'so'er, 
And lome long winter's night hath shed 
Its frost o'er every tombleis head. 
So cold and stark the raven's beak 
Hay peck unpierced each frozen cheek.. 
T was a wild waste of underwood. 
And here and there a chestaut stood, 
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llMitrong oak, and the hardy pisei 

But far apart — and well it were. 
Or eke a different lot were mine. — 

The boogtu ga.vt waj, and did not tear 
Mj limba ; and I fouod stieii^ to bear 
Sly woandi, already tctuT'd with cold — 
Hy boode forbade to Iooh my hold. 
We nutled diroiigb tike learea like mod, 
Iieft shrnba, and treei, and woUe* betund : 
By mght 1 heard them on the track, 
TWr troop came bard upon onr back. 
With Hitii long gallop, which can tire 
1^ honnd'i deep hate, and hnnter't Gre : 
Where'er we flew they follow'd oa, 
Nor left US with the moming imi ; 
Behind I saw them, acarce a rood. 
At day-break windings through the wood. 
And through the night bad beard their feet 
Tlinr itealing, rmtling step repeat. 
Oh! bow 1 wiih'd for epear or aword. 
At leait to die amidst the horde. 
And perish — if it mnit be «o— r 
At bay, deetroying many a foe! 
Wbeo firat my courtcr'a race begnn 
1 wisb'd the goal already won ; 
Bnt now 1 doubted abengtb and speed. 
Vain doabt! his swift and savage breed 
Had nerved him like the moiuitain'roe i 
Nor &iter faUi the blindiDg snow. 
Which whelms the peasant near the door 
Whose threshold he shall cross no-more, 
Bewilder'd with Ute dosling blast. 
Than throngfa the foreet-paths he past — 
Untired, untamed, aud worse than wild ; 
All farions as a farour'd child 
Balk'd of its wish; or, fiercer still — 
A woman piqued — who has her will. 

XDI. 
* ' The wood waa past ; 't was more than dood 
Bnt chill the air, althongh in Jane : 
Or it might be myTons ran cold — 
ProloDg'd endurance tamee the bold : 
And 1 was tJien not what I seem. 
Bat beadJong as a wintry stream, 
And wore my feelings ont before 
1 well conld couut ttieir canses o'er i 
And what with fnry, fear, and wrath, 
The tortorcs which beset my path, 
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Cold, haoger, sorrow, ehame, diib^as, 
Hiu boand in natora's nakBdoesi ; 
Sprong from a race whose rising blood. 
When atirr'd bejond its calmer mood. 
And troddeD hsrd apon, ii like 
"Hm ratde-nake'B, in act to atrike -. 
What manrel if thia worH'Oat tronk 
Bcoeath its woes a moment sunk ? 
Tlie earth gave waj, the skiei ioU'A nrand, 
I seem'd to siuk upon the ground ; 
But err'd, for I was faatly bound. 
Mj heart tam'd sick, mj brain grew sore, 
And throbb'd awhile, tbea beat no more : 
The akiea spun like a mighty wheel i 
I saw the treei like drunkards reel. 
And a alight flash sprang o'er my ejea. 
Which saw no farther : he'who.diea 
Can die no more than then 1 (Ued. 
O'ertortured bj that ghastly lide, 
I felt the blackneas come and go, 
' And stttive to wake ; but could not make 
My senses climb up from below : 
I felt as on a plank at sea. 
When all the waves that dash o'er thee. 
At tlie aame time upheave and whelm, 
And hurl thee towards a deaett realm. 
My undulating life was as 
The fancied lights that flitting pass 
Onr shut eyes in deep midnight, when 
Ferer begins upon the brain ; 
But soon it pass'd, with little pun. 

But a confusion worse than such ; 

I own that I should deem it much, 
Dying, to feel die same again ; 
And yet I do suppose we moat 
Feel iiir more ere we turn to dost : 
' No matter ; 1 have bared my brow 
Full in Death's face — before — and now- 



**My thonghts came back ; where was 1? Cold, 
And nnmb, and giddy : pnlse by pulse 

Life reasaiuned its lingering hold. 

And throb by throb ; till grown a pang 
Which for a moment would convulse, 
My blood reflow'd, though thick and chill; 

^y ear with uncouth noiaea rang. 
My heart began once more to tbiill ; 
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Mjr n^t Ktam'i), thoagh dim, ab* ! 
And tludceD'd, m it wera, irith glav- 
Metbongfal the dub of wares WMnigli; 
There wm a gUam too of 0w d^, 
Stnddedwithitan; — it iiiiodnam; 
The itUd hoTH swinu the wilder itreaml 
The bright broad nyer't giuhing tide 
Sweeps, winding' onward, far and wide. 
And we are half-way itroggUng o'er 
To yoa nnknown and uleot shore, 
^le water* broke mj hollow trance. 
And with a temporary itreofth 

My atiilMi'd limbs were rebaptized. 
Hy Conner's broad breast proudly brave*. 
And dashes off the ascending' wares, ' 
And onward we advance ! 
We reach the ilippery shore at length, 

A haven 1 but itiie prized. 
For an behind was dork and drear. 
And all before was night and fear. 
How many brars of night or day 
Id those stupcnded pangs I lay, 
I conld not tell ; I scarcely knew 
If this were human breath I drew. 



XV. 

"WiA glossy shin, and dripping mane, 
And reeling limbs, and reeking flank. 

The wild steed's nnewy nerves stiU atnin 
Up the repelling bank. 

We gain the top : a booudlras plain 

Sprt^ds throngh the shadow of the night, 
And onward, onward, onward, seems 
like precipices m oar dreams, 

To stretch b^ood the sight ; 

And here and there a speck of white. 
Or scatter'd ^ot of doskj green, 

In masses broke into the light. 

As rose the moon iqion my ngbt. 
Bat nought distinctly seen 

In the dim waste, would indicate 

The omen of a cottage gate j 

No twialding taper from alar 

Stood like an hospitable sbr ; 

Not even an ignis-fatuus rose 

To make bim merry with my woes i 
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That very cheat had chMr'd ma thai I 
Althongh detected, Weleonw stiti. 
Reminding me, throngh erety ill) 

Of th« abodes of men, 

XVI. 

" Onward we nent-^bat dack and slow. 

His ia,yige force at length o'erspent, 
The drooping conraer, faint and low, 

AH feebly foaming went. 
A sickly infant had b^ power 
To guide lum forwaid iu that bonr ;. 

Bat uaelcBa aSi to me. 
His uew-boro tameaesB nought avail' d — 
Hy limbs were bound ; my force had ful'd, 

Perchance, had they been free. 
.With feeble effort itill I tried 
To rend the bonds lo starkly tied — 

Bnt Itill it wu in vain ; 
My limbs were only wrung the more, 
And soon the idle strife gave o'er. 

Which bat prolong'd their pain : 
Tbs diz^ race seam'd almost done, 
Although no goal was nearly won i 
S<»De streaks annonnced the coming ■ud'^ 

How stow, alas 1 he came 1 
Hethonght that mist of dawning grey 
Would never dapple into day ; 
How heavily it roU'd away — ■ 

Before the eastern flame 
Rose crimson, and deposed the stars. 
And call'd tba radiance frgni their cars, 
..And fill'd the sardi, from his deep throne, 
With lonely lustre, all his own. 

XVII. 
*' Up rose the sun ; the mists were cnrl'd 
Back from the solitary world 
Which by aronnd — behind — before : 
What booted it to traverse o'er 
Piain, forest, river? Man uor brute, 
Nor dint of hoof, nor print of foot, 
liaj in the wild lumrisnt soil i 
No sign of travel — none of toil ; 
The very ur was mnle ; 
And not an insect's shrill small horn. 
Not matin bird's new voice was borna 
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From herb Dor diidict. Many » went, 
PaotJD^ ■■ if bii heart wonld bnret,' 
The wegjy 1»Tite itSl tUgga'd on; 
And itni we were — or leeni'd alone : 
At l«ng:th, while rMlin^ on our way, 
Metbooght I beard a cooraer neigh. 
From oat yoD toft of blaekeaiag fin. 
bit the mod thoM brancbeiitin? 
No, DO ! from out the forest prance 

A trampling troop ; I see them coma I 
In one vast tqnadrou they advance ! 

I strove to cry — my lips were flomb. 
The steeds nuh on in plunging pride ; 
But where are Ibey the reini to goide 7 
A thontand bone — and none to ridi ! 
mth flowing tail, and ^iog maoe. 
Wide nostrils — oever stretch'd by pain, 
Months bloodleas to the bit or rein, 
And fe«t that iron never shod. 
And flanks nnacarr'd by spnr or rod. 
A thousand horse, the wild, the free, 
Like wares tiiat follow o'er the tea. 

Came thickly thundering on. 
As if onr faint approach to meet ; 
The ugfat re-nerved my courser's feet, 
A moment staggeiiag, feebly fleet, 
A moment with a &int low neigb 

He anawer'd, and then fell ; 
With gups and gazing eyes he lay. 

And reeking limbs immoveable — 
His first and last career is done ! 
On came the troop — they saw bim stoop, 

They saw me strangely bound along 

His back mth many a bloody thong : 
They atop — they start— they snnff the air, 
Qalktp a moment here and there. 
Approach, retire, wheel round and round. 
Then plnnging back witii sudden bound. 
Headed by one black nughty steed. 
Who seem'd the patriarch of bis breod. 

Without a single speck or hair 
Of white upon his sha^y hide ; 
They snort — they foam — ndgh — awerve aai( 
And backward to the forest fly, 
By instinct, from a human eye. 

Iliey left me there, to my dequir, 
linl^d to the dead and stiffening wretch. 
Whose lifeless limbs beneath me stretch. 
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RdiflTCd from that nmronted ifM^it, 
From wbmce 1 could not citricate 
Not him nor me — and there we 1^ 

The dpng on the dead ! 
I little deem'd another day 

Would lee my hoDKleu, belpleu' head. 
And there from mom till tmlight bonod, 
I left the heavy hoon toil round. 
With jiut enoogh of life to aes 
My liut of Sims go down on me, 
In hopeleu certainty of mind. 
That malfeg ua feel at leEigth reaign'd 
To that nhich our fwAoding years 
Preaenti the worst and latt of fean 
Ineritable — «Ten aboon, 
Nor more nnklod for coming loon : 
Yetihonn'd and dreaded with such care, 
Aa if it only were a snare 

That pmdence might escape : 
At timei both wish'd for and implored. 
At dmei taught with self-pointed sword. 
Yet still a datk and ludeons cloee 
To eren intolerable woes. 

And welcome in no ^ape. 
And, sb'ang« to say, the sons of pleaaore. 
They who have revell'd beyoad measare 
In beaaty, waasail, wine, and treasure, 
Ke calm, and calmer oft than he 
Whose heritage was misery : 
For he who hath in turn ran through 
All that was beantifiil and new, 

Hath nought to hope, and nooght to leanj 
And, save the fntore (which is view'd 
Not quite aa men are base or good, 
Bnt as their nerrea may be endued). 

With nought perhaps to grieve. 
The wretch atiU hopes his woes must end. 
And Death, whom he should deem bis friend, 
Appears to his diatemper'd eyes 
Arrived to rob turn of his prize. 
The tree of his new Paradise. 
To-morrow would have given him all, 
Repaid hia pangs, repair'd bis fall ; 
To-morrow would have been the first 
Of days no more deplored or cnrst. 
But bright, and long, and beckoning yean. 
Seen dazzling through die mist of tMrs, 
Guerdon of many a painful hour ; 
To-morrow would have given him power 
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To rule, to Mnt, to tare — 

And most it dawn upon his grave ? 



xvm. 

"TheBirawas wuking — BUllIUy 

Chuo'd to tbe chill and stifieniiig steed — 
I tbovglit to imngle there oor clay ; 

And my dim eyes of death had need. 

Ho hope arose of being freed -. 
I cast my last looks ug the sky. 

And there between me and tli»>nn , 
I taw tbe expecting rayeo fly, 
Who scarce would wjut till both should die, 

Ere his repast begun ; 
He flew, and perch'd, then flew once more. 
And each time nearer than before ; 
I saw Ins wing tbrongh twilight flit. 
And once so near me he alit 

1 could have amote, but lack'd the streugth ; 
But tbe Elight motion of my band. 
And feeble scratching of the sand. 
The exerted throafs faint struggling noise. 
Which scarcely conld be call'd a voice. 

Together scared bira off at length. — 
I know no more — my latest dream 

I* something of a lovely star 

WUcb Gz'd my dnll eyes from afar. 
And went and came with wandering beam. 
And of the cold, dull, swimming, dense 
Sensation of recumog sense, 
And then anbeiding back to death, ' 
And then again a Uttle breath, 
A little thrill, a short suspense. 

An icy sickness curdling o'er 
My heart, and sparks that cross'd my brain— 
A gasp, a throb, a start of pain, 

A sigh, and nothing more. 



XIX. 

" I woke— Where was I !— Do I sei 
A human bee look down oa me 7 
And doth a. roof above me close ? 
Do these limbs on a couch repose ? 
Is this a chamber where 1 lie ? 
And is it mortal yon bright eye. 
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That watches me with geotle glance ? 

I dosed my ovn again once more, 
As doubtful that the former trance 

Could not as yet be o'er. 
A aleuder ^1, kiug-JiaiT'd, and tall. 
Sate iratchiog by the cottage mil ; 
The aparkle uf her eye X caught, 
Even with my first return of tLonght ; 
For ever and anon the threw - 

A prying, pitying glance Ofi me 

With her black eyes so wild and free ■- 
1 gazed, and gated, mitil 1 knew 

Ho yiiioD it conld be, — 
Bat that 1 hred, and maa released 
From adding to the yultm^'s feut : i 
And nfaen the Cossack maljj beheld 
My heavy eyes at Length unwal'd, 
She smiled — and 1 easay'd to ^leak. 

But fail'd — and she approach'd, and ma 

With lip and finger signs that said, 
I most not itrire as yet to break 
The silence, till my.streugth ibonld be 
Eaough to leave my accents free ; 
And then her baud on mine she laid, 
And smooth'd the pillow fur my bead, 
And stole along on tiptoe bead. 

And gently oped the door, and spake 
In whispery — ne'er was voice so sweet ! 
Even music follow'd her tight feetl 

Bnt those she call'd were not awake, 
And she went forth ; bat, ere she pau'd. 
Another look on me she cast. 

Another sign she made, to say, 
Tliat I had uouglit to fear, that all 
Were near, at mj command or call. 

And she would not delay 
Her dae return ; — wUle she was gone, 
Methonght I felt too mn^ alone. 

XX. 

" She came with mother and with aire— - 
What need of more? — I will not lire 
With long recital of the rest. 
Since 1 became the Cossacks' guest : 
They found me senseless oo the plain — 

They bore me to the nearest hut — 
They brought me into life again — 
He— one day o'er their realm to reign ! 
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Hhm At rain feol triio ilrore to gl||t 
HIb rage, refining on my ptuii, 

Scut me forth to the wildenieM, 
Bovnd, naked, bleeding, and alone. 
To pau the desert to a throne. — 

What mortal hit own doom maj gocw ? 

Let none despond, let none impm ! 
To-morrow the BorjidieDM 
JSaj see onr com'Mrs'graie at eaaa 
Upon hii Tnrkuh hanky— Taad ncrer 
Had I BDch welcome for a lirer 

Aa 1 shall yield when taUiy flwre. 
Comrade!, good night !" — The Hetmin threw 

His length beneath the oak-tree shade, 

With leafy conch already made, 
A bad nor comfortless nor ^ew 
To him, who took his rcBt* whene'er 
The hoar BmTed, no matter wlia« : — 

Hia eyes the hastening slomben steep. 
And if ye roairel Charles forgot 
To thank lus tale, ie wonder'd not, — 

The king had bean an boni ade^. 
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he w iE t oiafa tt<i*t 9e mjrO/ai !«*< 
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Ladt ! if for tlie cold and cloadj dfine 

Where I was born, but where 1 would not die, 
.. Of Ae great poetwe of Icalj 
I dare to build the imitative rhjme. 
Harsh Runic copy of the Soap's rablime, 

Tboit art the cause; and, howaoerer I 

Fall short of his immortal harmony, 
Thy gentle heart iriU pardon me the ciiim. 
Hiou, in die pride of beauty and of youth, 

Spakest ; and for thee to speak and b« obey'd 
Are one ; hat only in the stmny Sonth 

Sodi aoondi are otter'd, and ntch cbarma display'd,, 
So sweet a kngnage &om to &ir a month— 

Ah! to what effort would it not pemade? 
Bavtmia, Jimt 31, ISllt 
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PREFACfE. 



htbaconrMof aviaittodiecity of lUveaDa, in the stimmer of 16111, 
it wai Bo^catcd to the aothor that, haring composed sometluDg on the 
BDbject of TaMo'i confiuement, he shoold do the same on Daute'i esdl^— 
the tomb of the poet forming one of tha priocipal objectt of inteteit in 
that dty, both to the natire and to the stranger. 

" On this hiat I spake," aod the resalt hai been the following four 
cantos, in tena rima, noir ofiered to die reader. If they are understood 
and approred, it is my purpose to continne the poem in varioos other 
cantos to it« natural condoiion in the preient age. The reader is re- 
qneated to loppose that Dante addresKs him in the internal between tbm 
conclnsiou of the Dirina Commedia and hie death, and shortlj before 
the latter event, foretelling the fortune* of Italy in general in the ensuing 
cenlnries. In adopdng this plan I have had tn my mind the Cassandra 
of Lycophron, and the Praphecj of Nerens bj Horace, as well as the 
Prophecies of Holy Writ. The measure adopted is the terza rima of 
Dante, which I am not aware to have seen hitherto tried in our language, 
except it may be by Mr. Hayley, of whose translation 1 never saw bat 
one extract, quoted in the notes to Caliph Vathek ; so that — if I do not 
en- — this poem may be considered as a metrical experiment. The can- 
tos are short, and abont the same length as those of the poet whoM 
name I have borrowed, and most probably taken in vun. 

Amongst the inconveniences of anthora in the present day, it is diffi- 
cult fijr any who have a name, good or bad, to escape translation. 1 
have bad ^e fortune to see the (barth canto of Childe Harold translated 
into Italian versi sciolti — that is, a poem written in the Spnuereon 
ttama into bUoit vene, without regard to the natural divisions of tha 
stanza, or of the sense. If (tm present poem, being on a national 
topic, shonld chance to undergo the same fate, 1 woold request die 
Italian reader to temember, that when I have failed in the imitation of 
his great " Padre AUghier," I have failed in imitating that which all 
study and few andentaad ; since to tins very day it is not yet settled 
what was the meaning of the allegory in the first canto of the Inferno, 



bvGoogIc 



unlen Coont Marchetti'i iogciiioiu and probtble conjecture may be 
conaidered as hAving decided the qDestiou. 

He may alio pardon mj ^ore the more, u I am not quite rare that 
he would be pleased with my sncceBi, since the Italians, with a pardon- 
able nationality, bib parlinilarlj jeakiu of all that is left them as a 
nation — their literature ; and, is the present bittemeM of the classic and 
romantic war, are but ill dii^osed to permit a fbreigaer even to approve 
or imitate diem, without findmg some fanlt with his nltramontane pre- 
sumption. I can easily enter into all this, knomng what wonld be 
thought in England of an Italian imitator of Milton, or if a translation 
of Monti, orKndemonte, or Arici, shoald be held up to the rising ge- 
neration aa a model for their fntnre poetical essays. But 1 peTceive 
that I am deviating into an address to the Italian reader, whan my bosi- 
neM is with the English one, and, be tiiey few or many, I must tak« my 
leave of both. 
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OiffK more in man's frail world < which I bad lei) 

So long that 't was fbrgotteu ; and I feel 

The weight of tiay ogaiu,^ — too soon bereft 
Of the immortal vision which could heal 

My earthly torrowe, and to Ood'B own skies 

Lift me from that deep gulf mthout repeal. 
Where late my ears rung with the damned cries 

Of souls in hopeless bale ! and from that place 

Of lesser torment, whence men may arise 
Pure from the firft to join the angelic race; 

'Midst whom my own bright Beatrice btess'd ' 

My spirit with her light ; and to the base 
Of the Eternal Triad ! firat, last, best, 

Mysterious, three, sole, infinite, great God! 

Soul universal ! led the mortal guest, 
t Uohlasted by the glory, though he trod 

From star to star to reach the almighty throne. 

Oh Beatrice ! whose sweet limbs the sod 
So long bath press' d, and the cold marble stone, 

Thou sole pure ser^h of my earliest love. 

Love so ineffable, and so alone. 
That nought oa earth could more my bosom move, 

And meeting thee in heaven was but to meet 

That withoutwhichmy loul, like the arkless dove, 
Had wander'd still in search of, nor her feet 

* " There ware is this poon, arigkijl;, three lines of remutable slmfth and Sl^- 
niQ. which, as Ihe Italian poet tgaiitst wbooi tber were directed wis (hen li>ia[, 
Fsre onuOad in the publicaUoo. I shsU here give them froni memoiy : — 
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Relieved her wing till foand ; without &j liglit 
Hy paradise had still been iucomplete. * 

Since my tenth sun gave siimmer to my sig^t 
Thou wert my life, the esseoce of my tboDglit, 
Lored «r« 1 knew the name of love, and bright 

Still in these dim old eyes, now overwrought 

With the world's war, and years, and baaishment, 
And tears for thee, by other woes untaught : 

For mine is not a tiature to be bent 

By tyrannous faction, and tbe brawling crowd ; 
And though the long, long conflict halb been spent 

Invun, and never more, save when the clond 
Which overhangs the Apennine, my mind's eye 
I^erces to fancy Florence, once so proud 

Of me, can I return, though but to die. 
Unto my nativesoil, they have not yet 
Queuch'd the old exile's spirit, stern and high. 

But the sun, though not overcast, must set. 
And the ni^t cometh ; 1 am old in days. 
And deeds, and contemplation, and have met 

Destruction face to face in all his ways. 

The world hath left me { what it found me — piire{ 
And if I have not gather'd yet its pr^se, 

1 sought it not by any baser lure. 

Man wrongs, and Time avenges ; and my name 
May form a monument not all obscure, 

Thongb such was not my ambition's end or tara, 
To add to the viun glorious list of those 
Whb dabble in the pettiness of fame. 

And make men's Gckle breath the wind that Uoin 
Their sail, and deem it glory to be class'd 
With conquerors, and virtue's other foes. 

In bloody chronicles of ages past. 
I wonklhave bad my Fbrence great and free ;' 
Ob Florence ! Florence ! unto me thou wast 

Like that Jerusalem which the Almighty He 

W^t over, " but thoo wouldst not." As the bird 
Gathers its yoaog, I would have gather'd tbee 

Beneath a parent pinioti, hadst thou heard 
My voice ; but as the adder, deaf and fierce. 
Against the breast that cherish'd thee was stirr'd 

Thy venom, and my state thou didst amerce, 
Aud doom this body forfeit to the 6re. 
Alas ! how bitter is his country's corse 

To him who for that country would e;i^ir< ! 
Bat did not merit to expire by her. 
And loves her, loves ber even in ber ire. 

The day may come when she will cease to err. 
The day may come she would be proud to have 
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The dust she dooms to scatter,* and transfer 

Of him, whom she denied a home, the grave. 
But this shall not be granted ; let my dust 
lie where it falls ; nor shall the suit which gave 

]H« breath, bnt in her suddea furj thiust 
Ms forth to breathe elsewhere, so reassume 
Mj indignant bones, because her angry gust 

Forsooth is over, and repeal'd her doom. 
No, — she denied me what was mine — my roof. 
And ahall not have what ia not hen — tay tomb. 

Too long ber armed wrath hath kept aloof 

The breast wtuch would hare bled for her, the heart 
That beat, the mind that was temptacion-^roof. 

The man who fought, toii'd, travcU'd, anil each part 
Of a true citizen fulGlI'd; and saw 
For his reward the Ouelfs ascendant art 

Pass bli destmction even into a law. 

llkese things are not made for forgetfiilneis — 
Florence shall be forgotten first ; too raw 

The wound, too deep the wrong, and the diBtrcM 
Of sach endurance too prolong'd, to make 
Mj pardon greater, her injostice leu, 

llongb late repented ; jet — yet for her sake 
I feel some fonder yearnings , and for thine, 
My own Beatrice, I woald hardly take 

Vengeance apoQ the land which once was mine. 
And still is hallow'd by Iby dust's return. 
Which would protect the mnrdereu like ashrine. 

And save ten thousand foes by thy sole lan. 

Though, like old Marius from Mintomse's marsh 
And Carthage' ruins, my lone breast may bum 

At times vnth eril feelings hot and harsh. 
And sometimet the laet pangs of a vile foe 
Writhe in a dream before me, and o'er-arch 

My brow with hopes of triamph, — let them go ! 
Such are the last inGrmities of those 
Who long have snQer'd more than njortiu woo. 

And yet, being mortal still, hare no repose 
Bnt on the pilbw of Revenge — Bevengei 
Who sleeps to dream of blood, and waking glows 

With the o^'baSled, slaheless thkst of change. 
When we shall mount again, and tiiey that trod 
Be trampled on, while Deadi and Ati range 

O'er humbled bead* and aever'd necks. — Great God ) 
Take these thoughts from me — to tby bands I yield 
My many wrongs, and thine dmighty rod 

Will fall on those who smote me, — be my etdeld! 
As thou hast been in peril, and in pun. 
In turbulent cities, and the tented Geld—' 
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Id toil, and muy'tronbles borne in nun 

For Florence. — I appeal from ber to Tbee ! 

Tboe, wbom 1 Ute uw in thj loftiest Togo, 
Even ID that ^oiiom riuon, wbich to leo 

And lire wai nerer granlad until now, 

And jet tbon bait perautted tbi» to me. 
Alai ! witb what a weight Dpon nj brow 

The sease of earth and earthly tiimgi codms bade, 

CorroHTe pasnoDB, fedingt dell and tow. 
The heart's qaick tbrob apon the ment^ rack, 

hong daj, and drearj night ; the retrotpect 

Of half a centwy bloody and black. 
And the frail few years I may yet expect 

Hoary and hopelesa, but leu hard to bear ; 

For 1 have been too long and deeply wreck'd 
On the lone rock of deaolate despair 

To lift my eyes more to the passing sail 

Which shoDs that reef so horrible and bare ; 
Hor raise my voice — for who 'would heed my wail ? 

I am not of this people, nor this age ; 

And yet my barpings will unfold a tale 
Winch shall preseire these times, wben not a page 

Of their }WTtarbed annals coidd attract 

An eye to gaze upon their civil rage. 
Did not my verse einbalDi full many an act 

Worthless as they who wron^t it : 't is the doom 

Of spirits of my order to be rack'd 
In life, to wear thar hearts out, and coutuine 

Their day* in endlets strife, and die alone ; 

Then fiiture thoosands <zowd around tbeir tomb. 
And pilgrims come from climes where they have known 

The name of him — who now is bnt a name. 

And, wasting homage o'er the sullen stone, 
Sfwead his — by him nnheard, unheeded — ^me ; 

And ouae at least hath cost me dear : to die 

b nothizig; bnt to widier thug — to tame 
My mind down from its own infini^'' — 

To live in narrow ways with little men, 

A comntOD sight to every common eyej 
A wanderer, while even wolves can find a den, 

Kpp'd from all kindred, from all home, all tlungs 

That make communion sweet, and soften pain — 
To feel me in the solitude of Iciogs , 

Without the power that makes them bear a 

To envy every dore his nett aod wings 
Wbich waft him where the Apeniuue looks down 

On Arno, till he perches, it may be, 

Witlun my aU-inexorable town, 
Ifhere yet my boys are, aod that fatal she, ' 
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Thrir mother, the cold pvtner who hub brought 

Destruction for a dowry — thu to im 
And feci, lod know without repur, liatb tangfat 

A bitter lenon ; bat it leam me free : 

I han not Tiiely foand, nw basd; soogfat— 
They made an erilo— not a »la?e of me. 



Toe spirit of the ferrent di^t of oM, 

When worda ven tUngi that came to paM, and thoaght 

Flash'd o'«r the fattrre, biding men behold 
'Dmu' childrGn's children's doom already brought 

Forth from the abyu of time which it to be ; 

The chaot of erents, where lie balf-wronght 
Shapes that muit undergo iBMtali^ ; 

What the great seen of Isael wore wiAin, 

That spirit VIM on them, and is on me : 
And if, CaMondra-Jike, amidst the din 

Of conflict none will bear, or hiiring heed. 

This voice from out the wilderiMH, the sin 
Be thnrs, and my own feelings be my meed. 

The only gnerdon I have efer known. 

Hast thou not bled ? and hail thou still to bleed, 
Italia? Ah! to me snch things, foreshown 

With dim sepulchral light, bid me for^t 

In thine irreparable wrongs my own. 
We can have hot one coEUitry, uid eren yet 

Thou 'rt mine — my bones shall be within thy breast, 

My BonI within thy language, which once set 
With oni'old Roman sway in the wide west ; 

Bnt I will make another tongue arise 

Ai \atlj and more sweet, in which esprest 
The hero's ardour, or the lover's sighs. 

Shall find alike sncb soonds for erery tbeme. 

That ereiy word, as brilliant as &y skiei, 
Shall realise a poet's proudest dream, 

And make thee Europe's nightingale of song ; 

So that all present speech to tlune shall wem 
The note of meaner birde, and every tongue 

Confess its barbarism when compared with thine. 

This ihalt thou owe to him tboo didst so wronp. 
Thy Tuscan bard, the banish'd Qhibdiine. 
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Woe ! woa ! Ibe Tcil of commg ccntoiiea 

b lent, — a dioiuand jtan, whieh jet raiHae' 

Lie like the ocean wbvm ere winds irlie. 
Hearing in (lark and ■ullen nodnlatiofi, 
Float from etermtj iato these tjt» ; 

The storm* yet sleep, the clouds still keep their (tataon. 
Hie nnbora eMthqoake jet is in the womb. 
The bloody cIuum yet eiqwcis creatioD, 

Bat all things are dispoung for thj doom ; 
The elements await bot for the word, 
" Let there be darkness J" and thoa grow'st a tombl 

Yes ! thon, so beantifnl, shalt feel the sword. 
Thou, Italy ! so fair that paradise, 
Renved in thee, blooms forth to man restored : 

Ah ! molt the sons of Adam lose it twice ? 
Thon ! Italy ! whose ever-golden fields, 
Plongh'd by the sunbeams solely, would tnffie* 

For the world's granary ; thon wboae sky heaven gildi 
With brighter itan, and robes with de^er blue ; 
ThoD ! in whose pleasant places summer builds 

Her palace, in whose cradle nnpire grew. 
And form'd the eternal city's ornaments 

From spoils of kings whom freemen overthrew ; 

Birth-place of heroes, sanctuary of saints, 
Where eartiily first, then heavenly glory made 
Her home ; thon, all which fondest fancy psinti, 

And finds her prior vision but portray'd 

In feeble colonrs, when the eye-<— from the Alp 
Of horrid show, and rock and shaggy shade 

Of desert-loving pine, whose emerald scalp 

Nods to the storm — dilates and dotes o'er thee, 
And mstfnlly implores, as 't were, for help 

To see thy sunny fields, my Italy, 
Nearer and nearer yet, and dearer still 
The more approach'd, and dearest were they free. 

Thon — thon muat wither to each tjKmt's will : 

The Qoth hath been, — the Qerman, Frank, and Hun, 
Are yet to come, — and on the in^ierial hill 

Ruin, already prond of the deeds done 
By the old barbarians, there awaits the new, 
Throned on the Palatine, while, lost and won, 

Rome at her feet lies bleeding ; and the hae 
Of human sacriEce and Roman slaughter 
Troubles the clotted ar, of late so blae. 

And deepens into red the saffron water 

Uf Tiber, thick with dead ; the helpless priest, 
And still more helpless nor less holy daugl^ter, 

Vow'd to their god, have shrieking fled, and ceased 
Thnr ministiy : the nations take their prey. 
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Iberiui, Almain, X^ombard, and die beait 
And bird, nolf, vultnre, more hmnane than they 

Are ; these but gorge the flesh and 'L^ the gore 

Of the departed, and then go their way; 
But Ame, the haman savages, explore 

AH paths of tortore, and insatiate yet 

With Ugolino hnnger prowl f(» inore. •- 

Nine moans shall rise o'er scenes like this and set ; * 

The chieflciE army of the ^ead, which lata 

Beneath the traitor prince's banner met, 
Hadi left its leader's ashes at the gate ; 

Had bat the royal rebel hf ed, perchance 

Thoo hadst been spared, but his inrolred thy fate. 
Oh! Rome, UiB spoUer of Iheipoilof France, 

From Brennns to Ibe Bourbon, iKTer, rffiver 

Shall fbrdgo standard to thy walls advance, 
But 'nber shall become a mournful river. 

Oh ! when the strangers pass the Alps and Po, 

Crush them, ye rocks ! floods, whelm them, and for era 
Why sleep the idle avalanches so, 

To topple on the lonely pil^frim's head ? 

Vl^ doth Endanus but overflow - 
Tlie peasant's harvest from his turbid bed ? . 

Were not each barbarona horde a nobler prey ? 

Over Cambysei' bost the desert spread 
Her sandy ocean, and the sea-waves' sway 

RoU'd over Pharaoh and his thoasandt,— ^vhy, 

Motmtuns and waters, do ye not as they ? 
And you, ye men ! Romans, who dare not die, 

Sons of the conqaerors who overthrew 

Those who o'erthrew prond Xerxes, where yet Uo 
Tbe dead whose tomb oblivion never knew. 

Are the Alps weaker than Thennopylip ? 

Their passes more alluring to the view 
Of an invader? is it they, or ye 

That to each host the monnt^-gate anbar. 

And leave the march in peace, the passage free ? 
Why, Nature's self detuos the victor's car, 

And makes your land impregnable, if earth 

Covid be so : bat alone she will not war, 
Yet aids the warrior worthy of his birtb. 

Id a soil where the mothers bring forth men ! 

Not M with those whose souls are little wortii ; 
For them no fortress can avail, — the den 

Of the poor reptile which preserves its sting 

b more secure than walls of adamant, when 
The hearts of those within are qiuveriug. 

Are ye not brave ? Yes, yet the Ansonian soil 

Hath hearts, and hands, and arms, and hosts lo bring 
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Agtufut oppreBsion ; bnt bow vaia tLc toil, 
While Btill dirision bowb the seeds of woe 
And weakness, till the Btrmger reapa the ipMl, 

Oh ! my own beauteous land ! so long laid low. 
So long the grare of thy otm children's bopei, 
When there is bat reijtiircd a single blow 

To break the chain, jet — jet the avenger slops. 
And doobt sud discord step 'twixt tluae and ibae, 
And join their strength to that which with tbee et^Mi : 

What ia there wanting then to set Aee firm. 
And show thj beantj in its filllMt light? 
To make the Alpi impassable ; and we, 

Her sons, may do this with one deed — Unite ! 



CANTO III. 



Fbow out the mass of nerer-djing ill, 

The plague, the prince, Ae stranger, and the swoid, 

Vials of wrath but'emptied to' reBll 
And flow again, I cannot all record 

That crowds on my prophetic eje : the earth 

And ocean written o'er would not afibrd 
Space for the annal ; yet it ihaU go forth ; 

Yes, all, Plough not bj human pen, is graren. 

There where ^e farthest snDs and stars have birth. 
Spread like a banner at the gate of heaven. 

The bloody scroll of our millennial wrongs 

Waves, and the echo of onr groans is driveo 
Athwart the soiuid of'archang^ songs, i 

And Italy, the martyr'd nation's gore. 

Will not in rain arise to where belongs 
Omnipotence and mercy evermore : 

like to a harp-string stricken by the wind. 

The Sound of her lament shall, rising o'er 
The seraph voices, touch the Almighty Mind. 

Meantime I, humblest of tiiy sons, and of 

Earth's dnst by inunorlalitj refined 
To sense and sufierlng, though the vain may scotT, 

And tyrante threat, and meeker victims bow 

Before the storm because its breath is rough. 
To thee, my eotmtry I whom before, as now, 

I loved and love, devote the mournful lyre 

And melancholy gift high powers allow 
To read the fnture ; and if now my fire 
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fa not as ODce it shone o'er thee, iotgttt ! 

1 but foretell thy fortanea — then e^ire ; 
Think not that I would look aa them and lire. 

A spirit forces me to see and spe«k. 

Ami for my guerdon gnatx not to nirvi*e ; 
My heart shall he pour'd over thee and hreak : 

Yet for a moment, ere 1 moat resmne 

Thy sable web of sorrow, let me take. 
Over the gleams ttuit thuh athwart thy gloom, 

A softer glimpse ; some stars shine thraogh thy night. 
And many meteors, and above thy tomb - 
Leans sculptured beau^, iriiich death cannot blight ; 

And ftotti thine aahea bonndleis spiritx rise 

To ^e thee honour and the esaitt delight ; 
Thy soil shall stiU be pregnant mth the wise. 

The gay, the learn'd, the generous, and the brave, 

Native to thee as summer to thy skies. 
Conquerors on foreign shores and the far wave, t 

Discoverers of new worlds, which take their name; * 

For fAee alone they have no arm to save, 
And all thy recompense is in their lame, 

A noble one to them, but not to thee — 

Shall they be glorious, and thou still the mne ? 
Oh J more than tbeie illustrioDS far shall b« 

The being — and even yet he may be bom — 

The mortal saviour who shall set thee iree. 
And see thy diadem , so changed and worn 

By freih barbarians, on thy brow replaced ; 

And the aweet sun replenishing thy morn. 
Thy moral mom, tbo long with clouds' defaced 

And uonom vt^tus from Avemus risen. 

Such as all they mu^t breathe who are debased 
By serntnde, and have the mind in prison. 

Yet through tlus centuried eclipse of woe 

Some voice* shall be heard, and earth shall listen ; 
Poets shall follow in the path I show. 

And make it broader ; the same brilliant sky 

Which cheers tlie birds to song shall bid them glow, 
And ruse th^ notes as natural and high ; 

Tunelul shall be their nomben : they shall sing 

Many of love, and some of liberty ; 
But few shall soar upon that eagle's wing. 

And look in the sun's face with eagle's gaie 

All &ee and fearless as the feather'd king, 
But fly more near the earth ; bow many a phrase 

SuUime shall lavish'd be on some small jnince. 

In all the prodigality of praise ! 
And language, eloquently false, evince 

The harlotry of genius, which, like beaa^. 
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Too oft fotgcta its om nit-rerertaet. 
And looki on prOBtitntioii h « da^. 

Re nrbo once eDten in a ^rreut't hall* 

As gnett 11 ilaye, bit tbonghli becoipe a boo^, 
And the fint daj nhich aeci the dlaiu enthral 

A captire see* hl» half of maobood gon^— » 

The loul'i emasculation uddeni all 
Hii apirit : thni (be bard tAO near the thione, 

Qnaili from hia in^tiration, bound to pleate,~ 

How servile is tbe task to please ^ne ! 
To Hnoolh the verse to suit hii sovereign's ease 

And rojal leisure, dot too much prokmg 

Aught save hia eutogj, and Bnd, and seize^ 
Or fuce or forge fit argument of song ! 

Thus tramniell'd, thus condemn'd to flattery's trebles. 

He toils tbroogb all, still trembling to be wrong : 
For fear some noble thongfata, like heavenly rebels, 

Shoidd rise tip in U^ treason to hia brain, 

Re sings, as the Athenian apoke, with pebbles 
In 's moatb, lest truth should atammer dirough his sti-ain. 

Bat out of tbe long file of aonnetteers 

There shall be some who will not sing in vain, 
And he, their prince, ahall-rank among my pears, " 

And love shidl be hia torment ; but bis grief 

Shall make an immortality of tears. 
And Italy shall hail him as the chief 

Of poet lovers, and his higher song 

Of freedom wreathe him with as 'green a leaf. 
But in a fiirther age shalt.rise along 

Tbe banks of Po two greater atiU than be, 

Tbe world wliich smiled on him shall do them wroi^ 
"nil they are ashes and repose with me. 

The first will make an epoch with hia lyre. 

And Gil the earth with feata of chivalry : 
Hia fancy like a rainbow, and his Gre 

Like that of heaven, immortal, and his thought 

Borne onward with a wiag that cannot tire : 
Pleasnre shall, bke a butterfly new caught. 

Flutter her lovely pinions o'er his theme. 

And art itself seem into nature wrought 
By the transparency of hia bright dream. — 

The second, of a tenderer, sadder mood. 

Shall pour, hia soul out o'er Jerusalem : 
He, too, ahall sing of arms, and chriatian blood 

Shed where Christ bled for man ; and his lugh harp 

Shally hy tbe willow over Jordan's flood, 
Bevive a song of Sioii, and the sharp 

Conflict, and Bnal friomph of the brave 
. * And pious, and tbe strife of hell to warp 
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Their hearti from tbeir great piirpoM, until wara 
The red-croM bannen where ttie fint red cron 
Wat crimioD'd from Ub veine *riio died 'to tave. 

Shall be hit sacred argnment ; the Iom 
or yean, of bronr, freedom, ereo of fame 
Couteited for a time, while the imootk^oes 

Of coHTta would slide o'er his forgotten name, 
And call captivity a kindness, meant 
To shield him from insanity or shame ; ' 

Such shall be his meet guerdon ! who was scut 
To be Cbriet'i laureate— they reward faim wdl ! 
Florence dooms me but deadi or banjthment, 

Ferrara him a pittance and a cell. 

Harder to bear and less deserred, tor 1 

Had stong the hctions wbkh 1 strore to qoell ; 

But this meek man, who with a lover's eye 

Will look on earth and heaven, and nrbo will dngn 
To embalm with lus celesti^ flattery 

As poor a tlung as e'er was spawn'd to rngn. 
What will ie do to merit such a doom ? 
Perhi^s he 'II lotr, — and is not lore in vain 

Torture enough without a living tomb? 
Yet it will be so — -he and his compeer. 
The Bard of chivalry, will both consume 

In penary and pun too many a year. 
And, dying in despondent^, bequeath 
To the kind world, which scarce will yield a tear, 

A heritage enriching all who breathe 
With the wealth of a gennine poet's sool. 
And to their country a redoubled wreath, 

Unmatch'd by time ; not Hellas can mn'oU 

Through her olympiads two such names, tbongt one 
Of hers be mighty.— And is this the whole 

Of such men's destiny beneath the sun ? 

Mnst all die finer thoughts, the thrilling sense. 
The electric blood with which their arteries run, 

Tbeir body's self-toned soul with the intense 
Feeling of that wlucb is, and bncy of 
That which thonld be, to snch a recompense 

Conduct? shall tbeir bright plnmage on the rough 
Storm be still scatter'd ? Yes, and it most be> 
For, filnn'd of far too peiMbable slnfi^ 

These birds of paradise but long to See 

Back to their native manuon ; toon Ibey find 
Earth's mist with theiT pure pinions not agree. 

And die, or«re degraded, for the mind 
Snecnmbs to long iniection, and despair. 
And vnltore passions, flying close behind. 

Await the moment to assail and tear ; 
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And wliea at knglh tin wioged wanderen stoop. 
Then u the ^rej-'birds' triompb, then tbej share 

The fpoil, o'erpower'd it length by one fell moop. 
¥et Mxna have been antoatli'd, irho learn'd to bear, 
Some whom no power could ever force to droop. 

Who could retbt tben^lTCs eren, hardest care. 
And task most hopeleia ! bvt some iocb bore been : 
And if my name amongtt Ae niunber were. 

That destiny, anslere, and yet serene, 

Were prouder llian more dazzling fame onbleit. 
The Alp'a snow inmmit nearer heaven is seen 

Than the volcano's fierce emptive ireit, 

Whose splendoor from the black abyss is flmig. 
While the scorch'd mountain, from whoM bnming bi 

A temporary tortnring flame b wrong'. 
Shines for a night of terror, thai repeli 
Its fire back to tiu bell from whence it spnmg, 

The heUwluch in iti entrajb vftx dwells. 



MiKY are poets who bave never penn'd 
Their inspiration, and perchance the best: 
They felt, and loved, and died, but would not lend 

Their tbou^ts tn mcEOKr brings ; they compress'd 
The god witUu them, and rejoin'd the ^tars 
Unlaurell'd upon earth, but far more blest 

Than those who are degraded by the jars 
Of passion, and their fr^tiea link'd to tame, 
Conquerors of high renown, bat full of scars. 

Many are poets, but without the name ; 
For what is poesy bnl to create 
Front overfeeling good or ill ; and aim 

At an extental life beyond onr fate, 

And be tbe new Prometheus of new men , 
Bestowing fire from heaven, and then, too late, 

Finding die pleaaare given rep^d with pun. 
And vultures to the heart of the heatower, 
Who, having lavisb'd Ida high gift in v^n, 

lies chain'd to his lone rock by the sea-shore ! 
So be it : we can bear, — But thus all they, 
Whose intellect is an o'ermastering power, * 

Whii^ still recoils from its encnmbering clay. 
Or lightens it to spirit, whatsoe'er 
The form which thnr creations may essay. 
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Arc barda. The kindled marble's bait may nrear 

More potBj npon iU ipeaking Wow 

Tliaii aagbt Iwa than die Homeric page may bear ; 
One noble stroke with a whole life may glow, 

Or dafy^ the conrau till it lUne 

With beaatyto lUTpauing all below. 
That they who kneel to idoU bo divine 

Break no commandment, for lugh hearen ii llum 

Trsjufdsecl, truufignrated : and the line 
Of poeiy which peoples hut the ear 

With thonght and beings of oar tboogbt reflected, 

Can do no more : then let the artist share 
The palm, he ahares the peril, and dejected 

f uDts o'er the labour OMpprored — Alaa I 

Despair and geuiui are too oA connected. 
Witlun the ages whidk before me pass. 

Art shall resume and eqoal even the sway 

Which with Apelles atkd old Phidias 
She held in HeJks' onforgotten day. 

Ye >faall be tangbt by ruin to revive 

The Grecian forms at least &om tbdr decay. 
And Roman souls at last again shall live 

In Roman works wrought by Italian hands, 

And temples loftier than the old temples give 
Mew wonders to tiie world ; and while still stands 

The auBters Pantheon, into heaven shall soar 

A dome, " its image, winle the base expands 
Into a fane sm^aising all before, 

Sndi as all desh shall flock to kneel in : ne'er 

Such sight hath been unfolded hy a door 
Ai tlui, to which bH nations shall repair. 

And lay their sins at this huge gate of heaven. 

And the bold architect unto whose care 
The daring charge to raise it shall be given. 

Whom all arts shall acknowledge as their lord, 

Whether into the marble cliaos driven 
His chiiel bid the Hebrew," at whose word 

Israel left Egypt, stop the waves in atone. 

Or hues of heU be by his pendl ponr'd 
Over the damn'd before &e Judgment throne,'* 

Such as I saw tiiem, such as all shall see, 

Or fanes be bailt of grandeur jet nnknown. 
The stream of his great thoughts shall spring from dm,'' 

The Ohibelline, who traversed the thre« realms 

Which form the empire of eternity. 
Amidst the clash of swords and clang of helms, 

The age which 1 anticipate, no less 

Shall be the age of beauty, and while whelms 
Cfdannty the nations with distress, 
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Hm genius of my country ahal) ariie, 
A cedar towering o'er the wUdemew, 

Ijwely in all its branches to ill eyea. 
Fragrant ai fair, and recognUed abr. 
Wafting it» native incenu throogh the itdee, 

Sorereigns shall panse amid their sport of war, * 
Weau'd for an boor from blood, to torn and glM 
On canTVia or on itone ; and they who mar 

AU beaa^ upon earth, compell'd to prake. 
Shall feel the power of that which they destroy ; 
And art's mistaken gratitude ihall ruM 

To tyranta who but take her for a toy 
Emblema and monomenta, and prostitiita 
Her charms to pontift prond, ' * who bat employ 

The man of genius ai the meanett bmte 
To bear a burthen, and to serve aneed, 
To sell lus labonn, and his iodI to boot. 

Who toils for nations may be poor indeed, 

Bnt free ; who sweats for monarcha is no mor< 
Than the gilt chamberlain, who, dothed and fee'd. 

Standi sleek and slavish bowing at his door. 
Oh, Power thatrulest and inspircst! how 
Is it that they on earth, whose earthly power 

b likeit thine In heaven in outward show, 
licast like to thee in attributes divine. 
Tread on tbe universal necks that bow ; 

And then assure us that their rights are thine ? 
And how is it that tbey, tbe sons of fame. 
Whose inspiration seems to them to shine 

From lugh, they whom the nations ofteat name. 
Must pass their days in petiury or pain, 
Or step to grandeur through the patiis of shame. 

And wear a deeper brand and gaudier chain ? 
Of if thur destiny b« home aloof 
From lowliness, or tempted thence in vain, 

In their own souls suat^n a harder proof. 
The inner war of passions deep and fierce? 
Florence ! -.when thy harsh sentence razed my roof, 

Iloved thee, but the vengeance of my verse. 
The hate of injuries, which every year 
Makes greater and accnmulates my curse. 

Shall live, outliving all thou boldest dear. 

Thy pride, tby wealth, thy freedom, and even tliatf 
The most infernal of all evils here. 

The sway of petty tyrants in a state ; 

For such sway is not limited to kings, 
' And demagogues yield to tbem but in date, 

Ae-s»ept off sooner ; in oil deadly things 

Which make men hate themselves and one another, 
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In discord, cowardice, ctvelty, all thatspiingt 
From Death, the Sin-boro's incest with his mother, 

In rank oppreuioD in its rudest shape. 

The faction chief is bnt the lultan'e brother, 
And the wont despot's far lew homan ape. 

Florence ! when this lone ipirit which so lou^ 

Yeam'd, ai the captive toiting at eac^e, 
To fly back to thee ia despite of wrong. 

An exile, saddest of all prisoners. 

Who has the whole world for a dnngaon strtrng. 
Seas, mountains, and the horizon'* verge for ban, 

WUch shot him &om the sole small spot of eulh 

Where, whatsoe'er his fate — he still were hen, 
His coontry's, and might die where be had birth j — 

FloreDce ! when titis lone spirit shall relnni 

To kindred spirits, thon wilt feel my worth. 
And seek to honour with as emptj nm 

The ashes thon shalt ne'er obtain. — Alas ! 

" What have I done to thee, my peof^?"'' Stem 
Are all thj dealings, hnt in this they pass 

The limits of man's common malice, for 

All that a citixeo coold be, 1 was : 
Raised by thy will, all thine in peace or war. 

And for this thon hast warr'd with me. — T i> dona : 

I may not overleap the eternal bar 
Boilt ap between as, and will die alone. 

Beholding, with the dark eye of a seer. 

The evil days to ^(ted sonis foreshown. 
Foretelling them to those who will not hear. 

As in the old time, tiU the honr be come 

When tonth shall strike their tytt diroagh many a tear, 
And make them own the proj^t in bis tomb. 
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Cuuane. Id wiuxk Duue dacr9M Ibe pmnt of Bc&triw, Mmpba third. 

NoleS. Pase«».' 



Note 4. Pagcdll. 

" Ut B qnia pnedictarom uDo (e«pon in fortiBm dicti < 
ptretnitiu igne camburatiir, lie qmod mwiohB-." 

8«oad KDlQuie of Fiancee tgnm Ouu ud the GHUlcoa •awwd nilb iua.— 
The Latin ii worlb; of Ibe •enlence. 

Note 5. PfniSa. 

Thii Udj, whoM niune nu Gemma, tpmag from me of (he mort powofbt QneV 
hmilia, named Doooli. Cono Donili «a< the principal adTemiT of the GhiixlliiKa. 
She k diwcribed ai bdng " Admodim muroia, vt dt Xaalippe Beeratit phiia- 
lopld eetv-f tcr^twH em Ugimvt," Bccordinj; to Giannona Muietti. Bui 
LMuardo Aroliso i* Kandilized nilh Boccace, in hii liCe ot Duts, fw Bjing thM 
litcraiTinenihouldnMmviT. " Qui in Boccacio non Iw puieim, • dice, k mogti 
«••» oooBMie agli nnd] ; enonii ricorda ode Socrate il pii nobile Bloeofo cha msi 
bHR, ebbe moglie e flgliaoli e afflcj deDa lUpnbblica DeDa ma. Citli ; c AriWot^ 
dw, fcc, fee. ebbe doe mogii in tbi] tempi, ed ebba Bgliooli, e riccbeiie anai.— E 
Ihroo TolliiH- e CatoH— e Vairone— e Seneea— ebbffo mogbe," &o., tc. It la 
odd that hooeit [donardo'i eumpka. with Ibe eiceptioa of Seneca, and, for any 
thbg I know, of Amtolle, ate not the mott rdidloui. Tull;'> Terentia, and So- 
cMei' Saatippe, hj no mtane contributed lo their huabandi* happioeM, whateier 
Ibq mighl do to their phikwophj— Calo gate awaj hii nife— rf VaiTo'» we linow 
BOtUn^-«ad of Seneca's, onlj thai )be w^i diipo»ed to die with him, but recofered, 
ud liTod •BTeraJ jean afletwardi. But, aaje lionaido, " L'nomo i attmalm 
eiviU, aecondo place a tuui i 6lo«ifi." And thenee oonolndea that the gnft^ 
proof of the miamri tiviim i. " la prima coo^uniiime, dalk qoJe moluplical* 
mice k (Sul." 
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Note 6. F>ge43&. 



Alexander of Panna, BpiBola, Peocam, Bugene oT 8&to;, HoBlaeuecdt 

Note 8. Pace4a7. 
Cdumbua, Anwikin \etpacivM, Seboilian Cabot, 

Nate 9. P>pi4SB. 

A nne from Ae Greek tngediuu, wilb whioh Psmpe; took leare of Conolw « 
catering (lie boat ia irtiich he waa dain. 

Note 10. PageSB. 

AM ai ant 4u oUdi ■» iba cb^ ottnl, Mc 
Tlie Tcna and wntinwnl are taken bom Homer- 
Note 11. Pegs 438. 

P«tran^ 

Note 13. Page 431. 

Urn cqpola of St. Pelet'*. 

Noleia I^ge491. 

Tlie natue dF Hoaei on the moDumral of Juliu II. 



Note 14. Page 431. 
The lait jndgBwnl in the Sistine chapel. 

Note 16. Page 431. 

I hafB read aomeifhffe (if I do not eir, for I ouuHl recollect where] that Dante 

iraa an greU a faTouriie bS Michel Angjolo'a, that he had deaigned the whole of 

Ihe DiTba Commedia ; bat that the lahune containing theae itudiea waa lost by an. 

Note 16. Page 433. 

See the treatment of Hiehel Angiolo bj Juliiu II., and hii n^leot bj Lea X. 
Note W. Page 433. 

" E iciine pii Tolle aon Kilainenla a partlcoUri ciltadini del leggimento, ma 
ancon al popolo, e intn I' allre uoa epistola aMai Innga ohe comineia :— Pc^a 
mi, quid ftci tibi." 

Filtt di Danli tcrilla da laonardo ArttaiB, 
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Sn, 
1 IN a comtry gtntlemu of a DuAnd CMntf. I ingbt b«re bwn 
B parliament-mail {or ft certRinboroogil, having had Ae offer of aa man; 
vote* aa QcdcibI T. at the g«neral election in ISl!.* Bat I wu (dl for 
domestic h^piaess;as, £A«en jean ago, on a visit to London, Imarried 
amiddle-aged maid of honour. We lived happily at Hornem-Hall till 
tait season, when my wife and I were invited by the Countess of Walti- 
away(adiitantrelalionof my sponse} topou Ibe winter in towo. Think- 
ing no harm, and our g^ls bnng come to a marriageable (or as tbey call 
it markeldliU) age, and having besides a chancery suit inveterately en- 
ttuledupoD the family estate, we came npin our old chariot, of which, 
by the bye, my wife grew lo much ashamed in leas than a week, that I 
was obliged to buy a second-hand barouche, of which I might mount the 
box, Mia. H, says, if I could drive, bat never see the inside — that place 
being reserved for the honourable Augustas Tiptoe, her 'partner-ge- 
neral and opera-knight. Hearing great praises of Mrs. H.'s dancing 
(she was bmous for birlb-night minnets in the latter end of the last cen- 
tury), 1 unbooled, and went to a ball at the Coantess's, expecting to see 
a conntry-dance, or, at most, cotiUioos, reels, and all the old paces to 
the newest tones. But, judge of my sarprise, on arriving, to see poor 
dear Mrs. Hornem with her anus half round the loius of a huge hosiar- 
looking gentleman I never set eyes on b^ore ; and hu, to say truth, 
rather more than half round her waist, turning round, and round, and 

round, to a d d see-saw ap and down sort of tone, that reminded 

me of the " black joke," only more " t^ettimo," till it made me quite 
giddy with wondering they were not so. By and hy tbey stopped a bit, 
and I thought |hey would ait or fall down : — but, no ; with Mrs. U.'s 
hand on his shonlder, "gutun/onnliarjfer"* (as Terence said when I was 
at school), diey walked about a minnte, and then at it again, like two 
cock-chafers spitted on the same bodkin. I asked what all tlus meant, 
when, irith a loud langh, a child no older than our Wilhelmina (a name 
I never heard but in the Vicar of Wakefield, though her mother would 
call Ymt after the princess of Sw^penbach), said, " Lord, Mr. HiXDsm, 
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can't yoa *m they are valtDSg," or waltnng (1 forget which) ; and thai 
up abe got, md her mother and uiter, and awaj they went, and ronnd- 
abonted it tiU mpper-dme. Now that I know what it ia, I like it of aU 
tlungt, and «o does Mn. H. (tfaoogh I hare broken my etuni, and fonr 
timea overturned Hra Homem's maid in practising the prelinunary tUpa 
in A moriiing). Indeed, to much do 1 like it, that having a torn (ot 
rhysM, taalily diipl^ed in some election ballada, and longt in honour of 
all the rictoria (bat till lately 1 have had little practice b that way), I 
aat down, and irithlba aid of V. F.,£*q., and a few hinte from Dr. B. 
(iriMMe racitatioiia 1 attend, and am monitroni fond of Ha«t«T B.'tmamier 
of dalirerii^ Iub fiitha's late locceufol D. L. addraaa), 1 compoeed flie 
(oUowinghymn, wherewithal to make my tentinteDta known to dupdilie, 
vriMnn, nereithaleaa, 1 heartily dequM, aa wdl as the critica. 

I am, Sir, yonra, etc., etc, 

HORACE HORNEH. , 
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MosB of the muiy-lwiiikliDg feet ! ' whose charmB 
Are nov extended op from \ega to arms ; ' 
TtepSicBosE! — looloagmisdeem'damaid — 
Reproachful term — bestow'd but to upbraid — 
Henceforth in all the bronze of brightness shiue, 
lie least a vestal of the virgin Nine. 
Far be from thee and thine the name of prade ; 
Mock'df yet triumphant ; sneer'd at, unsubdued, 
Hiy legs mnst move to conquer as tbey flj;. 
If but thy coats are reasonably high ; 
Thy breast — if bare enoogb-:— requires no shield ; 
Dance toiA — tons armour thon shalt take the Geld, 
And own — in^regnable to matt assaults. 
Thy not too lawfully begotten "Valtz." 

Hail, nimble nymph ! to tvhom the young hngsar, 
The whisfcer'd votary of walti and war — 
His night devotes, despite of spur and boots, 
A sight nnmatch'd since Orphens and lus brutei : 
Hail, spirit-stirring Waltz ! — ^beaeath whose banners 
A modem hero fought for modish manners ; 
On' Hounslow's heath to rival Wellealey's' fame, 
Cack'd — Sred — and miss'd his man — but gun'd lus ai 
Hail, monng muse ! to whom the bii one's breast 
Gives all it can, qnd bids us take the rest. 
Oh ! for the flow of Busby, or of Fita, 
The latter'* loyalty, the former's wits, 
To "energise the object] pursue," 
And give both Belial and hts dance thdr doe! 
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Imperial Walti '. imported from the Rhine 
(Famed for Ae growth of pedigrees and niiie), 
Lon^ be thine impart than all duty free, 
Aod hock itMlf be len otecm'd Una thee ; 
In lome («r qnalitiea aUu — for hock 
ImproTea our cellar — ttow onr finng etock. 
The head to bock beloDg* — thy mbtler art 
IntozicateB bIodb the beedleu heart : 
Throngh the fiill veioi fty gentler poiaon nrinu, 
And wakea to wiDtoniieii ttie wilUiig Umba. 

Oh, Germany ! bow much to Aee we owe, 
Ai heaTen-bom Pitt can tetti^ beknr. 
Ere cnned confederation made thee France's, 

And only left m thy d d debt! and dancea ; 

Of sabu^es and BaiAwer bereft, 

We bles* thee itill— fof George the third it left ! 

Of Itingi the beat — and Uat, not leut in worA, 

For gradoiuly begetting George the Fonrth. 

To Germany, and higlmenea aerene, 

Who om nt miOiona — don't we owe the queen I 

To Oennany what owe we not betidei ? 

So oft bestowing Brunswicken and bridei ; 

Who paid for mlgar, with her royal blood. 

Drawn ftom the stem of each Teatonic stud : 

Who sent o* — so be pardon'd all her fanlti — 

A doMn dokes — some Idngs — a qaeen — and Waltx. 

Bnt peace to ber — her emperor and diet, 
noogh now transterr'd to Bonaparte's "fiat;" 
Back to my theme — O Moae of motion ! say. 
How first to Albion found thy Waits ber way ? 

Borne on the breath of bypMborean gales. 
From Hamburg's port (whUe Hamburg yet had nuiU) 
Ere yet nnloeky &me — compell'd to creep 
To SQOwy Qottenborg — was chijl'd to sleep : 
Or, starting from ber slumbers, deign'd arise, 
Heligoland ! to itodi thy mart mA lies ; 
Wlule anbant Moscow ' jet had news to send, 
Hor owed ber fiery exit to a fnend. 
She cams — Wdti came — and with her certain sets 
Of true dispatches, and as tme gaaettes : 
Then flamed of Ansterliti the blest dispatch 
Which Alonitenr nor Morning Post can match ; 
And— almost cmsh'd beneath the glorioos news — 
Ten plays, and forty tales of Eotieboe's ; 
One envoy's letters, six composers' aks. 
And loads trom Frankfort and from Leipsic tun ; 
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M«iner'i fonr <r«liiiiM« vpoa womanbiDd, 

like Lapland witchet to eiuare a wind ; 

Bmndc't beaTimt tome for badlait, and to back it, 

Of Heyni, toch ai iboald mt rink the packet. 

Fraoght with thb cargo — and her Jairest freight, 

Delightfiil Waltz, on tiptoe for a mate. 

The welcome vend reacb'd the genial Mrand, 

And ronnd her flock'd the dangbten of the land. 

Not decent David, when, b«for« the ark, 

Hie grand pas-Kul ezdted «ome remark ; 

Not love-bm Quixote, when his Sancho thought 

The knight's &ndango friikier than it ought ; 

Not soft Herodias, when inth winning tread 

Her nimble feet danced off another's bead ; 

Not Cleopatra on her galky's deck, 

Display'd BO mach of leg, or more otneA, 

Than &oa, ambronal Waltz, when Brsttbe moon 

Beheld tbee twirling to a Saxon tune i 

To yoii — j« hnsbandi of ten years ! whose brows 

Ache with the anoml trihntes of a iponie ; 

To yon of nine years leas— who only bear 

The bnddiog iproots of those that yon iliall wear, 

With added ornaments aronnd them roU'd, 

Of native brass, or law-awarded gold ; 

To you, ye matrons, ever on the watch 

To mar a. son's, or make a daughter's match ! 

To yon, ye cluldren of — whom chance accords — 

Abvagi the ladies, and lemetmtei their brds ; 

To yon — ye single gentlemen, who seek 

Torments for life, or pleaawes for a week ; 

As Love or Hymen your endeavonrt gnide, 

To gun your own, or natch another's bride ; 

To one and all the lovely stranger came, 

And every ball-room echoes with her Bane. 

Endearing Walli — to thy more melting time 
Bow Irish jig and andent rigadooo ; 
Scotch reels avatmt ! and, country-dance, forego 
Your future claims to each fantastic toe : 
Walti — Waits alone — both legs and arms demands, 
Liberal of feet, and lavish of her hands ; 
Hands which may &eely range in public ugbt 
Where ne'er before — bat — pray " put oat Ae Light." 
Methinki the glare of yooder chandelier 
Slunes mnch too far — or I am mnch too near ; 
And tiiie, thongfa strange — Walts'whi^ers this rcnaric, 
" My slippery stepa are safest in the dark !" 
Bnt here the mnse with due decomm balb. 
And lends her longest petticoat to Waltx. 
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Obwrmit traTellen ! of tterj tioM ; 
Ye qnuto*, pobUdi'd t^on array dime ; 
1^, *hall dnll Rom^u'i bea^ romid, 
Fandugo't wriggle, or BoIoto'b boond; 
Can Effvpt'tt AbuH * fitrtalianr flT0O|^'~ 
CohnnWi c^kerera to die warlOu wboop— 
Can angbt, &om cold Kanuchalka to (kpe Hani, 
With Waltz compare, or after WalU be bome I 
Ab, no ! from Morier'a pages down to Galt'i, 
Each tonriat pens a paragraph for"Walti." 

Shade* of those beUea, whoet reign began of yore, 
mtb George &e Thinl'a — and ended long before — 
Thongb in yonr daoghtm' danghten yet yoa thrive, 
Bnrst &om your lead, and be yomtelTe* ^re ! 
Back to the ball-room speed jam epectred host ; 
Fool's paradise is didl to that yon lost. 
No treai^rons powder bids conjectim quake ; 
N« (tiff etut&'d stays make meddling fingers acbe 
(IVamfm'dto those ambigooiu tlungs that vpt 
Ooats in Aeir Tisage, ' women in thdr shape] ; 
Ko damsel iainta i^en rather closriy press'd, 
Bnt more caresnng seems when most caress'd ; 
Snperflnons hartshorn, and reriring salts, 
Both banish'd bj the sorereign cordial, "Waltz." 

Seductive Waltx ! — thoogh on tby native shore 
Even Werter'e self prodium'd tbee half a whore ; 
Werter — to decent vice thongh much inclined, 
Yet wBim, not wanton ; dazzled, bat not blind — 
Thongh gentle Oenlis, in her strife with Stael, 
Woidd even proscribe thee from a Paris ball ; 
The &ahion bails — from countesses to queens. 
And muds and valets walti behiDd the scenes ; 
Wide and mora wide thy witching rarcle spreads. 
And tmns — if nothing else-'at least onr headi ; 
With thee even clumsy cits aUcnipt to bounce. 
And eo^tcaeji practise what they can't pronounce. 
Gods ! how the g^rious tbnne my itrun exalts. 
And rhyme finds partner rhyme in praise of " Waltz.' 

Blest was die time Waltz chose for her dthui : 
The conrt, the Regent, like herself were new j * 
New &c« for friends, for foes some new rewards. 
New ornaments for black and rojal guards ; 
New laws to hang the rogues tint roar'd for bread ; 
New coins (most new) ' to follow those that fled ; 
New victoriee — nor can we prize diem less. 
Though Jenkj wondm at his own tooetm ; 
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Waltz. 

New ware, b«catue die old snccaed so well, 

That most nmivon tovy thoM who fell ; 

Jiew mittreuet — no, old— aud yet 't u true. 

Though they be aid, the lUng is loinetbing nan ; 

Each new, quite new— {except wme andcnt tridii],'* 

New white-ttidH, ^M-aticlu, broom-iticks, all Dewi 

With TMts or riband* — deck'd alike in hne. 

New troopeiB strut, new turncoBti bkih in blue : 

So taith the muse — my — ", wha^iay you! 

Such was the time when Walti might best maintaiu 

Her new preferments in this norel reign ; 

Snch was the time, nor erer yet was such. 

Hoops are no tnort, and petticoats not muct ; 

Mords and minnets, virtue and ber stays. 

And tell-tale powder — aU have bad their days. 

The ball begins — the honours of the house 

First duly dune by danghter or byipouse 

Some potentate — or royal or serene — 

With Kent's gay grace, or sapient Gloster's mien, 

Leads forth the ready donie, whose rising flush 

Might once hare been miitalien for a blush. 

From where the garb just leans the bosora &ee. 

That spot where hearts ' * were once supposed to be i 

Ronudall the confines of the yielded waist, 

The stran^st band may wander undisplaced ; 

The lady's in return may grasp as much 

As princely paunches o^r to her touch. 

Pleased round the chalky floor how well tbey trip, 

One hand reposing' on the royal hip ; 

The other to the shoulder no less roya, 

Ascending with affection truly loyal : 

Thus front to front the partners more or stand. 

The foot may rest, but none withdraw the hand ; 

And all in turn may follow in their rank. 

The Earl of Asterisk—and Lady Blank ; 

Sir Such a one — with tliose of feshion's host, 

For whose blest inrnaniM — vide " Morning Poit ; 

(Or if for that impaHial print too late, 

Seardi Doctors' Common* six months from my date.) 

Unu all and each, in movecneut swift or slow. 

The gratat contact gently undergo : 

1111 aome might marvel, with the modest Turk, 

If "mtbiog follows all this palming work?"'* 

True, honest Mina — you may trust my tbjmt — 

Sometlung does follow at a fitter time ; 

The breast, thus publicly resgn'd to man, 

In private may resist him-^ it can. 
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O ye ! who loved oar gnndinotherB of jore, 

Fhipatrick, SberiiUn, and many more ! 

Aud thou, my prince, whose sorereign tatle and wiU 

It !s to lore tha bvelj beltdamBi itill ; 

Tboa> ghost of Qneenshmy ! whose jndgiiig iprite 

Satan may ipare to peep a aingle night, 

Pronoonce — if aver in your day* of bliu, ' 

Asmodens atruck so bright a jttroke aa this. 

To teocb the yonng ideas how to. rise, 

Fluah in the cheek and Unguiih in the «yea ; 

Rush to the heart and lighten tiirongh the frame, 

Wi^h balf-told wish and iH-diisembltd flame ; 

For prurient nature still wilt storm the breast — 

If ha, tempted thus, can answer for the rest ? 

Bat ye — who nerer felt a single fiiought 

For what onr morals are to be, or ought ; 

Who wisely wish tlie charms you view to re^. 

Say — would you make those beauties quite ao cheap 7 

Hot from the bands promisenously applied. 

Round the sllgbt waist, or down the glowing aide ; 

Where were the rapture then to clasp the form. 

From this lewd groBp, and lawleas contact warm? 

At once love't most endearing thong^t resign. 

To press the hand ao preaa'd by none bat thine ; 

To gaie upon that eye which never met 

Another's ardent look wiAont regret; 

Approach the lip which, all without restraint. 

Comes near enough — if not to touch — to taint ; 

If 'Such thou West — love fasr thrai no more. 

Or pve — like her — careaaes to a score ; 

Hermiud with these is gone, and with it go 

The littU left behind it to bestow. 

Voli^tnons Waltz! and dare I thua blaspheme? 
Thy bard forgot thy praises were his theme. 
Tekpbiibdhk, forgive ! — at every ball 
My wife now waltzes — and my daughtra^ tliaU ; 
My tan (or atop— 't is needless to inqnirs — 
These httleacddentsahonld ne'er tranapire ; 
Some ages hence oar genealogic tree 
WiU wear as green a boogh for him as me) , 
Waltzing shaU rear, to make our name amends, 
Qrandaons for me — in heir* to all bis friends. 
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Nolel. P^b439. 
BMtoafdupol] (hsldoj) B. 

Note!). P^439. 
Hj iMtia i* >B brjotteD, if & man coo be uid to hare iorgotUa whU he nner 
nmmband ; but I bought my lillp-page nullo of a C&lholic print for ■ Ihne 
•biUiDi buk tokeB, ifier much haggling for the avm uipeace. I grudged Ihs 
maaej is ■ papiM, beJog oil for the metDorj of Perceral, and " no popcrj f and 
quite ngrauaig the doiraU of the pope, be<»iiK we can't bora him iDj more. 
Notes. PigeUl. 



Notel. Pegs 111. 
To linl Loid W.'i, or hit nephew'i, aa the neder pltuei ;— the ime gaiotid a 
pceOr woman, irbon ha deaerred, bj fighting fbt Mid the other hai bean Sghtfng 
in the PHumak Ban; > king d^. " by Sbrembui^ cloclt," without guniog any 
(blag in lial toiatrj bat the title of " the Oieal Lord,", and " the Lord," which 
BTonn of profualiia, hating been hitherto applied oply to that Being, lo wbom 
" Tt Dtuia" la otmage are the rankeM blaJip>i™V'— It !• to be pnamntd the 
gencni irill one day return (a hii Sabine FanD, there 

The Lord Peterbooogh conquered coatiDenla in a euMiner ; we do mom— we con- 
Uiie both to conqaer and loae them m a ahoner leasoo. If the " great Loid'^ 
diifi— afiaii progrei a in agrioaltare be no speedier than the proportional Af eiage 
of tine in Pope'a oouplel. It will, according lo the hmwr'a prorerb, be " plougbing 
withdogf." 

By die by — one o( Ibia iDualnoiu pereoD'a new titlea ii forgotten — it ia, howerer, 
«nirlh reatembering — ** SalBodor del mumJo !" crtditt, potliri • If Ibia be the 
■ppdialion anneied by the inhabitaott of the Pednaula to the name of a man who 
hai iM yet Mied them — qnery—are they worth aBTiog eten to thia world t for, 
according to the mitdeal modiAcatiou of aoj Chtiatian creed, those three worda 
■take the odda BBDch againt them in Ibe next. — " Saiiour of the world," qnotha] — 
itwentoba wiriwdlbUbe, waayoneeke, eoaldMreacoraeroFit— hiaconntry. 
Tet Ihia Mopid nynoiaM', altbou^ it ahowt the near connexion between anper' 
MiliM and iaipiety, ao far haa Ut u*e, that it prorei there eao be little lo dread from 
Iboae CalboKoi (bquiritorial Catbolin too) wbo can confer aueh an appdktioB on 
tPretttUml. lat^peaenext yar btwiH be aotitled the " Virgin Hary :" ifao, 
Lord Qeorge Qndoo lijawlf woiild bare oolhiDg to olfjeal to aocli Hbenl baMaida 
of our Lady of Babyloi. 

Note 6. Pa«eM8. 
,. The patriatk alaon of ear amiable alh^ cannot be ■ufflcienlly Gommande^-uar 
anbaoibed for. Amongat other delaili omitted in the Taiiona diapatohea cl our 
eloquent ambaaaador, he did not Hale (bong loo anieh ocoupied with Ibe eipbiita of 

Colonel C , in nrinimiog riiara froaen, and galloping OTor nada impanaUe), 

Aat one entire proiince periahed by bmine in Ibe moal mdancholy Banner, ai 
liDowi >-In Ooierel HoMopdiin'a coBMimouU asaeagialion, the eooumptioa of 
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wd ihni ooe hundred and tiurtf-tlires ihoDHBd pcnou w — , -, 

beiiig reduocd la nhDletome iSttt I Ths luqiligbUn of LoBdoo haie mat ol^' 
tcribed a pml (of oil) b piece, hod Ihe Utlkiif-duAen hne uiuiumansli lOtad a 
quantity of b«t moutdi (foor to &e pound) a the rebrf of the nininug SfTthuia 
—the KareitT wiU aoco, br «Kh exolioiB, and a proper attsUina to the quaUtg 
nOhei ibaa the qoaatitj of proruiDii, h« toUUj ^rialal. It Ii laid, ia retain, 
that (he untoucfaed Ukraiae hai nibaenbed oi^ ■'■""" -^ bsiea (or a d*f '* nual 
laoDi niftring mamihGturen. 

Note 6. PageML 
Daieiug'SiiV— who do for hire what Walls doth fratii. 

Note 7. PageMi. 

It ansal be eonplaiaed ooit, aa io ths Iddr BanHUre** lime, oT the "Sieorda 

la Crajx," thai thare be " no vbiaken ;" bat how (ar theae are indicatian of Taloor 

ID the Geld, or elaewheie, Biay itiil be queWkHiable, Hush aia; be and hath been 

aioudied on both ndea. In Ihe olden lime philouphen had whiaken, and aoMian 

Dane — Scipia himaeir wat tharai — Haimibal thought hia one ere lmi<lfi-f» enaagh 

wilbout a bcaid; but Adrian, the Emperor, wore a beaid (haiing waitaoahji 

diiD, which Beither Ihe Empreia Sabina, nor even the coortien could abide) — 

Tureane bad iriiiaken, Hailborough Bona— Buiapana ia unwhiikered, fha Regent 

wluihend ; " Orgal," greases of nuod and whiaken ma; or maf not go togethar ; 

but eenainlf Ibe diSareni occurreocet, ainoe the growth of the laat-nuntiiRwd, go 

fuRber in behalf of whiaken than the anathema of Ana^m did agaaul long hair in 

thereigaof UeaiT I. 

EiDrnieilj rtd waa * taTougija coloui. See Lodowick Barrej'a aomedj al Bam 

' ADe;,lBil,a<>t-I. acenel. 

" Ti^i^. Now, fiir a jiager— What cdDured beard eomeanrUb; the window! 
" AAiaiia. A black man'a, I Ihkk. 
' " Taffeta. I tUnknolBo: I think a ni^, for that ia moat in Taaliioii.'' '. '' 

There ia " nthiag new under the aun ;" but rtd, &ea a ftnaitrilt, baa now anb- 
nded inio tfiikurilt't colour. . 

NoteB. Page4M. 
An anaehronism — Wallz, and the battle of Austetlilz are before nid to have 
opened Ihe ball ti^Blber; the bard>nia(jia [if bemeana aaj thmg). Waltz waa oDt 
Bo much inioguetill the Regent altaioed the acm^ of hia popularly. Walts, die 
comet, iRiiikera, and tha new goienunent, iljiuiuaaled heaTen and earth, in all their 
gtoir, much about the aame time ; of theae the comet odj hai diaajnKared ; the 
other three coBiiiine to aaUniA u Mill.' . 

Pinna's Dim.. 

Note)». Page 441. 
AmoBgit othen a new lunepence— a credilaUs coin now forlheeotiig, wnth a 
pound, in paper, at the biieel calculation. 

Note 10. Page 44b. 

"Oh that rigMahOBld Ihua orereome migUP' Who doea not renanber the 
" delkXe InTealigatim" in the " Henr Wiiea of Wiadaor r" 

" Ford. Pnj jou come uv : if I auapect irl^oul eauae, whj then make aport 
at me ; then let mc be jonr je*t ; I deaene it. Hnr now ? whither bear jon thii * 

"Mri-Ford. WhathaTejmilo^whitherlbeTbcarilT— fouwerebeatmeddle 
with buck-waahiig. '' 

Notell. Page44B. 

tbe genlle, or feroaoua reader, mar BD up the blank ai be pleaaea — there are 
aeieral diaajlklHc nninea at jiii aerrice (being alreadjr in the Regent'a) : it would not 
bebir lo hiuit taj peculiar initio agaiut the alphabet, u ererj nxmlh will add to 



bvGoogIc 



Note 13. Page MS. 
" We haxe cbuiged nil that," ht> Ilw Hock Doctor. " 'lis aQ gone — AHmdeua 
kaoHi where. AfLer all, il is of no great iinportance how womeo^ii hearts are dis- 
pOKd of ; Ihey hare Datnre'a pKrilege to distr^ate (hem at absurdlj as pniaible. 
But Iherearealu lOine men with hearts w Ihuroughlf bad, as to remind ua of ihoae 
pheoomena ottea meDtHmed ni natural hiatorj ; viz. a nuua of loUd atone — oq^ lo 
be opeocd hy rorce — and when divided, you dkcorer a load in the centre Uf eJy, and 
with Ihereputatkisof bdngTCiKiinous." 

Note 13: Page 446. 
In Turkey a pertioenl — here an imperthient and auperfliHnu question — Uteraltj 
put, B8 in the text, by a Fenian (o Horier, on leeing ■ wallz in Pea. — Vidt Moritr't 
TraeeU. 
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LAMENT OP TASSO. 



by Google 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



At Ferrara (in the library) are preurred the origiiiAl MSS. of Tauo't 
Oiernsalemme and of Onarini'a Pastor Fido, with letters of Tauo, one 
IVom Titian lo Ariosto, and the inksland and chair, the tomb and the 
house of the latter. But as miBfortone has a grater interest for poate- 
ritjr, and little or none for the contemporary, the' cell where Tasso wu 
confined in the hoxpital of St. Anna attracts a more fixed attention than 
the residence or tbe monument of Arioato— «t leut it had this eflect 
on me. There are two inscriptions, one on the outer gale, the second 
orer the ceil itself, inviting, unnecessarily, the wonder and the indigna- 
tion of the spectator. Ferrara is much decayed and depopulated ; the 
castle still exlils entire ; and I »av/ tbe com^ where Parisina and Ho^ were 
beheaded, according to the annal of (Kbbon. 
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THE LAMENT OF TASSO. 



Lono ywn ! — It trie* the thiilUog frame to bear, 

And eagLe-apirit of a child of long — 

Long year* of outrage, calumny, aDdwroiig; 

Imputed madneu, piiaon'd aolitade, 

And the nund'a canker in its aarage mood, 

When the impatient t}uist of light and air 

Paichei the heart ; and the abhorred grate, 

Marring the saubeams with its hideous shade. 

Works throngh the throbbing eye-ball to the hrnin 

With a hot sense of heaviDess and pain ; 

And bare, at once, captivity diaplay'd 

Stands scoffing through the never-open'd gate, 

Which nothing through its bare admits, save day 

And tasteless food, which 1 hare eat alone 

Till its unsocial bitterness is gone ; 

And I can banquet like a beast of prey. 

Sullen and bnely, couching in the care. 

Which is my lair, and — it may be — my grave. 

AQdiis hath somewhat worn me, and may near, 

Bat most be borne. 1 stoop not to despair ; 

For I have battled with mine agony. 

And made me wings wherewiA to overfly 

The narrow circns of my dungeon-waU, 

And freed the Holy-Sepnlchre from thrall ; 

And rerell'd among men and things divine, 

And ponr'd my spirit over Palestine, 

la honour of die sacred war for lum. 

The Ood \Aio was on earth and is in heaven, 

For he hatii strengthen'd me in heart and limb. 

That throngh this sufferance I might be for^veo, 

1 have employ'd my penance lo record 

How Salem's shrine was won, and how adored. 
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M BYBOirs WOSK& 

II. 

Bot Oat it o'er — my pleuant task ii done i 

My loDg-siutaiiiiiig friend of many yean ! 

If I do blot thy final page with tean. 

Snow that my sorrom have wmog &om me doim. 

But thoa, my yoimg creation ! my sotd's cluld ! 

WUch erer playing roimd me came and unUed, 

And woo'd me &om mj-Mlf m& thy sweet eigbt, 

TboQ too art gone — and to 'a my delight : 

And Ihetefare do I weep and inty bleed 

With lIuB lait bnuK npon a broken reed. 

Tbon too art ended — what i» left me now? 

For I hare anguish yet to bear — and how ! 

1 know not that — hot in the innate force 

Of my own spirit* ahaU be found resource. 

I hare notiniik, for I had no temorae, 

Nor catue (or sach : diey caU'd me mad — and why ? 

Oh Leonora! wilt not Uou reply? 

1 wai indeed deUrioni in my heart 

To lift my lore so lofty as thou art i 

Bat stiQ mj freniy waa not of &e mind ; 

I knew my faidt, and feel my pnuiahment 

Not less becanse 1 BofTer it imbent. 

That thon wert beautiful, and 1 not blind 

Hath been the sin wluch ehnU roe front maoliind ; 

But let them go, or torture as they wiH, 

My heart can mul^ply thine image still; 

Sncceufal lore may sate itself away. 

The wretched are the futhful ; 't is thnr bte 

To hare all feeling sare tike one decay. 

And erery pasdoD into one dilate, 

As rapid rirers into ocean poor ; 

Bnt ours ii fadiomlesa, and hath no shore. 

in. 

Abore me, harii ! the long and maniac cry 

Of minds and bodies in captivity. 

And hwk ! the lash and the increaiiliig bowl. 

And the half-inarticnlate bluaphamy ! 

There be some here with worse than (renij fool, 

Some who do still goad on the o'er-labonr'd mmd* 

And dim At little light that 's left behind 

With needless torture, as their tyrant will 

Is wonnd up to the lust of doing ill ; 

Wltti these and with their rictmn am I class'd, 

'IVTid sounds and sights like these long years hare paas'd ; 

'Mid sights and sounds like these my Ufe may close : 

So let it be — for then 1 sh^l repose. 
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THE LAHBNT OF TASSa 

IV. 

1 have been patkut, lei me be >o ytt ; 
I bad forgotten half 1 would forget. 
But it revivea— oh ! wonid it were my lot 
To be forgetfbl a« 1 am forgot ! — 
Feel I not wroth with those who bade me dweU 
In ttua vut laiar-honie of many woe*? 
Where knghter i>not mirth, nor thought the mind. 
Nor words a language, nor er'n men mankind ; 
Where criee reply to coraes, shrieks to blows. 
And each is tortored in his separate bell — < 
For we are crowded in our solitudes — 
Hany, but each divided hj the waU, 
Wbidi echoes HadaeM in her babbling mooda ; 
While aU can hear, Done heed hi* ueighboar'a call — 
None ! aave that One, the Terieet wretch oS all. 
Who wa« not made to be the mtde of the«e. 
Nor bound between distraction and disease. 
' Feel 1 not wroth wth Aose who placed mehete? 
Who have debased me in the minda of men. 
Debarring me the nsage of my own, 
Bligbting d^ life in best of its career, 
Branding.my tbonghts as things to shon and fear? 
Would I not pay them back these pangs again. 
And teach them inward sorrow's stifled groan? 
The straggle to be calm, and cold distress. 
Which nndermines onr stoical success? 
No ! — ^still too proud to be vin^ctive — I 
Have pardon'd princes' insolta, and would die. 
Yes, sister of my soverdgn ! for thy take 
I weed all bitterness from onl my breast — 
It hatb no business where thou art a gaest ; 
Thy brother hates — but I cau not detest ; 
Tbon pitiest not — but 1 can not foi«ake. 

V. 

Look on a lore which knows not to deq>air. 
Bat all nnqnench'd is still my better part, 
Dwelling deep in my shut and silent heart 
As dwells the gather'd lightning in its cloud, 
lincompass'd with its dark and noting shroud, 
TiU struck,— fortii Biee the aU-etbereAl dart.' 
And thus at ibe coUiuon of tby name 
The vivid thought still flashes through my frame, 
And for a moment all things as they were 
Flit hy me ; — they are gone — I am the same. 
And yet my love without ambition grew ; 
I knew tliy state, my station, and I knew 
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A princess was no love-mate for a bard ; 
1 told it not, I breathed it not, it WM 

SutEcieot to itself, its own reward ; 
And if mj eye* reveal'd it, they, alas ! 
Were puoish'd by the silentneag of thine. 
And yet I did not Tentnre to rqiine. 
Thou wert to me a crystal-girded ihrine, 
WoTshipp'd at holy distance, and around ^ 
Hallow'd and meekly kiss'd the saintly ground ; 
Not for thau wert a princess, but that tore 
Had robed thee with a gloiy, and array'd 
Thy lineaments in beauty that dismay'd — 
Oh ! not diamay'd — but awed, like One abore ; 
And in that sweet severity there woa 
A eomething wMcb all softness did surpass — 
1 know not how — thy genius master'd mine — 
My star stood still before thee ; — if it were „ 
Presumptuous thus to love without design. 
That sad Fatality hatb cost me dear : 
But thou art dearest still, and I should be 
Fit for this cell, which wrongs me, but for tka:. 
The very love which lock'd me to my chain 
Hathlighten'dhalf its weight; and for the reet. 
Though heavy, lent me rigour to sustain. 
And look to thee tvitb un^vided breast, 
And foil the ingenuity of pain. 

VI. 
It is no marvel — from my very birtb 
My soul was dmnk with lore, which did pervade 
And mingle with whate'er I «atr on earth ; 
Of objects all inanimate I made 
Idols, and out of wild and lonely flowers, 
And rocks, whereby they grew, a paradise, 
Where I did lay me down mthin the shade 
Of waving trees, and dream'd uncounted hours. 
Though I was chid for wandering ; aud the wise 
Shook their white aged heads o'er me, and said 
Of such materials wretched men- were made, 
And such a truant boy would end in woe, 
And that the only lesson was a blow ; 
And then they smole me, and I did not weep, 
But cursed them in my heart, and to my hnnDt 
Return'd and wept alone, and dreaia'd again 
The visions which arise without a sleep. 
And with my years my soul began to pant 
With feelings of stiange tumult and soft pain , 
And the whole heart eshaled into one want. 
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Bat ondeGned and mnderiag, tiU tbe day 

1 fonnd the thing I sought — and that wa> tbee ; 

And then I loat my being, all to be 

Abwrb'd in thine — the world WM put away — 

T%au did«t Muibtlate the earA to me ! 

VII. 
I lored all sotitude — but little thought 
To spend I know not trhat of life, remote 
From all eommunion with existence, rare 
The maiuac and his tyrant : had I been 
Their feUow, many yean ere tlu« had leen 
My mind like thnrt cormpted to ila grave ; 
But who hath leeD me writhe, or heard me rave . 
Perchance in ench a cell we aoSer more 
Than the wredc'd sailor on hie desert ebore ; 
Tbe world ii all before him — mine a herr. 
Scarce twice the apace they mnst accord my bier. 
What though he perish, he may lift hie eye. 
And with a dying glance upbraid the iky? — 
I will cot raiae my own in SDcb reproof, 
Although 't is clouded by my dnDgeon roof. 

VIU. 
Tet do 1 feel at times mj mind decline. 
But widi a senie of its decay ; — 1 see 
Unwonted lights along my prison shine, 
And a itrange demon, wbo is vexing me 
With pilfering pranks and petty pains, below 
Tbe feeling of the healthful and the free ; 
But much to one, who long hath suffer'd eo. 
Sickness of heart, and narrowness of place. 
And all that maybe borne, or can debase. 
1 fliought mine enemies. had been but man, 
Bot spirits may he leagued with them~-all earth 
Abandons^Heaveu forgets me — in the dearth / 
Of Rich defence the powers of evil can. 
It may be, tempt me farther, and prevail 
Against the ontwom creature they assail. 
Why in this furnace is my spirit proved, 
Like steel In tempering fire? because I loved '■ 
Because I lored what not to love, and see. 
Was more or lees than mortal, and than me. 

IX. 
I once was qmch in feeUng — that is o'er ; — 
My BcarB are callous, or I nhould have dasb'd 
My brain against these bars as the sun flash'd 
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1« mockery throng them ; — if I beir usd bore 

The mudi I have reconnted, and the more 

Which hath bo words, 't is that I ffoutd not di« 

And sanction with self-slaughter the dull Ua 

Wluch gnared me here, and with the brand, of shams 

Stamp madaets deep into my memory. 

And woo compassion to a blighted name, 

Sealinj; the sentence which my foas prodtuill> 

No — it shall be immortal ! — and I moke 

A tirttu-e temple of my present cell. 

Which nations yet shall visit for my sake. 

While thou , Ferraia ! when no longer dwell 

The ducal chitft within thee, shalt fall down, 

And cmmblisg piece-meal riew &y beartbless h^, 

A poet's wreath sh^ be thine only crown, 

A poet's dungeon thy most &r renown. 

While strangera wooder o'er thy unpeopled waiUs i 

And thoD, Leonora! dion — who wert ashamed 

That such as 1 could love — who blusb'd to hear > 

To lees than monarch* that tbon coutdst be dear, ' 

Go ! tell thy brother that my heart, nutamed 

By grief, years, weariness — and it may he 

A taint of that he would impute to me, 

From long infection of a den like this, 

Where the mind rots congenial mth the abyss, — 

Adores thee still ; — and add — that when the towers 

And battlements wUcli goard his joyous boors 

Of banquet, dance, and revel, are forgot. 

Or left untended in a dull repose. 

This — this shall be a consecrated spot ! 

But thon — when all that birth and beauty throws 

Of magic round thee is extinct— shah have 

One half the laurel which o'ershades my grave. 

No power in death can tear our names apart. 

As none in life could rend thee from my heart. 

Yes, Leonora ! it shall be onr &te 

To be entmned for ever — but too late ! 
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ADyERTISEMENT. 



The subsequent Poemt were written at th« requett of my friend, t]it 
HoQ.Dr. Kinuaird, for a Sclectioii of Hebrew Melodies, and bare been 
pnbUtbed, witb tbenuuic, arranged by Mr. Bruiui and Mr. NtTHiit. 
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SHE WALKS IH BEAUTY. 

She waDu in beauty, like the night 
Of cloudless climei and starry skies ; 

And all that 's b«9t of dark and bright 
Meet in her aspect and her eyes ; 

Thtia mellow'd to that lender light 
Which heaveQ to gandy day denies. 

One shade the more, one ny the leas, 
Had half impait'd the nameless grace . 

Which waves in every raven tress. 
Or softly lightens o'er her face ; 

Where thoughts serenely sweet express 
How pore, how dear their dwellin^-placa. 

And on that cheek, and o'er that brow, 
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent. 

The smiles that win, the tints that glow, 
Bnt tell of days in gpodness spent, 

A mind at peace with all bebw, ^ 
A heart whose love is innocent ! 



THE HARP THE MONARCH MIHSTREL SWEPT. 

The harp the monarch minstrel swept. 

The king of men, the loved of Heaven, 
Which Mosic hallow'd while she wept i/ 

O'er tones her heart of hearts had g^ven. 

Redoubled be her tears, its chords are riven ! 



bvGoogIc 



BTRONS WORKS. 

It wfUo'd men of iron mould. 

It gart tbem viitaei not tbar own ; 
M» eir 10 dall, no tool so cold. 

That felt not, Er«d not to the tone. 

Till David's Ijre grew tnigbtier &Ma hit throH I 

It told the triomptn of oar king. 

It wafted glory to our Qod ; 
It made our gkdden'd valleji ting. 

The cedars bow, Ibe moaatains nod ; 

It* Miuid atpired to Hmtcd, and there abode ! 
Smee 6ita, though heard on earth no more, 

Derotioa and ber daughter Love 
Still bid the bursting spirit toar , 

To lonnda that seem as from above, 

la dreams that day's broad I^U can not remore> 



IF THAT HUm VORLi). 

Ir thafhigh world, which lies beyond 

Oar own, (mriring love endeare ; 
If there the cberiih'd heart be fond. 

The eye the same, except in tear»— 
How welcome those nntrodden ^iherM ! 

How sweet diiaTcry boor to die! 
To soar &«m eartfi, and find all fears 

Lost in thy light — Eternity ! 

It miiBt be so : 't ia not for self 

That we so tremble on the brink ; 
And striving to o'erle^ the golf, 

Yet cling to being's severing link. 
Oh ! in tiiat fntnre let ob think 

To hold each heart the heart that shares, 
With lliem the immortal waters drink, 

And sool m *onl grow deathless tbrin ! 
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THE WILD GAZELLE. 



Tde wild gazelle on Judah's hilli 

Exulting yet may boand, 
And driok from all the liring rilla 

That gash oa holy ground ; 
Its airy step and glorions eye 
May glance in tameless transport by : — 

A step as fleet, an eye more bright, 

Hath Judah witness'd there ; 
And o'er her scenes of lost deUght 

Inhabitants more fair. 
The cedars ware on Lebanon, 
But Judah's statelier maids are gone ! 

More blest each palm that shades those pi 

Than Israel's scatter'd race ; 
For, taking root, it there remains 

Id solitary grace : 
It cannot qnit its place of birth, 
It will not live in other earth. 

But ire must wander witheringly. 

In other lands to die ; 
And where onr faAere' ^hes be, 

Onr own may never lie : ^ 

Onr temple hath not left a stone. 
And Mockery sits on Salem's throne. 



OH ! WEEP FOR THOSE. 

Ob ! weep for those that w^t by Babel's stream. 
Whose shrines are desolate, whose land a dream : 
Weep for the harp of Jadah's broken thell ; 
Mourn — where their God hath dwelt the godless dwell ! 

And where shall Israel lave her bleeding feet? 
And when shall Zion's Boagt agmn seem sweet ? ' 
And Jndah's melody once more rejoice 
The hearts that leap'd before its beaTenly voice ? 

Tribes of the wandering foot and weary hreast, 
How shall ye flee away and be at rest ! 
The wild-dove hath her nest, the foi his cave, 
Mankind their conntry— Israel but the grave '. 
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ON JORDAN'S BANKS. 



Ob Jordan's banks tbi Arab's caniels stray. 

On Sinn's hiU thu False One's votaries pray. J 

The Baal-adorer bows on Sinai'a sleep — 

Yet there — eTcn there — Oh God ! thy thunder* sleep ; 

There — trtiere thy finger icorch'd the tablet stone I 
There — where thy shadow to thy people shone .' 
Thy glory shrouded in its garb of fire : 
Tbyself— none lirin^ see and not expire .' 

Ob ! in the lightning let thy glance appear ! 
Sweep from his shiver'd hand the oppreiior's spear : 
How long by tyrants shall thy land be trod I 
How bug thy temple worshipless, Ob God ! 



JEPHTHA'S DAUGHTER. 

SiNai our cooDtry, our God — Oh, mr sire 1 
Demand that thy daogbter expire ; 
Since thy triomph was bought by thy tow — 
Strike the bosom that '» bared for thee now ! 

And the Toice of my monriung is o'er. 
And the moantains behold me no mort : 
If the hand that I lore lay me low, 
There cannot be p^n in ^e blow ! 

And of this, oh, my father! be sure — 
That the blood of thy child is as pore 
As the blesnng I beg ere it flow. 
And tte last dionght that soothes me below. 

Though the nrgins of Salem lament, 
Be die judge and tlie hero unbent ! 
I hare won die great battle for thee. 
And my father and country are Jree ! 

When this blood of thy giving hath gnsb'd. 
When the voice that thou lovest is boih'd. 
Let my memory still be thy pride. 
And forget not 1 smiled as I died! 
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OH ! SNATCH'D AWAY IN BEAUTY'S BLOOM. 

Oa ! uiatch'd away in beauty's bloom, 
Go thee shall presa do poadtvoni tomb ; 

But on thy tnrf shall tomi rear 

Tbeir leaves, the earliest of the year , 
Andfte wild ^press ware ia teodet gloom: 

And oft by yon bine guBUng stream ' 

Sball sorrow lean her ilroopiog head, 

And feed deep thought with many a dream, 
And lingering panse, and lightly tread. 
Fond wretch ! as if her rtep distnrb'd the deadl 

Away ! we know that teal's are rain, 

lliat death nor heeds nor hears distreM : 
Will this nnteach us to complain ? 

Or make one mourner weep the leu? 
And thou — who tell'st me to forget. 
Thy looks are wan, tMne eyes are wet. 



MY SOUL IS DARE. 



My soul is dark. — Oh ! quickly string 
The harp 1 yet can brook to hear ; 

And let thj gentle fingers fling 

Its melting murmurs o'er mine ear. 

If in this heart a hope be dear. 

That sound shall charm it forth again ; 

If in these eyes there lurk, a tear, 
I 'T will flow, and cease to bum my brain ; 

But bid the stndn be wild and deep, 
Nor let thy notes of joy be firrt; > 

1 tell thee, minstrel, I must weep, 
' Or else tMs heavy heart will burst ; 

For it hath been by sorrow nurst, 
And ached in sleepless silence long ; 

And now 't is doom'd to know the worst. 
And break at once — or yield to song. 
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I SAW THEE WEEP. 



I tkvr thee weep — the bi^ hright teai 

Came o'er thai eye of blue ; 
And then methoaght it did appear 

A violet dropping' dew : 
I saw thee Bmile— the upphire'a blaw 

Beside thee ceaaed to shine ; 
It could uot match the Uving rayi 

That fill'd that glance of tiiiiie. 

As ctoods from jonder nin receite 

A deep and mellow dje, 
Which scarce the shade of coming ere 

Can banish from the tkj. 
Those smiles unto the moodiest miBd 

Their own pure joj in^art; 
Their sunshbe leares a glow bduod 

That listens o'er the heart 



THY DAYS ABE DONB. 

Tht days are done, thy bme began ; 

Thy country's strum record 
The triumphs of her chosen son, , 

The sknghtiiTR of his sword ! 
The deeds he did, the fields be won. 

The freedom he restored ! 

Though Qion art fkll'n, while we ore free 
ThoD Shalt not taste of death ! 

lie generous blood that flow'd from thee 
Dttdua'd to sin); beneath : 

Within our veins its currents be, 
ny spirit on oar breath ! 

Thy Dame, our charging hosta along, 

Shall be the batde-word ! 
Thy fall, the theme of diond song 

From virgin voices ponr'd ! 
To weep would do thy glory wrong ; 

ThoD ^It not be deplored. 
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SONO OF SAUL BEFORE HIS LAST BATTLE. 

WiBRioss aud chiefi ! shonid the shaft or die sword 
Pierce me in leading the host of the Lord, 
Heed not the corse, Aongh a king's, in your path : 
Bary your steel in the bosoms of Gatti ! 

Thou who art bearing my bnckler and bow, 
Should the soldiers of Saul look away from the foe. 
Stretch me that moment in blood at thy feet ! 
Mine be the doom which thej dared not to meet. 

Farewell to others, but never we part. 
Heir to ray royally, son of my heart ! 
Bright a the diadem, boundlns the iway. 
Or kingly the deith, which aw^ta m to-day ! 



SAUL. 



Thou whose sp^ ean raita die dead. 
Bid the prophet's foriii appear, 

" Samuel, r«se thy bniisd head ! 
King, behold the phantom eeer ! " 
Earth yawu'd ; he stood the centre of a cloud : 
Light changed its hne, retiring &om his shroud. 
Death stood all glassy b lus Gxed eye ; 
His hand was wither'd, and Ua rnns were dry ; 
His foot, in bony wMtenesa, glitter'd there, 
Shrauken and sinewleu, and ghastly bttC : 
From Ups that mored not and nnbreaUiing frame, 
lake caTttu'd winds, the hollow accents came. 
Sanl saw, and fell to eardi, u falls the oak. 
At once, and blasted by His thunder-stroke. 

" Why is my sleep disquieted? 
Who is he diat calls the dead? 
Is it thon, oh king? Behold, 
Bloodless are these limbs, and cold : 
Snch are mine ; and such shall be 
Thioe, to-morrow, when with me : 
Ere the comng day is doue. 
Such ahdlt thou be, such tby ion. 
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Fare thee well, bnt for a day ; 
Then we mix oaTinaiitdniDg day. 
Thou, thy race, lie pale and low, 
Pierced by ihaAt of many a bow ; 
And the falchioii by thy tide 
To Ihy heart thy hand shall ^uide : 
CrowoIcM, brs^hleae, headlen ^H, 
Sou and ure, tbe home of Sanl ! " 



"ALL IS VAnrry, saith the teacher." 

Fake, witdom, hve, and power irare nune, 

And health and youth posaess'd me ; 
My goblelB bluih'd from every yine. 

And lovely forms careas'd me ; 
I gnnn'd my heart in beauty's eyet. 

And felt my eoni grow tender ; 
All earth can give, or mortal priw, 

Was mine of regal splendour. 

I itrive to miraber o'er irt)at dtyi 

Remembrance can discorer, 
Which all that life or earth dupky* 

Would lure me to lire over. 
There roee no day, there rolt'd nobour, 

Of pleasme nnembitter'd ; 
And not a trapping deck'd my pomr y 
. That gall'd not irtule it gtitter'd. 

Tba lerpeDt of the Geld, by art 

And spells, is won froni harmbg ; 
Bat that which coils around the heart, 

Oh ! who hath power of charming ? 
It win not list to wbdom's lore, 

Nor mnuc's Toice can lore it ; 
But there it stings for Nrermore 

The soul Aat mml endure it. 
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WHEN COLDNESS WRAPS THIS SUFPERING CT-AY. 

Weieh colduees wrap»tliis snOcring clay, 

Ah, wliither strap the immorul mind? ' 
It cannot <Ue, it cannot Btay, 

Bnt leaves its darken'd di»t belund. 
Then, nnembodied, doth it traee 

By steps each planet's hearenlj way ? 
Or 611 at once the realms of space, 

A Aiing of eyes, that all survey? 

Eternal, bonndlesa, nndfliajr'd, 

A tbonght unseen, bnt seeing all. 
All, all in earth, or skiea dUplay'd, 

Shall it smrey, shall it recall : 
Each fainter trace that memory holds 

So darkly of depailed years. 
In one hroad glance the soni beholds. 

And all, that was, at once appears. 

Before creation peopled earth, 

lis eye shall roll through chaos back ; 
And where the furthest heaven bad birth. 

The spirit trace its rising track. 
And wliere the future mars or makes. 

Its glance dilate o'er all to be, 
While son is qneucb'd or system breaks, 

Fii'd in its own etemi^. 

Above or love, hope, hate, or fear, 

It lives all passionless and pure : 
An age shall fleet like earthly year ; 

Its yeais as moments shall endure- 
Away, away, without a wing, 

O'er all, through all, its thoughts shall fly ; 
A nameless and eternal thing. 

Forgetting what it was to die. 



VISION OF BELSHAZZAR. 

The king was on his throne. 
The satraps throng'd the hall ; 

A thousand bright lamps shone 
O'er that high festiral. 
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«• 
A tliouMnd capn of gold. 
In Jodah deem'd dinna — 

Jehovah's yeateia bold 

The godless heathen's nine ! 

In that tame honr uid hall, 

The fingers of a hand 
Came forth agalntt the iroll, 

And wrote at if on sand : 
The fingenofaman, 

A solttuy hand 
Along the letters ran, 

And traced them like a wand. 

The monarch saw, and shook, 

Aod bade no more rejoice ; 
AU bloodless wax'd his look, 

And tremulous his roice. 
"Let the men of lore ^pear. 

The wisest of the earth. 
And expound tiie words of fear, 

Which mar onr royal mirth." 

Chaldea's seers are ^od, 

But here they hare no skiU ; 
And the Doknown letters stood, 

Untold and awful still. 
And Babel's men oFage 

Are wise and deep in lore ; 
But DOW thej were not sage. 

They saw— bnt knew do more. 

A captive in the land, 

A stranger and a yonth. 
He heard the king's command, 

He saw that writing's tmth. 
The lamps aroand were bright. 

The prophecy in view ; 
He read it on ^t night, — 

The morrow proved it true. 

" Betshazzar's grave is made. 

Hie kingdom pais'd away; 
He, in the balance weigh'd. 

Is light and worthless clay. 
The slu'oud, his robe of state. 

His canopy, the stone; 
The Mede is at his gate ! 

The Persian on his tiiroiM I" 
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SUN OF THE SLEEPLESS. 



Sum of the sleeplUB ! melAncholj star ! 
Whose tearful beam glows tremoloa^y far. 
That show'st the darkneM tboa canat not di^iel, 
How like art thon to joy remember'd well ! 
So gleams the paat, the light of other da^, 
ntiich shines, bat warna not with its p<twerleis rayg ; 
A Tiigbt-beam sorrow wateheth to behold. 
Distinct, but distant — dear— bnt, oh how cold ! 



/It was bat abjuring my creed to efface 
The cnne wbich, Aou say'st, is the crime of my race. 

If the bud nerer triumph, then Ood is with thee ! 
if the alave only sin, Aon art spotless and free ! 
If the exile on earth is an outcast on high, 
IJre on in thy faith, bat in mine I will die. 

I have lost for that (aith more than thon canst bestOWi 
As the Qod who pennits thee to prosper doth know ; 
III his band b my heart and my hope — and in thine 
The land and the life which for lum I resign. 



HEROD'S LAMENT FOR MARUMNE. 

Oh, Martamne ! now for thee , 

The heart for wluch thon bled'st ii bleeding ; 
Revenge is lost in agoDj, 

And wild remorse to rage 
Oh, Marianine ! where art than? 

ThoQ canst not hear my Wtter pleading : 
Ab, coaldst thon — tbon wooldst pardon now, 

Thongb Heaven were to my prayer unheeding. 
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And is she dead ? — aod did tbej dare 

Obey in; &eiuy'« jealous raring ? 
My wrath but doom'd my own despiur : 

The Bword tbat smote b«r '« o'er rm mmsg,— 
But tbon art coM, my nmrder'd bre ! 

And this dark heart is vainly uraving 
For ber nho soars alone abore , 

And leares my sool onworlhy saring. 

She 's gone, who shared iny diadem ! 

She anok, with her my joys entombing : 
I swept that flower from Jndah'a stem 

Whose leaves for me alone were Uooming. 
And mine 's the gnltt, and mine the hell, 

Thii bosom's deaoIatioD dooming : 
And 1 have earn'd those torinrea well, 

WTuch nDconsDmed are snl| conioming ! 



ON THE DAY OF THE DESTRUCTION OF JERUSALEM BY 
TITUS. 

From the last hill that looks on tby once holy dome 
I beheld thee, oh Sion ! when renJer'd to Rome ; 
'T waa thy last sun went down, and the flames of thy fall 
Flash'd back on the last glance I gave to tby wall. 

I look'd for tby temple, 1 look'd for my home. 
And forgot for a moment my bondage to come ; 
I beheld but the death-Bre that fed on thy fane, 
And the fast-fetter'd bands tbatmade vengeance in vain. 

On many au ere, the high spot whence I gazed 
Had reflected the last beam of day as it blazed ; 
While ! stood on the height, and beheld the decline 
Of the rays from the moontun that shone on tby shrine. 

And now on that monntidn I stood on that day. 

Bat I mark'd not the tniligfat beam mdting away : 

Oh ! would that the lightning had glared in its ste.-id, • 

And the thm)derbolt burst on the conqueror's head ! 

But the gods of the Pagan shall nerer profane 
The shrine where Jehovah disdain'd not to rngn ; 
And scatter'd and scorn'd as tby people may be, J 
Our worship, oh Father ! is only for thee. 
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HEBREW MELODIES. 



BY THE RIVERS OF BABYLON WE SAT DQWN AND WEPT. 

Wb sat dawn and wept by die wattm 

Of Babel, and thought of the daj 
When ODT foe, in the hue of his elaoghtere, 

Made Salem's hig-h pkcas lua P"7: 
And ye, oh her de»olale daughtera ! 

Were scatter'd all treepiDg avay. 

While sadly ive gaied on the river 

Wlucb roll'd on in freedom below. 
They demanded the song ; but, oh Derer- 

liiat triumph the atranger shall know ! 
May thii right band be wither'd for erer, 

Ere it string our high harp for the foa ! 

On tiw willow the barp is snspended, — 

Oh Salem ! its sound should be free ! 
And the hour when thy glories were ended, . 

But left ne that token of thee : 
And ne'er shall its soft tones be blended 

With the Toice of the spoiler by me ! 



THE DESTRUCTION OF SENNACHERIB. 

Tm Assyrian came down like the wolf on the fold, 
And hia cohorts were gleaming in purple and gold ; 
And the sheen of their speara was like etara on the sea, 
When the blue ware rolls nightly on deep Oalilee,' 

Ijke the leayea of the foreat when sommer is green. 
That host with their banners at sunset were seen : 
Ijke the leaves of the forest when automu halb blown , 
That host on the morrow lay wither'd and etrown. 

For the angel of death spread his winge «n the blast. 
And breathed in die face of the foe as be paas'd ; 
And the eyes of the eleepers was'd deadly and chill. 
And tbor hearts but once heaved, and for ever grew still ! 

And there lay die ateed witii his nostril all wide, 
BoC through it there roll'd not the breath of hia pride : 
And die foam of hia gasping lay white on the turf. 
And cold as die spray of the rock-beating surf. 
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